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PREFACE. 


0B9HIP  mast  have  its  own  forms  of  utterance,  ^lase  forms  can 

either  didactic  nor  expository.  Wonhip  is  noC  designed  to  com- 
icate  illumination  to  the  intellect  of  hun  who  offeia  it,  nor  in- 
ition  to  the  omniscient  Being  to  whom  it  is  offered.  If  it  be 
ned  to  the  understanding,  or  if  it  pass  from  the  heart  to  the  under- 
ling, and  thus  become  a  merdy  intellectual  exercise,  it  departs 
its  proper  aim.  Worship  is  prompted  by  emotion.  Its  first  object 
aiK ;  after  this,  the  expression  of  emotions  of  penitence,  joy, 
ility.  hope,  love,  or  dependence,  in  such  a  manner  as  to  involve  an 
owledgment  of  God,  and  thus  to  ^orify  him.  It  is  the  offspring 
ligious  emotion.  From  whatever  feeling  it  takes  its  rise,  it  tends 
rds  God.  If  it  begins  in  our  own  miseiy,  it  elevates  the  soul  to 
ontemplation  of  the  divine  mercy.  It  is,  in  truth,  the  utterance  of 
pirit  of  man,  aspiring  upward  to  its  CreatcMr. 
e  nature  of  worship  determines  the  proper  mode  of  its  expression, 
is  an  act  uf  the  heart,  it  should  be  ex{H«ssed  in  the  language  of  the 
L  This  is  not  cold,  nor  in  the  manner  of  common  convcrvation, 
ervent  and  impassioned.  Acceptable  wonhip  is  the  fruit  of  dcf-p 
true  emotion.  The  expression  of  worship  should  be  in  language 
d  to  such  emoti<m.  Sacred  harmony  is  the  union  of  meuiturc-d 
ds  with  the  words  of  worship.  In  order  to  be  sung  well,  the 
.3  of  worship  must  be  expressive  of  the  emotions  which  belong  to 
hip;  and  any  want  of  mutual  adaptation  is  immediately  felt  by  a 
tive  mind.  It  is  the  want  of  adaptation  of  the  words  to  the  muMc, 
the  music  to  the  words,  which  often  renders  singing  heavy.  The 
.4  are  either  expository,  or  didactic,  or  in  some  other  way  pro«riic 
•  are  expressive  of  no  emotion,  or  destitute  of  poetry,  and  therefore 
ited  to  be  sung.  Or,  on  the  other  hand,  the  leader,  having  ni)  true 
c  feeling,  !>elects  a  tune  which  indicates  an  emotion  of  a  character 
rent  from  that  which  is  Indicated  by  the  words  of  the  hymn.  The 
c  and  the  words  should  breathe  one  spiriL  Both  should  breathe  the 
:  of  a  fer\-ent,  humble,  spiritual  worshipper, 
side  lyrical  excellence,  there  are  other  requisites  ©f  a  good  hymn, 
ould  possess  unity  —  treating  of  only  one  subject  from  the  openinj; 
le  chjse.  It  should  be  a  complete  composition,  having,  however 
:  It  mav  be,  a  beginning,  middle,  and  end.  Every  verse  should  ail.l 
;thlng'to  the  preceding,  making  the  sense,  finally,  complete,  and 
the  soul  to  the  highest  conception  of  the  theme.  The  scntt  nrei 
Id  be  brief.  The  sense  should  not  extend  from  one  verse  into  anuih*  r. 
nthetic  clauses  should  be  avoided.  The  style  should  be  8un{)lf>, 
the  words,  generally,  short,  and  easy  to  be  understood.  The  ar<  f  nt 
Jd  be  uniformly  on  the  same  syUables  in  each  verse.  A  prof-ision 
mament  should  be  avoided.  A  sounding  epith«fl  nhould  nev^  r  d<j 
,  merely  to  furnish  the  requisite  number  of  syllubles.  The  wn'.ie 
t  of  the  hymn  should  be  lyrical.  It  should  be  adapted  not  only  to 
ead,  but  to  be  sung. 
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It  is  hoped  that  this  compilation  will  be  successful  in  exemplifying 
many  of  these  principles.  The  hymns  of  Dr.  Watts  take  the  lead, 
being  more  numerous  than  those  of  any  other  author.  All  his  pieces 
are  inserted  which  possess  lyrical  spirit,  and  are  suited  to  the  worship 
of  a  Christian  assembly.  The  book  contains,  also,  a  large  number  of 
hymns  of  Beddome.  Stecie,  Doddridge,  and  other  standard  writers, 
whose  productions  have  become  consecrated  by  use.  Besides  Uiese, 
numerous  hymn  books,  both  ancient  and  modem,  and  many  other 
books,  together  with  various  periodicals,  American  and  foreign,  have 
been  carefully  examined.  From  these  sources  many  hymns  have  been 
selected,  whose  decided  merit  and  high  spiritual  tone  eminently  adapt 
them  to  the  purposes  of  worship. 

The  hymn  books  known  as  WinchelPs  Watts,  and  Watts  and  Rippon, 
have  filled  a  large  and  honorable  space  in  our  American  psalmody. 
But,  since  the  first  publication  of  those  collections,  many  excellent 
hymns  have  been  composed,  suited  to  aid  the  devotional  in  the  worship 
of  God.  A  correct  and  elevated  taste,  and  a  pious  sph-it,  alike  sanction 
the  introduction  of  such  pieces  into  our  collection  of  hymns  for  the 
sanctuary. 

The  authorship  of  the  hymns  has  been  stated,  where  it  was  prac- 
ticable ;  but,  in  consequence  of  the  variety  and  irresponsibleness,  in  this 
respect,  of  some  of  the  sources  from  which  they  have  been  drawn,  a 
few  are  still  anonymous.  In  some  instances,  a  hymn  has  been  ascribed, 
in  various  collections,  to  different  authors ;  and  no  means  exist  of 
identifying  the  true  one.  In  such  eases,  it  is  possible  that  errors  may 
have  occurred ;  but  it  is  believed  that  they  are  very  few.  Any  errors  of 
this  kind,  which  may  hereafter  be  discovered,  will  be  promptly  corrected. 

Alterations  have  been  made  in  the  forms  of  expression,  where  it  waa 
necessary,  in  order,  to  adapt  the  hymns  to  be  sung.  The  spirit  of  the 
author  has  been,  in  every  case,  retained.  The  changes  are  only  such 
as  were  demanded  in  consequence  of  the  fhulty  accentuation  m  the 
original.  A  mere  reader  of  hymns  can  hardly  appreciate  the  injury  to 
the  singing,  and  the  inconvenience  which  is  frit  by  choirs,  resulting 
from  the  misplacement  of  the  accented  syllables  in  a  line.  So  extensive 
is  this  fault,  that  a  collection  could  not  be  entirely  expurgated,  without 
re-writing  a  large  part  of  the  hymns  now  in  existence. 

An  effort  has  been  made  to  arrange  the  hymns  agreeably  to  the 
natural  order  of  mental  association  and  of  Christian  experience,  so 
that  a  person  disciplined  in  evangelical  truth  and  pious  emotion  will 
find  in  his  own  bosom  an  index  to  the  sequence  of  the  successive 
topics.  It  is  hoped  that  hymns  will  be  found  in  the  collection  adapted 
to  every  important  subiect  on  which  a  minister  of  Christ  would  be  likely 
to  address  a  congregation. 

The  denuind  for  a  new  compilation  of  hymns,  for  the  use  of  the 
Baptist  churches,  has  been,  for  several  years,  growing  more  and  more 
imperious.  The  public  voice  has  called  for  an  efftirt  to  fill  up  the  ac- 
knowledged deficiencies  of  our  existing  collections.  The  present  offer- 
ing is  an  attempt  to  meet  that  demand.  The  editors  have  been  deeply 
conscious  of  their  responsibility  in  the  undertaking.  The  work  is 
dedicated  to  Christ  and  the  church.  If  it  shall  tend  to  the  elevation  of 
evangelical  taste,  the  interest  of  worship,  the  difllision  of  a  more  fer- 
vent piety,  and  the  glory  of  God,  their  aims  will  be  accomplished. 

Bonos,  Jwu,  I843L 
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Tom  Bom*  of  JDiraelaai  0f  Iht '  AmerleaB  "B&plM  Pablicatlon  nnd 
Oiuiiiy  flBhofli  Bockl|^i  Irideed  fey  the  nvmenm  and  urgent  calls 
wUch,  ftva  loag  tfmm,  hwii  keea  mmAe  from  varioiMi  teetions  of  the 
anatiy,  Ibr  a  MW  caltecll—  of  Qyuv,  that  ■hoold  be  adapted  to  tbe 
wauls  of  the  <9iiirchee  feneraUlf,  naolved,  in  the^jear  1841,  to  take 
Imiiiililii  UMjaiimiii  Ar  the  aceompiiihment  of  this  object.  With  this 
viev,  a  miiiKIm  ot  Rev.  W.  T.  Bnuitljr,  O.  D.,  of  South 

Carofiaa,  Seir.  J.  L.  Dagib  Alabama,  Ber.  K.  B.  C.  Howell,  of 
TnaiwiMi,  Sev.  fl.  W.  Lfsd,  D.  D.,  of  Ohio,  Rer.  J.  B.  Taylor,  of 
ThfiBia,  Bav.  BL  P.  H1B|'  of  llaiyland,  Rer.  G.  B.  Ide  and  R.  W. 
Grinroldtvr  AHMVlvwiia,  and  RfV.  W*  B.  WIRIaaif,  O.  D.,  of  New 
TeriE,  WW  apiiolnttid  to  i»apai«  and  inpednteBd  the  profKMed  selection, 
ft  waa,  humvnif  aabasfoentiy  asiieitained  that  a  ahnilar  work  had 
hsea  feBdeinkeB  hf  Meant.  Gould,  Ksndall,  and  Lincoln,  Publishers, 
of  Boaton ;  and  that  Bev.  B.  Stow  and  Rev.  S.  F.  Smith,  whose 
sorvieea  Cbesr  had  engafed,  had  abeady  coinmenoed  their  labor.  From 
the  weB-kiiowa  iddU^  ot  these  gentlemen,  there  seemed  good  reason 
to  espeet  a  vahiahle  eo&ectlon,  and  one  that  would  fiilly  meet  the  end 
which  the  Board '  eootemptated.  In  order, 'th^efixre,  to  avoid  the 
iiniti  M  isBSij  mottiiilfcation  of  Hymo''Book8,  it  was  deemed  expedient, 
by  the  Bovd,  to  nnita,  if  posslbie,  with  tbe  above^iamed  Fabli^hers. 
Aceofdingiy,  the  mannacript  of  Messrs.  Stow  and  Smith  having  been 
examined,  and  fiNmd  ^pitte  satisfttctory,  arrangements  were  made  to 
hive  tbe  sheets,  as  they  weia  Issued  from  the  press,  submitted  to  the 
*>«w*«H«A  of  the  Board,  wKh  the  undentanding,  that,  if,  after  such 
alCeiatbina  aad  improvements  as  might  be  suggested,  it  should  meet 
their  approval,  the  Boiird  would  adopt  it  as  their  own.  This  approval 
having  been  obtained,  the  Board  voted,  unanimously,  to  adopt  and 
jnbliah  tbe  work,  and  have  negotiated  with  Gould,  Kendall,  and 
lineolB,  to  tiiat  effect. 

Signed  by  oider  and  on  bdialf  of  the  Board. 

J.  M.  PECK, 
OmwpMdimg  amttrng  Ammr.  Bap.  Pub.  and  S.  S.  SocUl^* 

PBii.Anxi.rBiA,  Jlsy  18,  1843 


CERTIFICATE. 

The  undersigned,  having  been  requested,  by  the  Board  of 
Directors  of  the  American  Bs^tist  Publication  and  Sunday  School 
Society,  to  examine  the  proof-sheets  of  "The  Psalmist," 
edited  by  the  Rev.  B.  Stow  and  Rev.  S.  F.  Smith,  and  to  surest 
such  emendations  as  might  seem  expedient  to  render  the  work 
more  acceptable  to  the  churches  throughout  our  country,  hereby 
certify  that  they  have  performed  the  service  assigned  them,  and 
unite  in  recommending  the  work  as  one  well  adapted  to  the 
purpose  for  which  it  was  designed. 
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How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fkir  L.  M  .ft 

How  pleased  and  blest  was  I  .~.  8.  P.  BL  19 

How  pleasing  is  the  voice  H.  H  1989 

How  precious  is  the  book  divine  C.  Bf  M 

How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is  O.  M  fiOO 

How  shall  the  sons  of  men  appear  L.  M  JSBB 

How  shall  the  young  secure  tlieir  hearts  ...C.  Bl  ..779 

How  short  and  hasty  is  our  lifie  O.  fif  lOM 

How  should  our  souls  delight  to  bless  C.  Bf  978 

How  sweet  and  awf^l  is  tbe  place  C.  VL  .W 

How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel  sound  L.  Bf  406 

How  sweet  on  thy  bosom  to  rest..  Ss.  

How  sweet,  how  heavenly,  is  the  sight  C.  BL......007 

flow  sweet  to  bless  the  Lord  S.  If  .SB 

How  sweet  the  hour  of  closing  day  L.  Bf  1111 

How  sweet  the  melting  lay  8.  M  (09 

How  sweet,  upon  this  sacred  day  C.  M.  46 

How  swift,  alas !  the  moments  fly  C.  BL  1097 

How  tender  is  thy  hand  8.  If  600 

How  vain  are  all  things  here  below  O.  BI  7M 

How  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies  L.  M  1149 

Humble  souls,  who  seek  salvation  8s  Sl  la  806 

I  CANNOT  call  afiliction  sweet  C.  lf.......S6Q 

If  human  kindness  meets  return  C.  Bf  84B 

Jf  I  must  die,  O,  let  me  die  C.  M  1077 

If  on  a  quiet  sea  S.  Bi  513 

I  languish  for  a  sight  8.  Bf  548 

[  lift  my  soul  to  God  8.  Bl  718 

111  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath  L.  P.  M  91 

K.  hink  upon  the  woes  H.  M  579 

I  looked  upon  the  righteous  man  •  C.  M  1110 

I  love  the  Lord ;  he  heard  my  cries  C.  M  754 

I  love  the  volume  of  thy  word  L.  P.  M..  394 

I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord  8.  M  788 

I  love  to  see  the  L<mi  below  C.  Bf  7 

/  Jove  to  stoat  awhile  away  C.  M  637 
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Pm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord  c.  M  .VjS 

Id  aU  my  Liord's  appointed  ways  c.  M  eJ3 

In  aU  my  vast  concerns  with  tbee  c.  M  134 

II  duties  and  in  sufferings  too  C.  M  708 

b  evil  long  I  took  deligh*  C.  M  4G9 

b  one  fiatemal  bond  of  love  c.  M  790 

Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see  L.  M  270 

In  the  cross  of  dirist  I  glory  8a  Sl79  27 

In  thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling  8s,  78  &  4  93 

Utmble  and  In  grief,  O  God  C.  M  733 

la  vain  I  trKe  creation  o'er  C.  xM  .093 

Ia<vain  my  roving  Cioughts  would  find  L.  M  575 

la  vain  tbe  wmid's  alluring  smile  L.  M  533 

lo  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives  CM  550 

!■  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  God  C.  M  27S 

I  send  the  joys  of  earth  away  L.  M  539 

I  sec  the  Lord  before  my  face  C.  M  ll->7 

fries  of  the  south,  awake  H.  M  908 

!■  this  the  kind  return  S.  M  083 

It  k  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  light  C.  M  587 

It  is  the  Lord,  our  Saviour's  hand  L.  M  1071 

I  would  not  live  alway,  ^  lis  1148 

I  waited  patient  for  the  Lord  CM  501 

JEHOVAH  lives,  and  be  Us  name  C.  M  180 

Jehovah  reigns;  he  dwells  in  light  L.  M  141 

Jehovah  rrigns;  his  throne  is  high  L.  M  143 

Jerusalem,  my  glorious  home  C  M  1106 

Jenis,  and  shall  it  ever  do  L.  M  5.^4 

Jens,  delightful,  charming  name  C  M  305 

Jescs  demandx  this  heart  of  mine  L.  M  4^7 

Jeiius,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory  Ss  Sc  7a  345 

Jenu,  I  love  thy  charming  name  C  M  30G 

Jesus,  immortal  King,  arise  C  M  <70 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken  Ss  &,  7f>  .'>30 

Jesus,  in  thy  transporting  name  CM  :><>-i 

Jf^us  in\ites  his  saints  R.  M  

Jesus  is  gone  almve  the  skies  L.  M  ^>5 

Jenis,  mi«:hty  King  in  Zion  6s  &.  7s  ^19 

Je«us,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  CM  '3\'2 

Jesus,  my  truth,  my  way  P.  M  '-"^1 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  ascend  thy  throne  C  M  '.<i5 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace  .....C  M  7\t 

Je«us,  refuge  of  my  soul  Vs  

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sua  L.  M  

Jesus,  the  Conqueror,  reifma  M  ovH 

Jesus,  ih»  eternal  Son  of  God  C.  M  

Jesu.«,  thou  source  of  calm  repose  !*•  M.  Ci  

Jesus,  thy  bieasin^s  are  not  few.  C.  M  ^ 
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lesus,  thy  boundless  love  to  me.....  L. M.. 

Jesus,  to  thy  wounds  I  fly  7s.. 

Jesus,  we  look  to  thee  8.  M.. 

Jesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet  L.  M.. 

Join  all  the  glorious  names  '.  H.  M.. 

Join,  every  tongue,  to  inaise  the  Lord  L.  M.. 

Joy  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come  C.  Bf.. 
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KEEP  silence,  aU  created  things  CM.  147  ^! 

Kind  are  the  words  that  Jesus  speaks  C.  M  JBQi  ^ 

Kindred,  and  friends,  and  native  land  O.  M....-...8BI 

Kindred  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake  L.  M.  ^80  *i 

Know,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvatifm  8b  &  78.  S0I  ^' 

LABORERS  of  Christ,  arise  S.  SL  TSt  ^ 

Laden  with  guilt  and  flill  of  fears  O.  M.  30B  ^ 

Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise  L.  P.  M  9U  ^ 

Let  all  the  heathen  writers  Join  C.  BL  988  n 

Let  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds  C.  M.  118  ^ 

Let  earth,  with  every  isle  and  sea  C.  M.......33I  i 

Let  everlasting  glories  crown  L.  M.......d68 

Let  every  creature  Join  ....H.  M,.......SI 

Let  every  heart  rejoice  and  sing  P.  M  lOOS  i 

Let  every  mortal  ear  attend  C.  M  498  < 

Let  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say  •  L.  M  M8  < 

Let  party  names  no  more  8.  M  888  - 

Let  plenteous  grace  descend  on  those  C.  M  8M 

Let  sinners  take  their  course..  S.  M  761 

Let  them  neglect  thy  glory.  Lord  C.  M  ISM 

Jjct  thy  grace.  Lord,  make  me  lowly  8s  <t  78.  674 

Let  us  awake  our  Joys  6s  ic  4b.  390 

Let  vain  pursuits  and  vain  desires  C.  M  880 

Let  worldly  men  ttom  shore  to  shore  C.  M  401 

Let  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice  C.  BI  886 

Let  Zion*s  watchmen  aH  awake  C.  M.  955 

Life  is  a  span,  a  fleeting  hour  C.  M  1193 

Lift  not  thou  the  wailing  voice  Ts  &  8s.  1101 

Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise  C.  M  88 

Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates  O  M.  946 

Light  of  tlioee  whose  dreary  dwelling  8s  &  7s  651 

Like  Israel,  Lord,  am  I  S.  M  465 

Like  sheep  we  went  astray  S.  M  501 

Lo!  he  comes  with  clouds  descending  88,  7b  &:4.  1136 

Lo  !  he  Cometh  — countleBB  trumpets  88,  7b  ic  4.  1140 

Long  have  we  heard  the  Joyftil  sound  C.  M  758 

Look,  ye  saints  ;  — the  sipht  is  glorious  88,  78  Sc.  4  336 

Lord,  at  thy  table  we  behold  C.  M  837 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing  8s,  7s  &.  4  65 

Lotrd,  heip  me  to  resign  8.  M  668 
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Hmre  my  conscience  was  c.  3f.  478 

bine,  and  in  thy  aid  c.  M  801 

tach  the  mercy-seat  c.  M  619 

made  tby  word  my  choice  C.  M  408 

d  come  to  thee  8.  M.  540 

mominf  thoa  ahalt  hear  ...C.  M  8 

e  way  the  Saviour  went  C.  M  T44 

goodneM  lead  our  land  L.  M  1006 

I  all  aiaembled  heie  C.  M  963 

ee  are  iif  thy  hand  7s  673 

m,  and  earth,  and  ocean  8§Sc  7a  991 

,  to  thee  we  raise  78  939 

worlds  above  ^   H.  M  10 

ly  servants  forth  S.  M  981 

ly  word,  and  let  it  fly  0.  M  864 

we  leave  thy  hallowed  feet  CM  181 

by  servants  how  to  pray  ...C  BI  94 

ut  scourged  our  guilty  land  CM  967 

%et  searched  and  seen  me  through  L.  M  136 

lit  hear  me  when  I  pray  C  M  1034 

.  the  dubious  paths  '>f  life  C  M  667 

m  thy  vast  designs  L.  M.  149 

te  before  thee  now  7s  .95 

ifess  our  numerous  taalts  CM  966 

.  feeble  piece  S.  M  1098 

.  thoughtless  wretch  was  1  L.  M  755 

.  wretched  land  is  this  C  M  734 

tbou  didst  ascend  on  high  L.  M  947 

we  bow  before  thy  throne  C  M  91 

for  ail  mankind  we  pray  C  M  1003 

grieved  and  aching  heart  L.  M  475 

iahs  to  the  Lor4  L.  M  104 

all  love  excelling   Bs  &  78.  G53 

le  throne  at  God's  right  hand  L.  M  1179 

glorious  sight  appears  C  M  905 

I  entertaining  sight   C.if  699 

lolemn  be  Gs  &  4s  G80 

sweetness  sits  enthroned  C  M  257 

of  Christ,  our  Saviour  Bs  &  7b  09 

srdan's  holy  stream  C.  M  808 

,  go  take  your  stations  8s,  78  &  4  881 

while  angels  bless  thee  8e  &  78  341 

nd  my  desire  S.  M  689 

lis  that  dream  of  heaven  CM  514 

aks  upon  the  tomb  ^s  

IB  to  fulfil  thy  word  C.  M  .066 

»ti»  of  thee  6S&4S  1009 

deemer  and  my  Lord  ..,.,......«.*•..  .L.  M  «04 
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My  foith  looks  up  to  thee  GbSlA»  78j 

My  Father's  house  on  high  B.  M  1199 

My  foriner  hopei  an5  fiifd.*   ....S.  M  ••491 

My  God,  how  €iidlr#;j  f-«  thy  love  L.  M  1011 

My  God,    tbanfc  th£o   uLay  no  thought  L.  M  005 

My  God,  my  everhuting  hope  ..C.  M  TV 

My  God,  my  Father,  bUssAil  name  O  M  .177 

My  God,  my  Father,  whUe  I  stray  8d  &  6  090 

My  Grod,  my  Klhg^  t|iy  vm  it^iu^  praise   L.  M...^...100 

My  God,  my  portion  uutl  luy  luve,  ...C.  M  ..lOB 

My  God,  my  prayer  attend  S.  M  Ott 

My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be  L.  M  000 

My  God,  permit  my  ti  u-n^  .   B.M  065 

My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  Joys  C.  M  061 

My  God,  thy  tj4Mi[L<IUv^.^  t  ^viL^    pnise  CP.  M  90 

My  God,  thy  service  well  demands  C.  M  700 

My  pucioi^n  hnrA^    ixwa  thy  right  L.  M  .960 

My  Kikfit  uti    in>  Kin^.   S.  M  060 

My  never-ceasing  song  shall  show.  C.  M  101 

BIy  opening  eyes  with  rapture  see  L.  M  41 

My  Saviour,  rtll  my  «out   S.  M  OOB 

My  Saviour, my  nLmlfb^  FsieaA  CM  3M 

My  itaiwi  m(tL  mmf^  Mr   ^*  ^  

My  son,  mnf  mm  t&*   S.  M  440 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  g^url   S.  M  717 

My  -Mil!  rhHr^^nkes  her  vain  delight  C  M  543 

My  flotiL,  buw  Uively  is  the  place  C  M  14 

My  MMl       tfMffi^  to  the  dust  C  M  000 

My  Mul,  Mpot  lis   S.  M  183 

My  soul  ^?mn  i*TJi\^e        aap  God  C  M  110 

My  soul,  iriibf]i|iti[iiit  im  HH  Lord  C  M  713 

My  soul,  witli  joy  mmM   &•  M.  990 

My  spirit  looks  to  God  alone  L.  M  601 

My  spirit  sinks  within  me,  Lord  L.  M  750 

My  times  of  sorrow  and  (rf'Joy  C  M  500 

HAKKIi  ti^  fnHFi  the  earth  we  came  C  M  573 

P^atiutsr  with  iiU  her  powu»,  ihaU  stpf   L.  M  101 

No  change  of  time  Hiil]  «M  itatM   C  M  170 

No  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more  L.  M  .963 

Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard  C  M  1153 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts  8.  M  954 

Not  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth  .C  M  377 

Not  t()  condemn  the  sons  of  men  L.  M  .919 

Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord  C  BL  780 

Not  with  our  mortal  eyes  S.  M  547 

iVoH'  begin  the  heavenly  theme  7s.  Sn 
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Now  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing  L  M  333 

Now  for  a  tune  of  lofty  praise  L.  m  244 

Now,  gracious  Lord,  thine  arm  reveal  o.  M  1053 

Nov  is  th'  accepted  time  S.  M  435 

New  is  the  day  of  grace  8.  M  436 

Now  let  my  soul,  eternal  King  L.  M  387 

Now  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey  C.  M  297 

Now  let  our  mournful  songs  record  L.  M  836 

Now  let  the  angel  sound  on  high  L.  M  911 

Now  the  shades  of  night  are  gone  7s  1013 

Now  to  the  Ijord  a  noble  song  L.  M  319 

Now  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  us  know.....  L.  M  321 

Now  to  the  power  of  God  supreme  L.  M  252 

0,  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord,  Each  with  C.  M  84 

0,aU  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord,  His  ^odous  C.  M  85 

0,  lieaeSd  souls  are  they  S.  M  495 

0,  Mess  the  Lord,  my  soul,  His  grace  S.  M  96 

0,  Mess  the  Ixvd,  my  soul,  Let  aU   S.  M  189 

0,  cease,  my  wandering  sool   8.  M  G13 

0  Christ,  what  gracious  words  1  S.  M  276 

0,  eould  I  find,  from  day  to  day  C.  M  661 

0,  eoold  we  speak  the  matchless  worth  P.  M  304 

O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness  8s,  Ts  &  4  891 

O'er  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness  8s,  7s  ic  4  877 

0  Father,  good  or  evil  send  C.  M  570 

O  Father,  though  the  anxious  fear  C.  M  51 

0  for  a  closer  walk  with  God  C.  M  691 

0  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink  CM  511 

0  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God  C.  M  663 

0  fcv  an  overcoming  &ith  CM  1076 

0  for  a  shout  of  joy  H.  M  157 

0  for  a  sho«it  of  sacred  joy  CM  248 

0  fiMT  a  sight,  a  pleasing  sight  L.  M  1154 

0  fcv  a  thousand  seraph  tongues  C  M  351 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing  C.  M  348 

O  for  that  tenderness  of  heart  C  M  488 

0  for  the  death  of  those  S.  M  1114 

O  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert  CP.  M  1133 

0  God,  my  strength,  my  hope   S.  M  C76 

O  God  of  mercy,  hear  my  call  CM  485 

O  God  of  sovereign  grace  S.  M  859 

0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past  C  M  760 

0  God,  though  countless  worids  of  light  ^  C  M  939 

0  God,  to  earth  inc"ue  S.  M  856 

0  God,  to  thee  my  sinking  soul  CM  597 

0  happy  Christum,  who  can  boast  C  M  766 

0  happy  sainto,  who  dweU  in  light  !>•  M  1180 

0,  help  OS,  Lord^  eacb  hour  of  Dtied  C.  M  65d 

(S3) 


INDEX  OF  FIRST  LENE8. 


O  here,  if  ever,  God  of  love  O.  M...*«,.8it- 

O  holy  Lord,  our  God  6b  &  4b..  .  . . .  .99t 

O,  how  divine,  how  sweet  the  Jojr  O.  M  78A 

O,  how  I  love  thy  holy  law  ;.C.  M  JBt  ^ 

O,  in  the  mora  of  life,  when  youth  C.  M  7f%  ^' 

O,  lay  not  up  upon  this  earth  8b  &  78  .560  ^ 

O,  let  my  trembling  bouI  be  stiU  L.  M.  6z»  Mt  ^ 

O,  let  our  thoughtB  and  wishes  fly  C.  M  lUt  ^ 

O  Lord,  and  shall  our  fkinting  souls  L.  M  981 

O  Lord,  and  will  thy  pardoning  love...*.  ^....C.  M  .80t  '-^ 

O  Lord,  behold  us  at  thy  feet  CM  978 

O  Lord,  I  fiUI  before  thy  fiice  L.  M  431 

O  Lord,  if  in  the  book  of  life  CM  908 

O  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  thee  C  M  538  -v 

O  Lord,  oUr  God,  aiise  S.  M  879  2; 

O  Lord,  our  God,  how  wondrous  great  C  M  10  -i 

O  Lord,  our  heaven^  King  S.  M  164  '! 

O  Lord,  thou  art  my  Lord  S.  M  537  « 

O  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart  L.  M  679  -i 

O  Lord,  thy  perfect  word  S.  M  399  <i 

O  Lord,  thy  tender  mercy  hears  C  M  489 

O  Lord,  we  in  thy  footsteps  tread  C  M  .899 

O  Lord,  when  billows  o'er  me  rise  C  M......JM>4  > 

O  my  soul,  what  means  this  sadness  88, 78  ic  4  769  • 

Once  more,  my.  soul,  the  rising  day  C  M  1009 

Once  more  we  meet  to  pray  8.  M  480  < 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand  C  M  1179 

On  God  we  build  our  sure  defence  C  M  169 

On  that  great,  that  awAil  day  7b.  1131 

On  thee,  each  morning,  O  my  God  ,  CM  1019 

On  the  mountain's  top  appearing  8b,  78  &  4.  909 

On,  through  Judea's  palmy  plain  C  H.  968 

Onward,  onward,  men  of  heaven  8s&;7b.  889 

Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight  7s  &  5b  .898 

O,  praise  the  Lord  in  that  hlest  place  L.  M  86 

O  Saviour,  welcome  to  my  heart  C  M  557 

O  sing  to  Him  who  loved  and  bled  C  M  316 

O  sinner,  bring  not  tears  alone  C  M  966 

O  sinner,  why  so  thoughtless  grown  L.  M...,...450 

O,  speed  thee,  Christian,  on  thy  way  C  M  798 

O,  stay  thy  tears,  for  they  are  blest  L.  M  1108 

O  that  I  knew  the  secret  place  C  M  646 

O  that  the  Lord's  salvation  78  &  6b  919 

O  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  waya  C  M  709 

O  that  thy  statutes  every  hour  C  M  869 

O  thou,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows  C  M  667 

0  thou,  my  soul,  forget  no  more  L.  M  844 

O  thou  Sun  of  glorious  splendor  Ss  Sc  7s.  871 

O  Thou  that  Jieaiest  prayer  B.  M  399 
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0  Thoa  diat  hear^  the  prayer  of  Ikith  C.  P.  M  496 

0  Thoa  that  bear 'art  when  siiiiierB  cry  .L.  M  467 

0  Tim,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow  CM  165 
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Wbfrn  gloomy  thoughts  and  fears  S.  M  708 

When  God  is  nigh,  my  faith  is  strong  L.  M  1128 

^Mien  God  revealed  bis  gracious  name  C  M  7&2 

UTien  I  can  read  my  title  clear  CM  1156 

When  I  can  trust  my  all  with  God  C  H.  M  583 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross.  L«  M.  i^34 

WTien  lansuor  and  disease  invade  C.  M  037 

V\Tien,  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain  L.  M  059 

When  morning's  first  and  hallowed  ray  C  M  1008 

When  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past  C  M  ^»26 

When  oven*  heImed  with  grief  S.  M  f>25 

When  power  divine,  in  mortal  form  

When  rising  Ihuo  £lie  bed  of  death  C.  M  459 
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When  Shan  the  voice  of  singinff.  71i  &  <li..«....Mf 

When  shall  we  meet  Ag^*  ..Gb  &  58......107li 

When  sickness  shakes  thn  tungind  fhum  C.  M  CM 

When  sins  and  fears,  prevailing,  rise  L.  itf.......9B7 

When  sorrows  round  as  roH  8.  M  54S 

When  the  last  trampefs  awfbl  voice  CM  1191 

When  the  vale  itlF        aifpettM   .^.Ts  &  4.  1084 

When  the  won)  wprrit  wnnt^  n^pn^e.....  C.  M  38 

When  tJikkly  bi^nt  thf'  ><i  life.'  L.  M  171 

When  tbxrai      rij^itnous  Judge,  shalt  come  C.  P.  BI  1143 

When  mui§l  tti  Mn  wm  ^  19i  MO 

When  ^  %aiv^         ttisB  pmmm  Sb  Jb  7s,  6u  745 

When  tb>^  mortal  life  is  flod.  .......7s  ..455 

When  verdure  cJatlies  the  fertlte  raiti   C.  M  1096 

When  we  pass  through  3ronder  river....  Sb  tc  78  1161 

Where  can  we  hide,  or  whither  fly...  L.  M.,..jt..l30 

Where  is  my  Bsvloar  now.   H.  M  685 

Where  is  my  O&d  —  dc><?i3  hs  tet\w,4   L.  M  614 

Where  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  flitd^   L.  M.  995 

While     ke*?fy  ^ilrnce^  nnd  conceal.  L.  M.......496 

While  in  thi.-  ]\y]i\U-i  yvtm  of  youth  CM  709 

While  in  thi^  e^nd  rite  of  tiiine*   C  M  803 

While  m  mmm  mmiam  im^  ^-  m  451 

While  mf  neirw.  8.  M  991 

While  thf^e    sK'k,  itrviterMng  Fowet  ......CM  17 

Wlaih',  u'iih  ^'c^L^ctr^:^  i^oiiTftSi  the  sun  7s  «1049 

Who  am  tJwae  in  brigbl   7s  1176 

Who,  but         tfhi^j^.  illiit  8s,  7s  Sc.  4.  874 

Who  can  HHiiiifcu  liB  |^  ttod  rise  L.  M  779 

Who  can  nuAear  I4  whtg^*   8.  M  781 

Who,  O  Loid^  when  life  is  o't>  r.   7s  1151 

Why  do  we  moum  dftportrn^  fripnrlj,   C  M  1092 

Why  droops  my  soul,  with  f^ief  oppreRtsed   L.  M  8SS6 

Why,  O  my  soul,  O,  wliy  deiiresaied.   C  M  6S6 

Why  on  the  bending  wiUtnu  immgt   L.  M  089 

Why  should  W  WUnn  of  «  King  CM  389 

Why  should  we  stnft  and        to  die  L.  M.  1079 

Wliy  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares  L.  M  437 

Wide,  ye  heavenly  gates,  unfold  7s.  945 

Will  Ood  in  very  deed  descend  C  M  .943 

With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue  L.  M  106 

With  earnest  Ion  ^13^  cf  tTi«  mind.  .........CM  586 

With  gratefhl  hearts,  wHh  Joyful  tmfiieii.   L.  P.  M  1004 

With  guilt  oppressed,  bnwi  d  down  xv\ih  sin  C  M  466 

With  humbUs  heart  mod  tnn^u^   S.  M  771 

Within  thy  hm]««t  O  Lnrd^  ttur  God.   CM  Si9 

With  joy  we  hnii  thf  mircd  4lijF^tmmmm  CM  43 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace  CM  298 

mtA  my  whole  heait  IWe  sought  thy  fiue  C  M  989 
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WUh  ose  consent,  let  all  the  earth  l,  fm  ] 

With  sacred  joy  we  lift  our  eyes  c.  M  .'9 

With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud  c.  M  1035 

With  tears  of  anguish  I  lament  CM  473 

With  willing  hearts  we  treajl  S.  M  796 

Would  yon  behold  the  works  of  God  ^..L.  M  963 

Would  you  win  a  soul  to  God  7a  956 

TE  angels,  bless  the  Lord  8.  M.  319 

Te  angels,  who  stand  round  the  throne  b..88  1163 

Te  boundless  realms  of  Joy  H.  M  90 

Ye  Christian  heralds,  go  proclaim  ,.L.  M  889 

re  earthly  Tanities,  depart  C.  M  533 

Fe  frittering  toys  of  earth,  adieu  ..C.  M  534 

Te  golden  lamps  of  heaven,  fkrewell  C.  M  1113 

Te  humble  souls,  approach  your  God  C.  M  153 

Te  men  and  angels,  witness  now  C.  M  830 

Te  messengers  of  Christ  S.  M  887 

Te  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoice  L.  M  6 

Te  servants  of  God,  your  Master  proclaim  lOs  &  lis  336 

Te  servants  of  the  Lord  S.  M  715 

Tes,  God  himself  hath  sworn  ...Bs,  8s  &  4s  574 

Te  sinners,  fear  the  Lord  S.  M  440 

Ta,  my  native  land,  I  love  thee  8s,  78  &  4  889 

Te  sons  of  earth,  arise  S.  M  439 

Te  ions  of  men,  with  joy  record  L.  M  185 

Tes,  there  are  joys  that  cannot  die  CM  1160 

Tes,  the  Redeemer  rose  H.  M  336 

Tes,  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking  Bs,  7s  &  4  904 

Te  that  obey  th'  immortal  King  C  M  4 

Te  trembling  captives,  hear  S.  M  430 

Te  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your  fears  CM  611 

Te  tribes  of  Adam,  join  H.  M  67 

Te,  who  in  his  courts  are  found  7s,  6l  415 

Te  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor  C  M  430 

foar  harps,  ye  trembling  saints  S.  M  706 

ZTON,  awake  ;  thy  strength  renew  L.  If  896 

Zion  stands  with  hills  surrounded  8s,  7s  &  4  79S 
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WORSHIP  ...a— » 

THE  SABBATH  *  

PRAISE  TO  GOD  66—116 

PRAISE  TO  THE  TRINITY. i..  IH^lSi 

ACTS  AND  ATTRIBUTES  OP  GOD. 

L  iR^HiansLT  ..^  196— IfiB 

3.  With  RarsRsircle  to  hii  Cbxaturxi  163—300 

CHRIST.  ;  90  WS9a 

SALVATION  THROUGH  CHRIST.  951-277 

CHARACTERS  OF  CHRIST  978-309 

PRAISE  TO  CHRIST  306-351 

THE  HOLT  SPIRIT  359-385 

THE  SCRIPTURES.  ;  ...386-408 

INVITATIONS  OF  THE  GOSPEL.  404—433 

ENTREATY  AND  EXPOSTULATION.....  434-458 

REPENTANCE  AND  FAITH  ..459-515 

CHRISTIAN  ACTS  AND  EXERCISES  516-786 

THE  CHURCH  786-797 

BAPTISM  •  798-896 

CHURCH  FELLOWSHIP.  896-830 

THE  LORD'S  SUPPER  .831—851 

MISSIONS  859-996 

CONSTITUTION  OF  A  CHURCH  987—931 

DEDICATION  HYMNS  939-944 

ORDINATION  HYMNS  945-956 

SEAMEN'S  HYMNS  957—964 
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SABBAl'H  SCHOOL  HYMNS  965— »73 

MATERNAL  HrHNS..:....^  974—982 

FAST  AND  THANKSGIVING  .....983-999 

NATIONAL  HYMNS.  1000— 1007 

HORNING  HYMNS  1008—1090 

EVENING  HYMNS  1021—1034 

THE  SEASONS  103&-1043 

OPEMNG  AND  CLOSING  YEAR  1044-1053 

SHORTNESS  OP  TIME  1054—1064 

MEETING  AND  FARTING...  1065— 107G 

DEATH  1071— liaO 

RESURRECTION  1121—1129 

JUDGMENT  DAT  1130-1145 

HEAVEN  1146—1180 

DOXOLOGIES  Page  624 
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The  figwtt  designaU  tJU  Hfrnm* 


ABSENCE  from  Christ  deprecated, 
543,  548,  614,  646. 
finaL  from  God,  intolerable, 
1143. 

Accepted  time,  412,  435—441,  445 

—447,  451,  453. 
Adoption,  desiring  evidence  of, 

177,  191,  532,  559,  67a 
Advent  of  Christ,  208,  209,  211, 
213,  331. 
design  of  the,  211,  212. 
«  first  and  second,  214. 

second,  333,  336,  1134-1130, 
1138,  1140,  1141. 
Adversity,  lejoicing  in,  593. 
Afflicted,  afterthought  of  the,  582. 

sympathy  with  the,  741—745. 
Affliction,  asking  mercy  in,  595. 
bene6t  of,  590,  5<}7,  600. 
blessedness  of  submission  in, 

541,  583,  597,  627. 
from  God,  179,  509. 
and  mercies  from  God,  572. 
God  a  support  in,  171, 545, 583, 

584,  590,  595,  638,  631. 
merciful  visitations,  605. 
patience  in,  579. 
pr^r  in,  597,  599,  675,  678, 

sweetness  of  the  promises  in, 
596,  627. 

submission  in,  177,  179,  513, 
570—573,  579, 581—583, 585, 
587,  588,  690,  593,  595-597, 
599,  600,  605,  634,  636—638, 
631,  654,  659,  660,  664,  667, 
668,  678,  680,  733. 

trusting  God  in,  598, 601,  603, 
605. 

Alarm,  459,  491. 
Almost  Ciiristian,  686. 
Angel,  missionary,  893. 
Angeld,  song  of,  201,  203—208,  245 
—248. 

sympathy  of,  with  Christ,  249, 
250. 


Armor,  the  Christian,  7S0, 729, 7SS. 

Assurance  of  divine  favor,  de- 
siring, 177, 532, 541, 545, 559, 
577. 

triumph  of,  261,  574, 1156. , 
Atonementk  relyinc  on  the.  470. 
503,  504. 
rafficiency  of,  358,  979,  S74, 
275,  410,  416,  481,  4!|6— 436, 
470, 485, 497, 503, 501. 

B. 

BACKSLIDER  warned^  667. 
Backsliding  and  repentance.  68S, 

68-i. 

return  from,  desired,  467, 468, 

522,  524,  586,  683,  684,  685, 

691,  693,  759. 
Baptism,  an  act  of  obedience,  800, 

801,  809,  813. 
an  act  of  worship,  811. 
a  Christian  profession,  815. 
burial  with  Christ  by,  817, 683, 

833. 

cheerfulness  in,  813,  89L 
emblem  of  Christ's  death,  80&> 
of  Christ,  810.  818. 
in  imitation  or  Christ,  799, 80S, 

894,  806,  819. 
into  Christ,  798. 
ielf-cousecration  in,  803,  811, 


the  Spirit  invoked  in,  807, 806, 

814,  816,  820. 
after,  K4. 
Bethlehem,  star  of,  203, 551, 950. 
Blood  of  Christ,  relying  on,  223, 
254,  258,  362,  264,  S79,  974, 
282,  316,  470,  474,  485,509, 
504,  527,  851. 
the  only  way  of  salvation, 
264,  497,  498,  528. 
Broad  and  narrow  wav,  688, 688. 
Broken  heart  and  a  bleeding  Sav. 
iour,  477,  597 
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CASTING  care  on  God,  176, 535, 

538,  560,  601,  603. 
ChiMren,  Christ  regarding,  977. 

Christ  blessing,  961,  983. 

exhorted,  446. 

h (Mannas  of,  to  Christ,  331. 

praiaiog  God,  114,  971—973. 

praiiiog  God  in  heaven,  968. 

pr^  for,  425,  773,  774,  974— 

•olieitade  for  conversion  or,974. 
Orut,  advent  of,  211—313,  331. 
advent,  first  and  second,  314. 
advent,  second,  333, 336,1134— 

1136,  1133,  1140,  1141. 
our  advocate,  l(a,  396—398, 

300,  614. 
all  and  in  all,  357,  399,  343, 


birth  of,  901—^309,  S17. 
blood  of,  233,  354,  358,  369, 

864,  372,  274,  283,  316,  470, 

474,  485,  502,  504,  537,  851. 
bread  of  life,  983,  847. 
commission  of,  268. 
compassion  of,  210,  260,  303, 

833,  840. 
condescension  of,  309,499,833, 

840. 

coronation  of,  334,  336,  338. 

on  the  cross,  333—230,  333. 

death  of,  ^3—232,  472. 

death  and  resarrection  of,  233. 

deitj,  humiliation,  and  exalta- 
tion of,  244. 

eqnal  with  the  Father,  344. 

enthroned  and  worshipped,  323. 

exaltation  of,  342,  345. 

exaltation  and  intercession  of, 
300,  614. 

oar  example,  702, 704, 707, 763. 

excellence  of,  257,  304. 

faithfulness  of,  294. 

forgiving  his  enemies,  763. 

fountain  of  life,  286,  502,  544. 

final  triumph  of,  241,  320,  337, 
350,  856,  861,  863,  868,  871, 
903,  906,911. 

friend,  178,  289. 

in  Gethsemane,  219—222. 

G<><1  in,  307. 

God  incarnate,  209,  232,  234, 
239,  240,  242,  245,  307, 309, 
329. 

God  and  man,  239. 
guide,  281. 
high  priest,  297, 298. 
hoaanna  to,  248,  331,  350. 
humiliation  of,  207,  SJO,  339. 
4  (37) 


Christ,  hnmiliatlon  and  triumph  of. 

322.  * 
injdebtedness  to,  357. 
king,  325,  332,  333,  339. 
king  of  sainU,  330. 
kingdom  of,  among  men,  854, 

879,  905,  910j  911,  915. 
kingdom  and  priesthood  of,  33.>. 
Lamb  of  God,  973,  343,  344, 

587,  555.  763. 
life  eternal  in  Christ  alone,  547 
light  of  the  world,  315,  217. 
our  life,  287,  303. 
li^^  and  almighty  Saviour, 

love  of,  233,  934, 328, 293,  302, 
308—310, 339,  340, 549,  833, 

mediation  of,  316, 969, 294, 315 
mediator,  102,  396—398,  300. 
miracles  of,  318. 
names  of,  317. 
new  song  to,  343 
not  ashamed  of,  554, 705. 
pardon  in,  373,  379,  470,  471, 

474-477,  497,  498,  500. 
pardon  through  his  sufierings, 
355. 

peace  through  his  intercession. 


physician,  279,  599. 
praise  to,  36,  244,  308—351, 
851. 

precious,  276.  305,  306,  318. 
present  in  nis  churches,  30, 

288,  927,  1062. 
prophet,  priest,  and  kin?,  301. 
propitiation,  185,  18G,  231,  264, 

470,  474,  485,  498,  844. 
ran8om,224, 227— 231,243, 250. 
redeemer  and  judge,  ^1,  3*25. 
refuge,  282,  285. 
remembering,  842 — 846. 
resurrection  of,  233—243. 
resurrection  of,  celebrutod,  34, 

36,  38. 

resurrection  and  ascension  of, 

242,  243. 
rock  of  ages.  111,  282. 
our  sacnfice,  227,  229,  231, 

254,  259,  263,  415,  426,  470, 

472,  474,  485,  498,  500,  504. 
salvation   through,  2.''>1— 2.'>:?, 

256, 258-260, 202,  263,  '267, 

272,  494. 
Saviour,  223—230,  316. 
seen  of  angels,  249,  2r>0. 
shepherd,  231 , 290--292,  9/7. 
substance  of  Levitical  priesfc- 

bood,216.  trto  QoA_ 

tufforiaga  of,  219-  231 . 523,831. 
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Christ,  sufferings  and  exaltati<m  of, 


snn  of  rijg^hteousness,  S78. 
support  in  temptation,  284. 
teaching  of,  40i6. 
triumphant  ascension  of,  845  ■ 
248. 

unchangeable  friend,  178, 289. 
unseen,  yet  beloved,  547. 
victories  of,  337,  868,  870,  872. 
victory  and  exaltation  of,  241, 

320,  333. 
vision  of,  anticipated,  764, 1086, 

1087. 
vital  union  to,  303. 
way,  truth,  and  life,  280. 
welcomed  as  a  Saviour,  209. 
Christian,  anxious,  690 — 692. 

not  ashamed  of  Christ,  558, 

554.  721,  800,  807,  819. 
backsliding  and  returning,  467, 

468,  489,  529,  684,  542,  586, 

682,  684,  685,  681,  682,  759, 

1042. 

bearing  shame  for  Christ,  705. 
benevolent,  737—748. 
blessedness  of,  S78,  607,  694, 

750,  766,  1101,  1103,  1104, 

1108,  nil. 
brotherly  love,  696—701,  703, 

848. 

burdened  with  guilt,  466—475. 
burial  of,  1078,  1096,  1096, 
1107. 

casting  care  on  God,  17&  535, 

538,  560,  601.  608. 
cheered  by  God's  presence,  603. 
Christ,  the  strength  of,  324, 

546. 

Christ,  all  in  all  to,  956,  257, 
278,  285,  887,  992,  9»9,  305 
—307,547,  556,  668,681. 

comforted  in  prospect  of  death, 
233. 

conunoning  with  God,  630, 679, 

710,  im, 

confessing  sin,  964—866,  438, 

468,480,495,496. 
confiding  id  Christ,  178,  853, 

954,^,  384,  783. 
contented,  573,  579,  664. 
contrite,  461, 463,  488, 585, 587. 
conversing  with  heaven,  689. 
dead  to  the  world  and  sm,  536, 

822. 

delighting  in  God,  54,  538,  681. 
delighting  in  the  scriptures, 

387—390,  394—403,  615. 
depending  on  Christ,  953,  516, 

517,  524,  526, 587,  544,  545, 


Christian,  depending  on  mercy,  5Sl$ 
"  '  on  the  Spirit,  2SL 
^5, 378-386,  518. 


depending 


delivered  in  answer  to  prayer,  7 
501,754.  • 
deg|avity,  hia  sense  ol^  498,  ^ 

desiring  various  bleaeinga.  See  ' 
Pratxk. 

doubting,  577. 

dying,  1060,  1089,  1099,  1093,  * 
1097,  1099, 1100, 1101—1104, 
1107,  1110—1114,1157. 

encouraged,  683,  706,  730. 796fe 
753,788. 

engying^^umnee,  961,  569, 

en|^i^rMenee  of  Christ,  48, 

example  of  Christ,  following, 

220,  221,  530,  651,  708,  704, 
789,  763,  796-800,  808,  804, 
806, 807, 811, 819, 81^17— 
833. 

filial  trust  of,  191, 540, 559, 673. 
finding  mercy  in  Christ,  550. 
fleeing  to  Christ,  968,  968,  433, 

600,  671. 
fleeing  to  the  mercy-eeet,  519, 

619. 

fisllowing  example  of  departed 

saints,  727, 736,  1068. 
forgiven,  485.  ' 
forgiving  enemies,  763. 
godly  sorrow  of,  460—463, 479| 

477. 

grace,  preserved  byj^546,  564. 
grace,  relying  on,  830. 
grace,  sufficient  fi)r,  503, 546. 
grace,  saved  by,  95^  966,  349, 
620. 

gradual  progress  of,  565—666. 
gratitude  of;  16, 86, 93,  96, 108, 

110,  119,  643,  610,  655,  689, 

693. 

guilt,  his  sense  of,  464,  466, 

476,  487. 
in  the  hands  of  Christ, 303, 561. 
happiness  of,  only  in  God,  175, 

181,  188,  192,  538,  593/ 
heaven,  anticipating,  3SL  304, 

330.  629,  713,  1158,  1165, 

1168. 

heaven,  looking  to,  580,  735, 

1148,  1154. 
heaven,  the  reward  of  the, 

1146—1180. 
heavenly  joy  of,  on  earth,  767. 
hoping  only  in  God,  176—177, 

181, 168,  584, 694,  617,  619, 

661. 
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}lrati8n,iinitatiiif  Chrut,990,991.   Chriatian,  ufaty  of.  In  God  onlr 
530,  Ml,  7ML  704.  7»,  763,  '^'^  -.o"S*. 


•Mv,  #v«,  t\ra.  tm9,  «w, 

7!»-600,  8Qi  804,  606,  807, 

811,  812,  815, 817>-883. 
iwlwelliiix  ain,  lamantinf ,  473, 

475,  478,  467. 
iafratitude,  hi>  aenae  ot  461, 

683,  690. 
iiutitiarf,  Si&f  961. 
lamaoting  abaenee  of  Chiiat, 

b&. 

lamenting    inconataney  and 

eoldoena,  29,  758. 
laawnting  indwelUag  ain,  473, 

475,  478,  487. 
lamenting  loat  eomforta,  684, 

685,  759. 
kariat  all  for  Chriit,  530,  533, 

5X»-535,  537-^539,  543, 548, 

536-^558,  575,  576. 
Enu  byfajth,  513,536. 
looking  to  Jeaua,  536, 553. 
bring  the  charch,  786,  789. 
nutoal  fellowahip  of,  697,  8S6 

-639,  lOtW. 
obeying  Christ,  801,  809,  813, 

813,  831,823. 
pirtin?  with  the  world,  188, 

S3U,  53-J— 534,  537,  539,  543, 

M6,  55-^^55?. 
p*.t'>-nt  in  sulferin*;,  579. 
peuc*-  oftho  penitorit,  4'j9, 493. 
pieodin*  merits  of  Christ,  534. 
ple-iding  prouiisei,   30,  519, 

9i3. 

prarinz  for  various  blessings. 

9et  PR*.TER. 

profited  by  affliction,  590,  597, 

GfW,  733. 
pro(ni»es,  iiweet  to  tho,  598. 
Ttce,  719,  720,  722,  724—726, 

7->^731. 
rejoicing  in  adversky,  592. 
religion   ezeinpliiied  by  the, 

7«>J. 

renouncing  sin,  486,  670. 
rcTioiitance  and  faith  of,  460 — 
515. 

rtiisnation  of,  177,  179,  190, 
513,  57«)— 573, 579,  581—58:1, 
585,  5*7,  5t*>*,  59«),592,  595— 
5y7,  5911,  600,  605,  (J24,  026 
-638,  631,  654,  659,  6<>0, 
6»>4,  Gij7,  668,  678,  680,  733. 

report  in;;  tu  God  in  trouble,  176, 
5tX),  604. 

■afrtv  of.  111,  168—174,  193, 
194. 

safety  of,  in  Christ,  281,  283, 

385,  290, 294, 297, 552, 562. 
■afcty  of,  in  the  ctcmw,  S3J. 


174,  535,  563,  613,  621,  ti-Ji, 

Miration  of,  seeore,  552,  5(i7. 
not  satLified  by  the  world,  575, 
576. 

aelf-dedication,  537,  630,  784. 

785,803,811.835. 
aelf-denial  for  Christ,  558. 
self-examination,  490,  577 
atondliutness  of  the,  2til,  533, 

53t;.  537,  557,  672L 
aastaim'd  by  God,  189,  194— 

300.  608,  630—694. 
thoughts  of,  in  affliction,  G26. 
truiiting  in  Chriat  for  phrduii, 
253,  958,  960,  966,  968,  269, 
979,  498,  548. 
trusting  in  divine  mercy,  5:21. 
trusting  in  God,  153,  16d— 170, 
173,  180,  523,  594,  605,  616, 
617,  695,  655,  718. 
trosting  in  Piovidence,  570, 
585. 

anion  of,  to  Christ,  303. 
waiting  at  tlie  throne  of  grace, 
533. 

waiting  on  (3od,  586. 
warfare,  714—730. 
welcoming  Christ  to  tho  heart, 
557. 

and  wicked,  609,  761. 
Church,  Christ  tlie  foundation  of 
the,  787. 
constitution  of  a,  999. 
God  in  tlie,  931. 
joining  the,  695. 
love  to  the.  788. 
new  members  welcomed,  826 


one,  696,  789—791,  793,  10G8. 
safety  of,  794,  795,  797,  930, 
931. 

victorious,  793,  796. 
Coldnesii  and  incouataiicy  lament- 
ed, 33,758. 
Comforts  lost,  deplored,  684,  685, 

690-693,  759. 
Confidence  in  I'hrist,  783. 
Confension  of  sin,  265,  462,  480. 
Contentment,  573,  579. 

doiiirod,  CM, 
Contrition,  461,  4«2,  525. 
Conversion  of  ttinncrs,  joy 
779—781. 
joy  on  account  of,  782. 
Conviction  by  tho  law,  478. 
Covenant,  tho  new,  Beuloil,  B38. 
Creation,  love  of  GimI  soon  ia» 
99,  126. 
praising  God,  75,  76,  97,  W. 


for 
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Cross,  270, 271. 
Hafoty  in,  531. 
sulxiued  by  the,  469. 
welcome  firom  the,  398,496,437. 

D. 

DEATH  and  jndgtaent  appointed 
to  all,  752,  1082. 
asleep  in  Jesus,  1109. 
desiring  to  be  with  Christ,  1086. 
disarmed,  1073. 

dying  dfaristian,  1075,  1076, 
1093,  1097,  1106,  1107. 

dying  (christian  tranquil,  1099, 
J 102,  1110,  nil,  1114. 

dying  Christian  not  to  be  la- 
mented, 1097,  1098,  1101, 
1112. 

dying  Christian,  address  to, 
1100. 

dying  Christian,  soliloquy  of, 

1080,  1089. 
dying  Christian,  ferewell  of, 

1113,  1157. 
comfort  in  death  of  Christians, 

1100,  1112. 
Christian's  burial,  1078, 1098. 
burial  of  a  friend,  1094,  1107. 
burial  of  a  pious  young  female, 

1096. 

farewell  to  ft  departed  friend, 
1106. 

friends  separated  by,  1090. 
of  Christian  friends,  1092. 
of  an  infant,  1088,  1095. 
of  a  young  person,  1091* 
of  the  martyrs,  1120. 
of  a  minister^  1115. 
of  an  aged  minister,  1118. 
of  a  young  minister,  1116. 
of  a  missionary,  1119. 
of  a  pastor.  1117. 
man  dies,  but  God  lives,  1071. 
hope  of  meeting  after,  1105. 
prayer  for  support  in,  680, 1074, 
1084. 

preparation  for,  1077. 

God  a  support  in,  195—300. 

presence  of  God  makes  it  easy, 
1075. 

welcomed.  735. 

rightRons  blessed  in,  1103, 1104, 
1108,  nil. 

summons  of,  1083. 

viPtory  over,  1076. 

victory  over,  in  hope  of  resur- 
rection, 1067, 1198. 

and  the  grave,  1065. 

warning  from  the  grave,  1081. 

mediution  on  the  tomb,  1079. 


Dedication  hymns. 

God's  condescension,  941, 913  • 
housa  of  prayer  and  praise,  i- 

933, 935.  I- 
houu«  of  prayer  for  all  people, 

presence  and  Messing  of  God 

invoked,  29,  9337134,  936, 
937,  939, 9«,  944. 
temple  of  nature,  948L  J 
Delay,  danger  of,  437, 440.-443, 458,  i 

458,  1059,  1061, 1063, 1137.  >{£ 
Delight  in  God,  538. 
Deliverance,  prayer  foi,  465.  «s 

granted,  501,  754. 
Dependence  on  Christ,  516, 517, 58L  « 
596,  527,  544,  545, 553. 
on  the  Spirit,  353,  35&-37S,  • 
378-385,518.  ^ 
on  mercv,  529. 
Depravity,  492.  500.  ; 
Desertion  and  hope^  586.  , 
Despondency,  trusting  God  in,  736* 
Devotion,  daily  and  nightly,  4. 

habitual,  17,  710, 1008.  ; 
enjoyment  in,  849. 
Difficulties  of  the  way  of  life,  686, 
688. 

Dismission.  62 — 65. 
Divine  guidance,  609,  608. 

E. 

EARTH,  looking  from,  to  heftTen, 

735,  1149. 
Election,  121,  125,  359, 993, 835. 
Encouragement,  693,  708,  790,  79Sb 
753,789. 
to  faithfulness,  730. 
to  Zion,  896,  902,  930. 
Enjoyment  of  Christ's  love,  548. 
Evening  hymn,  1021. 

confidence  in  God's  protection, 
1032. 

daily  roercips  recognised,  1099 
devotion,  1034. 

God's  goodness  acknowledged. 

1034. 
praise,  108, 1033. 
prayer,  1021, 1094-1039, 1034. 
reflections,  1009,  1033,  1095, 

1098,  nil. 
thoughts  at  sunaet,  1096, 1097 

F. 

FAITH,  act  of,  954,  964, 965, 985, 
309,  500,  531,784,  785,  1149. 
effects  of,  509. 

evidence  of  things  not  seen,  506. 
excellence  of,  519. 
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of,  783. 
506,  510. 
hj,  261. 

3,536. 

i. 

7. 

rons,  511. 
515,  1186, 1147. 
146. 

vferred  to  tinners' 
,761. 

iristians,  696, 806— 
1068. 

Ten,  456,  458. 
,  540,  559. 
673. 

.,  551,729,730,812. 
nemies,  763. 
r  Christ,  530,  533, 
>4S,576. 

.84, 760, 1071, 1073. 


into  the 


oming 
DO. 

f,  126,  129, 135. 
.  refuge,  601. 

613. 
Ivation,  109. 
\er,  591,  614,  618, 

,  seen  in  the  gospel, 

with,  630,679,710, 

on  ofi  138,139,  158, 
1C7,  9a5,  941,  943. 
n,  194,  611. 
,  129,  130. 
),  170. 
i38. 
144. 

ternity,  and  immu- 
r,41. 
128. 

and  hnman  frailty, 

I  of,  77,  100,  160— 

,  191,  199. 
I,  141, 143. 
is  works  and  word, 

grace  seen  in  Christ, 

if,  150, 152, 185—187, 


God,  goodness  ackoowledgedjU,  flIL 

96,  108,  113,  610,  W4. 
goodness  celebrated,  185—187, 

992,  904. 
goodness  of,  moderating  alBic- 

tiou,  179. 
goodness  of,  seen  in  his  works 

107,  126,  150. 
goodness  olQ  nniversal,  906. 
.    goodness  of,  and  tnitb,  68,  166 
greatness  of,  71. 
guardian,  168,  160. 

Eoide  and  strength,  606. 
oliness  of,  89, 15a 
in  all,  135,  610. 
in  Cnrist.307,  319. 

incomprehensible,  148.   

justice  of,  263,  265,  464,  470 

484,494. 
kind  to  our  frailty,  184. 
love  of,  153, 155—157. 
love  of,  seen  in  creation,  99,126 
love  of,  seen  in  the  death  of 

Christ,  212,  268,  269. 
majesty  of,  94,  139, 145. 
mercy  of,  183,  405. 
mercy  to  soul  and  body ,182,189. 
omnipotent,  137. 
omnipresent,  130,  132,  167. 
omniscient,  133. 
omniscient   and  omnipresent, 

134,  136. 
one  God  forever,  178. 
over  all,  138,  139. 
perfoctions  of,  151. 
perfections  displayed  in  his  gov- 
ernment, 143. 
portion,  174,  175, 181,  188,  180. 
present  with  his  people,  14, 167. 
preserver,  168,  173,  180. 
providence  of,  149,  1052. 
dark  providences,  142, 147, 148, 

190,  289,  585. 
refuge  ond  portion,  153, 172. 
rock,  171. 

safety  in,  180,  193,  617,  620- 
628. 

searcher  of  hearts,  133. 
seen  in  his  works,  126,  127. 
seen  in  creation  and  the  gospel, 

153,  154,  185. 
shepherd,  195-200. 
sovereign  purposes  of,  147,  IVS. 
strength  in,  008,  760. 
support,  176,  601,  602. 
unchangeable,  131, 178. 
waiting  to  be  gracious,  80,  Oi, 

wisdom  and  knowledge  of,  140. 
works  recounted  to  posterity, 
J16. 
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Goodneti,  year  crowned  with,  994. 
Goipel,  76, 150.  153. 

exemplified  in  the  lift,  706. 

feast,  418,  420,  499,  434,  835. 

fountain  of  living  water,  410. 

glad  tiding!  of,  449. 

not  ashamed  of,  558.  . 

order,  786. 

originating  in  mercy,  404. 
power  of,  409. 
rejoicinff  in  the,  408.  949. 
savor  of  life  or  death,  411. 
success  of,  919.  See  Missioits. 
summons,  90L 

suited  to  give  peace,  419, 497. 
trumpet,  439,  430. 
Grace  of  God,  seen  in  Christ,  S51, 
319. 

day  of,  435-441,  443. 
preserving,  564. 
relying  on,  596. 
constraining,  835. 
salvation  by,  959,966,  349, 590. 
sufficiency  of,  503, 598, 575, 611. 
supporting,  578. 
GraUtude,  15,108.110,  112,189,394, 
610, 689,693,1014—1016,1018, 
1094, 1095,  1099,  1051,  1059. 
and  praise.  86, 93,  96, 103, 394. 
sacrifice  of,  969. 
Guilt,  burden  of,  466, 475,  483,  485, 
519. 

H. 

HAPPINESS,  true,  only  in  God, 
593. 

Harvest  hymn,  997. 

joy  in,  995. 

past,  440,  454. 

praise  to  the  Grod  of,  993. 
Heathen,  prayer  for,  876. 877, 913. 

state  of,  917.  See  Missioirs. 
Heaven,  1171. 

alone  unfading,  757,  1149. 

the  heavenly  Canaan,  1145. 

the  better  land,  1179. 

heavenly  mansion,  1147. 

anticipated,  32,  304,  330,  713, 
764.1158, 1165jjli68. 

children  in,  968. 

converse  with,  699. 

desiring,  713,  1086, 1148, 1169, 
1166, 1173. 

deniring  a  view  of,  1154,  1169. 

dwcllmg-place  of  G^,  1174. 

glories  of,  618,  1150,  1170. 

happiness  of,  1178,  1180. 

home  in,  1159. 

hope  of,  1156. 

bop9  off  through  Christ,  1196. 


tn 


Heaven,  peace  of,  1167. 
perfect  praise  in,  115. 
glorified  martyrs  in,  117S. 
redeemed  in,  796,  1176,  1177, 
1179. 

rest  for  the  weary,  1093,  UStL  . 

1155,  1157.  ' 
for  the  rignteousoDiy,  SMS,  U&U  ^ 

1163.  ^ 
society  of,  789,  796, 1168.  ^ 
■ong^  of,  311, 3^,  1163. 
termination  of  the  Clirlttiui^  ^ 

warfiire,  1161. 
treasure  in,  1160. 
treasure,  laying  up,  in,  560. 
Tictory  of  saints,  1164. 

Tisionof  Christ  the  joy  011784.  *^ 
1154.  *  '   -»  -» 

Heavenly  Sabbath,  39, 55i.  o 
Help  in  God,  616.  'k 
Holy  aspirations,  49,  539, 630, 719. 
Holy  Spirit,  breathiof.  after,  4 
371,  373,  719. 

comforter.  359. 

earnest  or  heaven,  389. 

enlightening  and  renewing,  976. 

entreated  not  to  depart,  360k 
479. 

grieved.  381,  438,  44S. 
guide,  368.' 
Illuminating,  367. 
indwelling,  357, 365. 
influence  of,  compared  to  rain. 
364. 

inviting  sinners,  431. 

invoked,  43,  354, 356, 375, 807, 

808,  814^16L 
invoking,  378. 

necessary  to  the  conversloo  of 

the  heathen,  874, 875. 
pleading  the  promise  of,  SSO. 
power  of,  355. 

prayer  for  descent  ot^  43,  879i. 
pr^er  for  return  of,  363,  384, 

quickening,  358, 360, 88SL 

regeneration  by,  377, 518. 

sanctifying  influence  ol^  381, 
369,379,  385. 

seal  of  troth,  363. 

sovereignty  of,  379. 

source  of  blessing*,  37QL 

teaching,  366,  369. 

witness,  374, 389,  385. 
Hope  in  God,  564. 

rejoicing  in,  568. 

in  t.ouble,  696. 
Humiliation,  public,  963, 965. 

sincere,  986. 
Hypoc^^  known  to  God,  13S, 


(4S) 


AKTICULAE  INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS 


I. 

of  Christ,  70S,  704, 

f,  S21,  707. 

f  his  enemies,  763. 

iod  desired,  96. 

460,  461,  476,  486, 

Dnen,  41d-433. 
5. 

J. 

for,  918—921. 
903,  934. 

Tom  captirity,  9S3. 

.pleofGod,&B5. 

L 

med,  407. 
916. 

1130, 1139, 1141. 
oing  to,  1132,  1135, 

rejoicinf  in,  1138. 
1082,  1137. 
Dhrist  in  prospect  of, 
42. 

irist  as  a  soyereign 
re,  1134. 

seriousnesa,  1133.  ^ 
for   acceptance  in, 
43. 

n  for,  1145. 
sinners  judged,  1144. 
he,  45S. 
,  1140. 

1  in  condemnation  of 
265,  464,  479,  484, 

!43,261. 


,  behold  the,  273, 343, 

OSes  and  the,  313. 
.ry,  899,  9j8,  909. 
on  by  the,  478. 
Ist,  536,556. 
Jesus,  553. 

instituted,  831. 

blood  of  Christ,  264, 

r. 

love  celebrated,  268, 
r2,  293,  297,  304,  310, 
3,  316,  321,  833,  851. 
sompaiision,  840. 
jmembered,  255,  845i— 
\6. 


Lord's  rapper,  Christ's  salTeiais. 
219-331.  SS5, 856,  896^ 
Christian  fellowship,  848, 1068. 
commnnion  «rith  Christ  «n,Wff 
enjoyment  in,  8^. 
the  Lord's  festival,  836. 
memorial,  845,  850. 
moarniog  and  rejoicing  at  SMS, 

seal  of  the  new  covenant,  63B- 
self-consocration  at,  834. 
sense  of  nnwortliiness,  837. 
Loye  essential  to  religion,  703, 749. 
mutual,  694, 696—701, 700, 791 

793,  848, 1068. 
of  God  muiiifostcd  in  the  death 

of  Christ,  268, 2U9. 


MEDIATION,  216,  269,  S94,  S96L 

praise  for,  315. 
Mediator ,accefls  to  God  through,108 
Meeting  alter  separation,  1060. 
Mercy,  God'i  purpose  of,  405. 

pleading  fur,  218,  479. 

trusting  in,  5*21. 

acknowledged,  93, 96, 183, 6ia 
Mercy-scat,  636. 

invitation  to,  635. 

waiting  at,  523,  619. 
Millennium  hymn,  908. 
Ministers.    OauiifATioN  HvMifs. 
Missionary  hymns,  82,  84,2J7,  276, 
333,  335-337,  350,  792,  859 
—926. 

Missionaries  raised  up  and  sent 
forth,  866. 

charged,  880-884,  888. 

charged  and  oncuuraged,  878. 

encouraged,  882,  887. 

commended  to  God,  885. 

farewell  of,  886,  689. 

departure  of,  681,  890. 

deulh  of,  1105. 
Missionary  meeting,  914.^ 
Missions,  the  great  commission,85SJ. 

encouraging  prospects  of.  904, 
930. 

invitation  to  aid  in,  855. 
prayer  for  success  of,  856,  803, 
864,  870—873,  879,  891,  898, 
903,  906,  907. 
prayer  for  the  church,  858. 
prayer  for  the  world,  859. 
pravor  for  divine  power,  857, 

m,  861,  863,  876. 
praver  for  the  heathen,  865,t»# 
Spirit's  influences  in,  874 
,        Spirit's  iutiuenccs,  prayer  ttW 
I  875. 
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Ifissiomi,  difiVuion  of  the  gospel, 
376,  869,  879. 

univeraal  reign  of  Cfariit,  248, 
333,335,^,863,854. 

victories  of  Christ,  337,  868, 
870,872. 
Morning  iiymn,  1010. 

dependence  on  God,  1019. 

devotion,  1008. 

God's  goodness  acknowledg- 
ed, 1M9— 1012. 

gratitude  and  prayer,1014,1015. 

praise,  78,  1020. 

prayer,  639, 1009-1017, 1020. 

thanksgiving,  1016. 

and  evening  praise,  4, 1018. 

If. 

NATIONAL  hymn,  1000. 

anniversary,  hymn  for,  1007. 
blc8sio|8,^  God  acknowledged 

blessings  celebrated,  1005. 
goodness  to  our  forefathen, 
1002. 

praise  and  prayer,  1004. 
Nation,  prayer  for,  1003. 

prayer  for  national  gratitude 

and  holiness,  1006. 
prayer  for  relief  from  national 

judgments,  967,  988. 
blessings,  thanksgiving  for,  996. 
Nearness  to  the  Lord,  545,  691. 


OLD  age,  snstaininggrace  im- 
plored in.  731,  732. 
trusting  God  in,  732. 
One  thing  needful,  437. 
Ordination  hymns. 

ministers,    bearers  of  good 

news,  949. 
ministers,  prayer  for  success 

of^  946,  951-^. 
ministers,  watching  for  souls, 
955. 

ministers,  winning  soula  to 

Christ,  956. 
pastor  welcomed,  948.  950. 
ministry,  benefits  of,  947. 
ministry  divinely  appointed, 

945. 

P, 

PARDON,  on  confession,  495,  496. 
only  by  the  cro«K,  255,  25fi, 
262,  272,  279,  470,  474, 
463,  4M,  497,  500,  502, 504. 

(44| 


Pardon  Implored,  1S3, 255, S64, 9Bt.v^ 
461—463,  470,  474,  475, 
480,  482-^  498,  an,  »t 
626,  507,  540. 
and  sanctification.  1533,  500. 
Pardoning  love,  293,  6dO.  ^/ 
Parental  entreaty,  446. 
Parting  of  Christians,  1069.  '.^ 
with  hope  of  reunion,  lOOSriv 

1067,  1090.  1105. 
and  reunion  in  heaven,  1070. 
in  Christian  fellowship,  100^ 
Patience  in  suffering,  579.  'l 
Peace  oflTered  throagh  Christ,  4891  ~ 
to  the  penitent,  489,  493.  s 
universal,  864,  899. 
Penitent,  rest  for  the,  431. 
Perseverance,  290,  294 — 297,  510l  .. 
561,  566, 567, 706. 
through  Christ,  987,   561*  Z 
565. 

Piety,  active,  737, 740. 
Piety,  early,  769—778. 
Pilgrimage,  719.- 

life  a.  734. 
Pleadinj[  in  the  name  of  Christ,  591 
Poor,  kindness  to  the,  736,  79, 
741-747.  ■ 
kindness  to,  rewardecL  748. 
Praise  to  God,  t^ll6,  185,  1093 
to  the  Trinity,  117—125. 
to  Christ,  36,  111,  30fr-S51. 
to  Christ  as  a  King,  339. 
to  Christ  the  Lamb,  314,  988, 

340,  343,  344, 346, 347. 
to  Christ  as  the  Redeemer,  306, 
312,  316,  317,  384,  334,  341, 
348,  566. 
to  Christ  a  shepherd,  898. 
continual,  91,  95,103, 107,  108, 


110,  112. 
exhortation  to  offer,  1, 9, 6,  60 
—69,  71,  73,74,  77,79-90, 
92,  95—97, 185. 
exhortation  to  offer  to  Christ, 

308,  310-322,326^337. 
feeble,  compared  with  God's 

greatness,  94,  101,  lOS. 
offered  by  children,  114,  331. 
resolution  to  offer,  70,  78,  91, 
95,  108. 

in  the  temple,  1—3,  6,  31,  74, 
105. 

voice  of  creation,  75,  97,  98, 
101. 

univnraal,  66,  67,  77,  82— P6, 
92.  97,  98.  104,  907, 925, 92& 
and  hope,  566. 
Prayer,  54,  632—634. 

answered,  105,  106,  501,  634 
645,  754,  782,  964. 


PART1CUI«AR  IXDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


haver  at  the  besinniog  of  worship, 

9,  16,  31,  22—31,  47, 53,  53, 

59,  GO,  288,  375,  430. 
at  tbe  close  of  woriihip,  63 — 65. 
at  bapUam,  798,  801—803,  »05. 

607—811,  813—818,  830,  m 

—834. 

at  dediemtion  of  places  of 
vonhip.  See  Dedicatiok 
Htm!«s. 

at  joinin*  the  charch,  839, 830. 
at  tbe  mcrcy-seat,  635, 636, 043. 
at  ibe  new  year,  104d|  1050, 

1053,  1053. 
at  parting,  1065, 1009. 
at  icM,  f)de2. 
for  seamen,  958. 
■ecret,  637,  640,  641,  679. 
evening,  I021,10J4— 1033, 1034. 
aionun;;,  639, 1009—1017, 1030. 
twtlisht,  637. 
dorin^  the  ni^lit,  679. 
for  arcPM  to  God,  543, 646, 661. 
for  aid  in  self-examination,  400. 
fur  aid  in  the  expression  of 

fralitade,  610. 
ia  affliction,  590,  595,  597,  599, 

C75,  678,  680. 
for  aisurance,  177,  532,  5-11, 

545,  559,  577. 
tIi»l«ck»«lider»B,  278,467,468, 

523,  524,  586,  682,  634,  685, 

©1,  692,  759. 
fi)r  benefit  from  afflict  ion,  583, 

fcJ,  597,  599,  675,  678. 
ftr  children,  425,  773,  774,  974, 

963. 

of  Christ  in  the  garden,  219^ 

(or  the  chorch,  43. 
fora  closer  walk  with  God,  691. 
for  contentment,  573,  0ii4. 
fur  con%'ersion  of  dinners,  413, 

o-r*,  435,  437. 
for  dp:ith  to  sin,  536,  670,  798, 

e03,  807,  819,  823,  834. 
for  dr.'Iiveranct',  2?5,  'U35. 
for  deliverance  from  sin,  239, 

3c3,  683. 
noAor  desertion,  580,  613. 
fur  iliffuiiion  of  the  gospel.  See 

Missions. 
for  divine  indwollini?,  26,  41 
for  elcvHlion,  575,  576,  591, 

Saj,  TA),  712. 
for  entire   consecration,  668, 

676,  «;89,  781,  78.: 
for  f  «'idcnce  of  adoption,  177, 

191,533,541,559. 
for  faith,  278,  375,  466,  468, 
500,  508,  511. 

(45) 


Prayer,  fechio,  heard,  614. 
for  n  filial  spirit,  55'J,  655. 
God  sought  by,  i'A6. 
for  grace,  134, 136,  M3, 647, 677. 
for  grace  in  old  ngo,  731,  732. 
for  grace  in  trial,  598,  (>7,'J,  flTT. 
for  gratitude,  610,  089,  998. 

1036.         »       »       »  » 
for  guidance,  606, 635, 649, 657, 

.666,667,709,783,830. 
for  the  hcriUiun,  876,  877,  913. 

See  Missio:rs. 
for  help,  433,  619,  648,  656, 

678,  t]80,  718,  734. 
for  help  to  bear  shame  for 

Christ,  705. 
for  help  to  imitate  Christ,  703, 

704,  744. 
for  help  to  imitate  departed 

saints,  728,  10u3. 
for  help  in  trial,  504,  &17,  678, 
680. 

for  help  to  watch  and  pray, 

716,  734. 
for  help  in  worship,  9,  16,  19, 
21— ;K),  47,  53,  57,  58,  87, 
375,  480. 
for  holy  affections,  21,  653,  661 

—664,671,691,712. 
for  the  Holy  Spirit,  13,  191, 
353—363,  ttas— .T85, 479, 5:«, 
091,  713,  874,  875. 
for  humility,  674. 
fur  iiiiprovoinonl  of  timo,  10-14, 
1048,  10.M,  1056,  lOfJl,  1003 
for  the  influence  of  divine  lovu, 
549. 

for  ingraflincnt  Into  Christ,  847. 
invittitiou  to,  16—18,  643,  04-1, 

904,  986. 
invocation  of  the  Trinity,  120. 
for  the  Jews.  918— i«l. 
for  light,  57,  278,  509,  rol,87G. 
Lord's  pravor,  650,  i'utS. 
for  morcy,'218,  459,  G21. 
for  ministers.     See  Ordina- 

iios  IItmn^. 
in  the  namo  of  Chrisjt,  ,'>24,  fi.'iS. 
for  the  nation,  98:V— 965,  968, 

1003,  1004,  1006. 
nature  of,  {132—6.34. 
for  all  iicf'ded  gowi,  666,  067. 
for  par«l.>n,  12:J,  25.%  2tU,  2«»5, 
4.V.),  41)1— llUJ,  470,  474,  475, 
479,  480,  482— 4S5,  498,  522, 
524,  .t26,  527,  510. 
for  !i  part  in  heaven,  318,  31  J, 
337. 

for  penitence  at  the  Lord's  sup^ 

per,  841. 
for  perseverance,  385 
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Prayer  for  a^ace  in  the  Mnctatrj, 

604,  685. 
for  preparation  to  die,  1077, 

1079,  lOeS,  1091,  1114. 
fer  preparation   for  beayen, 

1198, 1160,  1169, 1160,  1170. 
for  preparation  for  the  jade- 

ment,  1134,  1125, 1133, 11^ 

1143. 

for  the  presence  of  Chriat,  30, 

988,  549,  545,  549,  667. 
for  the  prewnee  of  God,  18, 57, 

488,  543,  545,  591, 614,  618, 

646,  849, 1066. 
for  prolonged  life,  1071, 1073. 
for  purity,  663,  670. 
for  qaiekening  grace,  509,  612, 

671,  682,  691,  699. 
for  renewing  gnic^5]8. 
for  reooTation,  467,  473,  478, 

589,  765. 
of  the  yonng  for  renoration, 

771. 

for  repentance,  476, 488. 

for  resignation  in  every  state, 
177,  513,  570,  581-5&,  588, 
595,  631,  654,  659,  660,  664, 
673,  678,  733. 

for  restoration,  978,  SS91,  467, 
468,  489,  529,  5^  ^  586, 
6^684,  685, 691,  698,  759, 

for  a  reTiral.  383, 384. 

for  eafety  in  the  Jodgment, 

1130,  1139. 
for  sanctifieation,  61, 599,  653, 

661—664,  669,  673,  691,  712. 
for  seamen,  958. 
for  self-knowledge,  630. 
for  sincerity.  91, 94,  686. 
for  spiritual  improreroent,  SO, 

393,  396-398,  403.  404. 
for  steadfastness,  ![)8l,  633, 536, 

537, 557,  679. 
for  support  in  death,  680, 1079, 

1074, 1076,  1084. 
for  support  in  temptation,  284, 

647. 

for  the  triumph  of  Christ,  941, 
337,  856,  861,  863, 868,  871, 
903  906. 

to  the  Trinity,  190,  193, 876, 
879. 

for  union  with  tlie  church 

above,  790. 
for  various  blessings,  190, 649, 

647. 

thy  wiU  be  done,  659,  660. 
Without  ceasing,  4.638,710,718. 
-~-ioe  of  Christ  desired,  30, 268, 
M9,  545,  549,  667. 


Presence  of  Ood,  desiring,  57, 
543,  545,  591,  614,  618, 
849  1066. 
of  God  deUghtfol,  54,  681. 

Procrastination,  against,  438— 
443, 445, 451—454, 456- 
1059, 1061, 1063, 1137. 

Prodlnl  reclaimed,  481,779. 

Promised  blessing  claimed,  30, ! 

Promises,  pleadjnf  the,  359,  51 
secure,  100, 160, 169, 287, 
561-563. 598. 

Protection,  praise  for,  106,  111. 

Providences,  142, 148, 149, 190, 

Pure  in  heart,  blessed,  665. 

aUICKENTNG  grace,  prayer 

582,612,671,688. 

R. 

RACE,  the  Christian,  608, 785 
Redeeming  love,  875, 833,  851. 
Redemption,  God's  eha^acter 
in,  153, 318. 
wonders  of,  140, 910, 330, 
237,302,311. 
Regeneration,  by  the  Spirit, 

15K,  377. 
Reliance  on  God.  656. 
Religion,  blessedness  of,  094 
766,  767,  772,  775,  1067 
importance  of,  437,  765 

1063. 
support  in  lifo,  768. 
Repentance,  immediate, 
437—443,  445,  451—4.' 
—458. 
in  view  of  Christ's  ei 

sion,  471. 
in  view  of  the  cross,  4€ 

477,  658. 
so  view  of  God's  forbe< 
486. 

rrayer  for,  476,  488. 
Repenting  sinner,  joy  over  f 
781. 

Resignation.    See  Christ) 

signation  of 
Returning  to  God,  468,  41 

684,  690-698. 
Resolve,  the  successful,  4X 
Rest,  earthly  and  heavenly,: 

for  the  penitent,  419,  4 

in  heaven,  1158, 1155, 
Resurrection,  1121,  1129. 

death  and,  11*28. 

hope  of,  1122,1197. 


PARTICULAR  INDJBX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


Imuraetioa  tod  jiMLnnent,  llSSb 
■eenea  of  the,  1134. 
of  Christ,  celebrated,  34, 36, 38, 


lerml,  prayer  Ibr,  383, 384. 
li|fateoiu,  UtweedneM  of,  678,  607, 

694,  750,  766. 
•ad  wicked,  609,  761.  Bee 

Cbustiaji. 

BABBATff  morning,  33, 35—37,  41 
--44,47. 
ereoin^,  56. 

dar  of  Christ's  resanreetioa,  34, 

^,  38,  240, 341. 
iir  of  rest,  35,  37,  50-^ 
delif  ht  io,  35,  41,  43,  45,  46, 

50,  54. 

eartblr  and  heayenlj,  33, 55. 
trpe  of  heaTen,  39. 
welcomed,  40,  42,  44, 48. 
ronhip  on  the,  43,  47—49. 
Meffsing  implored  on  the,  47, 53, 

Babhsth  school,  opening  of,  965. 

praver  for  a  blessing  on,  9G6, 
9b7,  969,  970. 

Mo^a  of  children  in  heaTea,968. 
Stisti,  general  assemblj  of,  789. 

00  eurth  and  in  hearen,  790, 
790.    See  CHaisTiAif. 
Stltttiou,  277. 

through  Christ,  237,  251—277. 

hj  grace,  252,  266,  349,  520. 
Etacuiury,  delight  in,  2,  3,  5  10, 
1-2-14,  43. 

desiring  to  abide  in,  604. 

God  present  in,  14, 18, 167, 943. 

invitation  to,  1,  II,  68,  990. 

longing  fur,  10,  18. 


tiianksj^iving  and  praise  in,  990. 

id  ' 

13.' 


earthly  and  heavenly,  prized, 


Seamen,  hymns  for,  957—964. 
ChriNUan  mariner,  safe,  964. 
prayer  at  sea,  963. 
prayer  ibr  seamen,  958. 
save.  Lord,  or  we  perish,  960 
•ong  of,  963. 

te^^tion  compared  to  a  storm, 

thanksgiving  aAer  a  storm,  961. 
K»ns,  1035. 
spring,  1036—1039. 
autnmn,  1040,  1041, 1102. 
winter,  1043,  1043. 
SecurUy  in  God,  535,  563,  567,  630 


Scriptures,  Christ  seen  in^  387. 
dtflisht  and  instruction  from, 

3e7— 390,  394—403,  615. 
excellence  of,  386,  390,  615 
rlory  of,  396. 

importance  of,  to  the  young, 
770. 

inspiration  of,  400. 
liglit  of  the  world,  395,  399. 
love  of,  3»9,  402,  710. 
only  revelution,  388. 
«uited  to  our  wants,  397. 
prcciousness  of,  392,  396,  669. 
tuffiriency  of,  393,  397,  401, 
402. 

tad  nature,  76, 39J. 


in  Christ,  561,  563. 
Self-admonilion,  714. 

consecration,  15, 260,  537,  557, 

630,  784,785,803,  811,838. 
consecration,  invitation  to,  425 
denial  for  Christ,  568,  705. 
distrust,  577. 
examination,  490,  577. 
righteous  hopes  renounced,  494 
Shepherd,  God  a,  195-200. 

Christ  a,  390— 392. 
Sickness  and  recovery,  7G2. 
and  death,  comfort  in,  624. 
sweetness  of  submij^sion  in,  G27 
Sin,  confession  of,  264— 2GC,  432, 
463,  480,  495,  496. 
indwelling,  lamented,  473,  475, 

478,  487. 
grieves  the  Holy  Spirit,  381. 
renouncing,  486,  670. 
sense  of,  464,  476, 467, 492. 
Sincerity,  986. 

want  of^  known  to  God,  133. 
prayer  for,  31. 
Sinners,  Christ  pleading  with,  434 
awakened,  459,  460,  491. 
entreated  by  tho  mercies  of 

Christ,  416. 
expostulntion  with,  434 — 158. 
^lud  tidings  for,  449. 
invited  by  Jehovah,  413,  414, 
448. 

invited  to  Christ,  273,  275,  413, 
416—417,  423,  426,  428,  453, 
550. 

invited  and  warned,  79, 81,439. 
invitation  and  resolve,  433. 
not  just  before  God,  464. 
room  for,  410, 418, 420, 424, 428. 
turning  to  Christ,  432 
joy  for  convernion  of,  779— ;781 
prosperity  of,  brief,  7r>5,  701. 
God  just  in  their  condemnation, 

2t55,  464,479,  484,  494. 
at  the  jud/jment,  455,  HJZ 
1136,  1144 
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ta,  tnelr  dpom,  439.  440, 443, 
451, 456, 686, 688, 1135, 1158. 
Sovereign  grace,  349, 510. 
Spirit.   See  Holt  Spirit. 
Spiritual  coaflicts,  succor  songlit  in, 
734. 

temple,  prugresf  of,  565. 
Strength  derived  from  Christ,  503, 
546. 

Surrender,  entire,  537, 784,  785. 
T. 

TEMPTATION,  desiring  support 
in,  284.  285,  724. 
compared  to  a  stonn,  957. 
Tender  conscience,  5^,  676. 
Thanksgiving,  sacrifice  of,  991. 

public,  989—999. 
Thirsting  after  Ood,  591,614,  618, 

710, 712. 
Throne  of  grace,  643. 
Tidings,  glad,  to  sinners,  449. 
Time,  the  accepted,  412, 435--441, 
445—447,  451,  453. 
flight  of,  752, 1044. 
frailty  of  life,  1054—1056, 1058, 

1064, 1073. 
importance  of  the  present,  445, 
1063. 

reflections  on  past  generations, 
1062. 

season  to  prepare  for  eternity, 

1059, 1061, 1063, 1137. 
wiftness  of,  1057,  1059, 1060. 
and  eternity,  1123. 
'frinity,  rejoicing  over  the  conver- 
sion of  sinners.  779. 
praise  to  the,  117—125. 
prayer  to,  for  light,  876, 879. 
prayer  to,  for  pardon,  123. 
'IVonble,  resorting  to  God  in,  176, 
560,604. 

'iVost  in  Christ,  the  only  refuge, 
178,  253,  254,  258,  260,  266, 
268,  260.  973,  296,  496,  548, 
783 

in  God,  569-571, 585, 594, 598, 

624,  625,  718. 
and  submission,  605. 

V. 

VANITY  of  the  world,444, 532, 539, 
543,  575,  576,  580,  751,  752. 
and  happiness  of  heaven,  756, 
757, 1149,  1152. 


^ows  made,  15,  537, 801,  8! 
recognized,  825,  954 

w. 

WALKING  with  God,  691. 
Warfare,  the  Christian,  6! 

720—724. 
Watch  and  pray,  716,  717. 
Watchfulness,  blessedness 
Watchman's  report,  893. 
Widow  and  fatherless,  c 

739. 

Word,  blessing  on  the,  dos 

16,  28,  29,  47,  58—60, 
World,  vanity  of,  444,  532, 5 

575,576,  580,  751,755 
retirement  from,  711. 
Worship,  anticipating,  8,  71 
Christ  present  in,  30,  2^ 
delight  in,  3,  7,  13,  dO, 

45,  46,  192,  711. 
dismission  from.  64,  65. 
absence  from,  deplored, 
elements  of,  acceptable, 

49,  51,  167, 202. 
invocation  of  a  blessing 

16,  19,  21—31,  43,  47, 

58,87,375,  480. 
reverent,  of  God,  89. 
unfruitfulnoss  in,. 758. 
Worthies,  following  the  dc 

727,  728,  927, 1062. 

Y, 

YEAR,  close  of,  1045—1048 

new,  1049— J053. 
Young  exhorted  to  religio 
772,  776,  778. 
im))ortance  of  the  Bi' 
770. 

importance  of  religion 

769,  I04I. 
prayer  of,  771,  971,  973, 
prayer  for,  425,  773,  77' 

ZEAL,  714—726. 

want  of,  lamented,  684, 
Zion,  encouraged,  896,903, 

6od*s  love  to,  315,  795, 

prospects  of,  894, 895. 

prosperity  of,  792, 897. 

safety  of,  794,  795,  797. 
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Bjnnii. 

 875,  876 

,  ••938 

.   35,37 

,  iJ,  492,  500 

*..7.  1082 

 102 

 691 

 691 

•  997 

 997 

...... . ..506 

!lli3o*Vaa,'i34Vi36 

..974—976, 978,979 

32,  984 

!^....436,  439-441, 
443,453 

 31,  849 

 289,  585 

 826,  827 

 812 

 637 

-38,  482,483 

 964 

 54 

 675 

 979 

 1058 


.881,882 

 882 

 465 


 159 

 149 

 540 

 35,37 

 706 

aa,  619, 636 

-12,  29  567,  629 

-43,  254 


E20DC7S,  (continued.) 

xxjdlu  19,  58 

zxxlv.  6,  56 

XXXV.  2,3,  .51 


LEVITICUS. 

iii.  2,  8,  254 

X  3,  572,  583,  587,  51«6, 

659,660 

xiv.  4—7,  49—53,  470 

xvi.  8—10,  21,  22,.. . .231, 

xix.  9,  10,  745 
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WORSHIP. 

!•  ^  Ifc  M.  TAnitBsADT. 

JOt  NiHrnu  cBlorM  io  AdinStm  md  Prate. 

1  W  riTi  one  comeaa^  letaHtbe  earth 
To  God  theb  eoMfllil  Toieee  rate 
€3ad  bomage  pay,  ^iMi  iiaUowed  mhth. 
And  nog  bf»bre  him  aoogs  <tf  praiae; — 

9  AflBured  that  he  is  God  akne^ 

¥nm  whom  both  we  and     proceed, — 
We»  whom  he  diooaea  fiir  l$a  own, 
The  flock  which  he  deHf^  to  feed. 

8  <\epler,theD,hiB  temple  gate; 

Thence  to.  hia  courts  deyoutljr  piesa; 
And  still  your  gratefiil  hymna  repeat, 
And  atUl  his  name  witti  pmises  bless ; 

4  For  he^  the  Lwd,  aopremely  good^ 
His  meicy  is  fbfover  sure ; 
His  truth,  which  always  finmy  stood. 
To  endless  ages  sh^  endure. 

a.  JL  M.  WATTt. 

The  aovtnigm  Jdumdu 

1  BEFORE  Jehovah's  awfol  throne, 

Ye  nations,  bow  whh  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  ia  God  akwe; 
He  can  create,  and  he  deatroy. 

2  ffis  sovmigli  power,  without  our  aid, 

Blade  U8  of  day,  and  fi>rmed  ua  men , 
And  wfaem  like  wandering  sheep,  we  strayed, 


WORSHIP 

3  We  are  his  people ;  we  his  care ; 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  ihortal  frame: 
What  lastuiff  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ? 

4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates,  with  thankful  songs, 

High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raise ; 
And  Earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command; 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

3.  CM.  Watts. 

Delight  m  the  Houu  qf  God, 

1  HOW  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

My  fiiends  devo!itly  say, 
"In  Zion  let  us  all  appear. 
And  keep  the  solenm  day  " ! 

2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road ; 

The  church,  adorned  with  grace. 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  fiice.  ^ 

3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joy  unknown, 

The  holy  tribes  repair; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne, 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints ; 

And,  while  his  awfUl  voice  ^  . 

Divides  the  sinners  fVom  the  saints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place, 

And  joy  a  constant  guest  *, 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blest 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still. 

While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
Here  my  best  fiiends,  my  kindred,  dwell ; 
Here  God,  my  Saviour,  reigna 

SI 


4.  it^JL  WAm. 

Bow  to  the  ^toiM  of  bif  nmM^ 
And       nil  ifondnNHf  gniMBu 
3  lift  im  jocv  bands  by  moniBf^  Bgfa^ 
Aaa  niw  yoar  iliahko  on  Indh; 
Send  your  odmiring^howghti^  py  ni^ 
Above  liie  oluiy  iky. 
3  Tb»  God  of  2Son  choert  jour  heutt 
With  zigfv  of  qiiMinnli%  ynee : 
Tm  he  Aat  BpraodB  the  faeimBS  abrosd, 
Whoae-fMoenoe  fiUa  the  fjlaeei 

8«  JL  BL  Watts. 

1  HOW  pleamnt,  how  divinely  ftif, 
0  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwelUngjs  are ! 
With  long  desue  my  spirit  faints 
T6  meet  th'  assemlmes  of  thy  saints. 

2  My  flesh  would  test  in  thine  abode ; 
My  ifanting  heart  cries  out  for  God ; 
My  God,  my  feing,  why  should  I  be 
So  fiur  fiom  all  my  joys  and  thee? 

3  Blest  are  the  saints,  who  dwell  dn  high, 
Around  thy  throne,  above  the  slgr; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above. 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

4  Blest  are  the  Isouls  who  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace ; 
There  they  behold  thy  eentler  rays. 
And  seek  thy  fiice,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

5  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate ; 

God  is  their  strength ;  and,  through  the  road, 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

6  Cbeerftd  th^  vwJk,  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
TIQ  all  before  thy  face  appear, 

And  join  in  Mfbler  warsbMp  there. 
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6*  L.  M.  WATTt. 

Prmtt  to  our  Cnator, 

1  Y£  nadons.  round  the  earth,  njmce 

Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  King; 
Serve  him  vnth  cheerfUl  heart  and  voice ; 
With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing. 

2  The  Lord  is  God;  'tis  he  alone 

Doth  life,  and  breath,  and  being,  give ; 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own. 
The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 

3  Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy ; 

With  praises  to  his  courts  repair; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ 
To  pay  your  thanks  and  honors  there. 

4  The  Lord  is  good;  the  Lord  is  kind; 

Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure ; 
And  all  the  race  of  man  shall  find 
His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

7.  C.  M.  Watti 

1  I  LOVE  to  see  the  Lord  below; 
His  church  displays  his  grace; 
But  upper  worlds  his  glory  know, 
And  view  him  &ce  to  face. 
9  I  love  to  worship  at  his  feet. 
Though  sin  annoy  me  there; 
But  saints,  exalted  near  ,  his  sei^ 
Have  no  assaults  to  fear. 

3  I  love  to  meet  him  in  his  court. 

And  taste  his  heavenly  love ; 
But  still  his  Visits  seem  too  short. 
Or  I  too  soon  remove. 

4  He  shines,  and  1  am  all  delight; 

He  hides,  and  all  is  pain: 
When  will  he  fix  me  in  his  sight, 
And  ne'er  depart  again  ? 

5  O  Lord,  I  love  thy  service  now; 

Thy  church  displays  thy  power; 
But  9oon  in  heaven  1  hope  to  bow 
And  praise  thee  evermore. 


cut  WATti. 

1  LORD^iktPB^^ 

■iHlf  I  dirait  toy  prtLyWi 
To  linett.tq»;iiiBM  c^e;— 
9  l^tD  liw  Ulli  vim  Chrtrtii  gdos 
lb  pUid  ftr^  Ins  idiiti, 
FrMentii^  at  hk  FkCli^  tfarane 
Oar  HU^pi  iBd  our  mqi^h^ 

3  Thoa  an  »  God  boftlra  wbOM  iridit 

Tha  wicked  ahall  BotaittBd; 

flmiMwii  ^hail  War  Iw  Ay  AiKglrt^- 

N<»*  dwell  «t  tl^  iil^  band.  • 

4  Biyt  to  tlqr  houae  wiD  1  feaot, 

To  tmitetbsynmniMfbBte  i 
1  win  frequent  tbina  boly  eourt,  . 
And  wonhip  in  itsyfyu* . 

5  O,  nmy  liiy  Spprk  gdide  nof^lbet 

In  waya  of  nriiteoiMBieip^ 
Hake  ever^  path  of  duty  atraigh 
And  plam  Dei^  my  ftce. 

9»  CM.  Jeryii, 

Bomage  md  Jhvoikm* 

1  Wrm  aacred  joy  we  lift  our  ^yea 

To  tiioee  bright  reialma  above, 
That  glorioua  temple  in  the  akiea^ 
Where  dwells  eternal  Love, 

2  Before  the  graicioua  tbnme  we  bow 

Of  heaven's  almi^ty  King j 
Here  we  present  the  aolemn  vow, 
And  hymns  of  {naise  we  sing. 

3  O  Lord,  while  in  thy  house  we  kneel, 

With  trust  and  hdy  fear, 
lliv  mercy  and  thy  truth  reveal, 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

4  With  fervor  teach  oiir  hearta  to  pray. 

And  tune  our  lips  to  smg; 
Nor  fiom  tfav  presence  caat  away 
Th^  Mkstmee  we  bring. 


WOSSHIF. 

10.  U.  M.  Watt 

Longing  ybr  ikt.  jBToum  qf  Ood, 

1  LOIU>  of  the  YToMa  abo^e,  . 

How  pleasant  and  how  £ur 
The  dwellines  of  thy  love, 

Thine  earthly  tennileB,  are! 
To  thine  abode        I  With  warm  desires 
My  heart  aspires,      |  To  see  my  God. 

2  O,  happy  souls,  who  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
O,  hap  py  men,  who  pay 

Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  thee  still ;  I  Who  love  the  vray 
And  happy  they        ]  ToZion'shiU. 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength. 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  lengdi. 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears: 
O  glorious  seat,         I  Shall  thither  bring 
When  God,  our  King,  |  Our  willing  feet 

11*  S.  M.  £.  Tatlob 

InvitaHtm  to  tht  Home  qf  God, 

1  COME  to  the  house  of  prayer, 

O  thou  afflicted,  come ; 
The  God  of  peace  shall  meet  thee  there; 
He  makes  that  house  his  home. 

2  Come  to  the  house  of  praise, 

Ye  who  are  happy  now ; 
In  sweet  accord  your  voices  raise, 
In  kindred  homage  bow. 

3  Ye  aged,  hither  come. 

For  ve  have  felt  his  love ; 
Soon  shall  your  trembling  tongues  be  dun 
Your  lips  forget  to  move. 

4  Yeyounff,  before  his  throne, 

Come,  TOW ;  your  voices  raise ; 
Let  not  your  hearts  his  praise  disown 
Who  gives  the  power  to  praise. 
6 


Wlio  aoMC  ae  tear  of  nntaiyt 
And  iMi^  iteidMinMVtd!^^^ 

6  Up  to  tlqr' AMdlidg^^^ 
AoA  kfitttai  on  Mttdi  bo  won* 
W.         .      a.  F/M.  .  Wattj. 

1  HOW  ple^  004 1)^  WmI 


^Cattle,  kit  w  setk  our  Cfea  to-diy*n 
Yes,  iM^tfa  a  cbowAl  aeoly' 

And  tbero  ^.towi  and  ncHioro  pay. 
2  Zion,  tliiioo  happy  plaee. 


Adornod       trondraiu  {(nuse. 
And  wawaf  Otrength  embrace  uioe  round 
In  diee  our  tribes  Bjppwr^ 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 
The  sacred  gospef s  jqyfbl  sound. 

3  Here  Darid^i  giTxittu'  Son 
Has  fixed  hia  royal  tfafoDO ; 

He  sits  for  ffraoeandjudcnnentfaara; 

He  bids  the  saint  be  glad; 

He  malras  the  sinner  sadf 
And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  &ar. 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  gatOi 
And  joy  within  thee  imt, . 

To  bless  the  soiil  of  every  guest; 

The  man  who  seeks  thy  peace, 

And  wiaheo  tiiine  increase, 
A  thousand  UessingB  on  him  rest 

5  1^  tongue  repeats  her  yows. 

Peace  to  this  sacred  house!'^ 
For  here  my  fiiends  and  kindred  dwell; 

And,  mnce  my  dorious  God 

Makaa  tibee  lua  blest  abodes 
Mj  sooJ  iSaS^ewwJore  thee  wetL 


WORSHIP. 

13.  H.  M.  Watts 

Enjoyment  in  Wordtip. 

1  TO  spend  one  sacred  day 

Where  God  and  saints  abide, 
Afibr<te  diviner  joy 

Than  thoiusand  days  beside : 
Where  God  resorts,  I  To  keep  the  door 
I  love  it  more         |  Than  shine  in  courts. 

2  God  is  our  sun  and  shield,  > 

Our  liffht  and  oiu*  defence ; 
With  gins  his  hands  are  filled ; 

We  draw  our  blessings  thence. 
He  will  bestow  I  Peculiar  grace. 
On  Jacob's  race      |  And  glory  too. 

3  The  Lord  his  people  loves; 

His  hand  no  ffood  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  approves, — 
From  pure  and  upright  souls. 
Thrice  happy  he,     |  Whose  spirit  trusts 
O  God  of  hosts,      I  Alone  in  thee. 

14.  C.  M.  Watti 
Ood  present  in  the  Sanetumy. 

1  MY  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place 

To  which  thy  God  resorts ! 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  his  smiling  fkce, 
Though  m  bis  earthly  courts. 

2  There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  skies 

His  saving  power  displays ; 
And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes 
With  kind  and  quickening  rays. 

3  With  his  rich  gifts  the  heavenly  Dove 

Descends  and  fills  the  place. 
While  Christ  reveals  his  won^us  love. 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 

4  There,  mighty  God,  thy  words  declare 

The  secrets  of  thy  will ; 
And  still  we  seek  tlrjr  mercv  there, 
And  sing  thy  praiiei  ttilL 
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For  dniii  kiBdDM  ihOTf^^ 

Ify  oOMBg  riHil  be  ]wid$ 
Tharoihaa 
My  ioidiln  «Dgiiiifi^  iMck  ' 

SHcrirnm  ^ 

flow  dstf  dkyiwiiukiiiiiii  tliy  nijitl 
How  pra&w  k  liMir  Uoodf^ 


How  |^«it  ilnr  graoe  to  me! . 
1^  life,  winch  £bon  Init  nndo  tiiy 
Lord,  I  devote  to  liiM»  ^ 

5  How  I  oil  dune,— ftmer  thine^-^ 


Nor  AMdl  my  jporpoie  moire : 
ThT  hand  liam  looeed  my  boDda  of  pain, 
And  iNNUid  me  with  toy  lofe. 

6  HefOy  in  lliy  epartBj  I  leave  niy  vowj 
And  tfaQT  rich  gnice  leoord; 
WitneiM,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now, 
If  Ilbcaafceth^Locd. 

16.  CL  BL  I9xwT0jr. 

1  GREAT  ffliiepherd  of  thy  people,  hear; 

Thy  preaemee  now  dia^y ; 
We  kneel  within  thy  hoiue  of  prayer; 
O,  ghro  na  hearta  to  pfay* 

2  The  eloiida  wfaieh  vdl  thee  from  our  aight, 

In  pity,  Lord,  remove ; 
Dtfpoae  oor  mhida  to  hcaor  arigjit 
The  meaaage  of  itsy  love. 

3  Help  n%  widi  holy  fear  and  joy, 

To  kneel  befere  diy  ftee ; 
0^  make  .wl  ereatnrea  of  tfay.  power, 
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WORSHIP. 


17. 


C.HL 


H.  M.  WlLLLlM 


Habitual  DevoiUm, 

1  WHIIJS  thee  I  seek,  proteotiDg  Power, 

Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled ; 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  filled. 

2  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed ; 


Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed ; 


3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear  ' 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear« 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days^ 

In  every  pain  I  bear. 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  eladness  wings  my  fiivored  hour, 

Thy  Jove  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower. 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  wilL 

6  Mylifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see ; 
My  stead&st  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 
That  heart  shall  rest  on  thee. 

18.  C.  M.  Watti 

Longing  for  the  Houae  qf  God. 
1  EARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 
I  haste  to  seek  ^y  fiice ; 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away 


2  So  pilgrims,  on  the  scorching  sand, 

Beneath  a  burning  sky. 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand ; 
And  they  must  drink,  or  die. 

3  Pve  seen  thy  dory,  and  thy  power, 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine ; 
MyGod,  repeat  that  Imvenly  hour, 
That  yinon  so  divine. 


'  4  WotriUhe  HHwftgi  of  a  feaat  -^if* 

Or  nim^m  li^ja^iiikfmM  jo^h 
Tlioi  wiB  I  m  imrim^ 

1  FATIIUH  of  W.  i^fafevjiice» 

Wjiie,  beneficeiH^  anfl  Und, 
Bpfoad  ote  nature'!  ample  ftee, 

Flowti^  gooAaessuncoi^ined:  • 
Mo^bffltt  tbe  aikbt  grdre. 

Or  mi>ttsy  widks  of  no^ 
Still  we  trace  thy  wondrous  love, 

CMming  largeiietums  again. 

2  hardf  "Mmt  aS^iijM  riudl  we  brings 

At  ^nne  altars  ymien  we  bow? 
Hearts,  .the  pure,  unsullied  spring, 

Whence  the  l^ind  afiecdons  flow; 
Soft  compasnoiiVt  feeling  soul,  . 

^y  the  mehing  eye  «3qiresBed; 
Sympathy,  at  w£bae  conjarol 

Semw  leaves  the  wounded  breast:  — 

3  'Willing  hands  to  lead  the  blind, 

Heal  die  wounded,  feed  the  poor ; 
Love,  ^bradng  all  our  kind ; 

■  CSiarity,  with  liberal  "Store : 
Teach -us,  O  ihom  heavenly  King, 

Thus  to  show  our  jMeful  mind. 
Urns  th'  accepted  o&ritig  briiu^— 
:   fiom  to  thee  and  all  mankind 
Ji 


WOBflHIP 


L.  M 


1  GREAT  God.  attend,  while  Zkm  rings 
The  joy  that  m>m  thy  presence  springs : 
To  spcoid  one  day  with  thee  <m  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  miith. 

2  Mi^t  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace. 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power. 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun — he  makes  our  day; 
God  is  our  shield — he  guards  our  way 
From  nU  th'  assaults  of  nell  and  sin ; 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  An  needAil  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glonr  too : 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls.  . 

5  O  God,  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 


Dispkv  thy  grace,  exert  thy  powers 
'nil  all  on  eurth  thy  name  adofe. 


1  LORD,  v^en  we  bow  before  thy  throne. 

And  our  confessions  pour, 
O,  may  we  feel  the  sins  we  own^ 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  contrite  spirits,  pitying,  see ; 

True  penitence  impart ; 
And  let  a  healing  ray  from  thee 
Beam  hope  on  every  heart 

3  When  we  disclose  our  vnmts  in  prayer, 

O,  let  our  vnlls  resign. 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 
Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

4  Let  feith  each  meek  petiticm  fill. 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies, 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodnesi^  stilli 
That  grants  it,  or  deniea. 


SI. 


a  M. 

Proferfor  Smcmty. 


SAcaxD  POXT] 


«8-  aw,  sjy&. 

I'tOMK  O  tbau  King  of  all  thy  i 
jQlir  bunible  tribute  own,  , 
with  our  praiaes  and  { 
JTe  h0w  before  thy  itu^one, 

S%nr  rfioidil  ow  boii^%  like  thoBa  &b 
,^^SPltb  wiim  d«rrotkia  rise  ( 
Eott  BhotiM  our  aoijJ%  wmtfi 
Moan)  VQmrd  0  tfie 
3  BoL  ah,  tho  MmJmr  ftlotitfloftai! 


Hirir  dim  tSe.iitfwd  p— iljiii  g^towfi 

4  Dear  Safioor,  kt  Ifcf  gimy  Afa^ 
And  fiU  tfaydmukin  here,  ,  - 
TiU  IlierWidknrByaiidjby  dmne, 
,  A  liomn  on  earth  B^pMr* 

S3.  8S|  78  &  4  KXLLT. 

1  diy  name,  O  L(Hd,  aasemblmg, 
We,  thy  people,  now^draw  near; 

Teach  ua  to  redoiee  with  trembling ; 
Speak,  and  let  Ay  servants  hear,  — 

'   Hear  with  meekness, — 
Hear  thy  word  with  godly  fear. 

2  While  oar  da^  on  earth  are  len^ened. 

May  we  give  them.  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Cheered  by  hope,  and  daify  slrengdiened, 
We  ^vwdd  run,  nor  weary  be. 
Till  thy  glory, 
V       Without  doudfl,  m  heaven  we  see. 

8  Hierei,  in  wwship  purer,  sweeter, 
^.      Afl  thy  people  sbaQ  adore. 
Tasting  ^et^joyment  greater  . 

Uan  they  could  conceive  before,— 
*         Full  enjoyment,  — 
'  Hofy- bUea,  ^iuevermore* 
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.WOB8HIP. 


94. 


C;  M* 


MoNTOOMEIMr. 


Inooeaiion  fbr  a  BUuing  fn  WonMp, 

1  LORD,  teach  thy  servants  how  to  pray 

With  reverence  and  with  fear: 
Though  dust  and  ashes,  yet  we  mayy 
We  must,  to  thee  draw  near. 

2  We  come,  then,  God  of  grace,  to  thee ; 

Give  broken,  contrite  hearts ; 
Give — what  thine  eye  delights  to  see — 
TVuth  in  the  inwiurd  parts. 


Which  can  for  sin  atone ; 
To  cast  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyeSi 
On  Christ,  and  Clirist  alone. 

5  Give  patience,  still  to  wait  and  weep. 

Though  mercy  long  delay ; 
Courage,  our  feinting  souls  to  keep, 
And  trust  thee,  though  thou  slay. 

6  Give  these,  and  then  thy  will  be  done : 

Thus  strengthened  with  all  might, 
We,  through  thy  Spirit  and  thy  »an, 
Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright 

78.  Hammond. 
A  BUsring  humbly  requetUd, 

1  LORD,  we  come  before  thee  now; 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow; 

O,  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 

Shall  we  seek  thee.  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend; 
In  compassion  now  descend ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  ^race ; 
Tone  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  In  thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  tnee ;  here  we  stay; 
Lord,  fit)m  hence  we  would  not  go^ 
Till  a  blessing  thou  Y>e8U>w. 


A  strong,  desiring  confidence 

To  see  thy  &ce  and  live. 
Give  faith  in  that  one  sacrifice 
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Thee  a  CM  HMBBlf  JM}^ 
Let  neeHwjtfceJa  nae.  .  , , 

S6i  L.JL'  .  'WAtTt. 

1  COME,  meiaw  JEiokl, 

^jr  fiaOk  and  lovi^  la  efwy  famali  ^ 
llien  dMU     JdhV;^  ead  tiil%  tfid  M 
The  joy«  tlHl  einiiotbe  espmHedk 

2  Comet  fill  <}iir  Jmhib  wMb  inward  ■tvength, 

Mate  OPT  enhrg^d  eoule  poie»% 
Andleem  the  jMudu^ and laeaddii end  length, 
Of  tfaioe  eternal  love  aad  ^racar 

3  Now  to  the  Qod  whoee  power  can  de 

M<»e  than  oar  thoaghta  and  wiahea  know, 
fie  everiaedBa  hooofa  dome/ 
By  aO^e^Smroh,  dvra^  Caariit,  hia  Son. 

97.  CM*  Pbatt'sCoi. 

1  AGAIN  our  earthly  cares  we  leave, 

And  to  thy  courts  repdr; 
Aflain,  widi  joyftd  feet,  we  come 
To  meet  our  Saviour  here. 

2  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace. 

And  love,  and  c<mcord,  dwell ; 
Here  pve  the  trouhled  conscience  ease. 
The  WDdnded  ^nit  heaL 

3  Hie  fbeGng  heSrt,  the  melting  eje^ 

llie  humble  ndnd.  bestow ; 
And  dune  upon  us  mm  on  high. 
To  make  oargmoea  grow. 
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4  May  we  in  fiiith  receiTe  tfay  wijrd, 
£i  fiiith  preflent  our  preyens  ^ 


Unboiom  all  our  care& 

5  Show  U8  some  token  of  thy  lore^ 
Our  &mthig  hope  to  reiee, 
And  pour  thy  blearing  from  alnwe^ 
That  we  may  render  praiee. 

38*  7m»  MoHTGomcT. 

Praiftr/br  d SkaringtmpMe  Wonkip, 

1  TO  thy  temple  we  repair; 
Lord,  we  love  to  worship  there ; 
There,  within  the  veil,  we  meet 
Christ  upon  the  mercy-seat. 

2  While  thy  glorious  name  is  sung, 
Time  our  lips,  inc^ire  oar  tongue ; 
Then  our  joyfiil  souls  shaU  bless 
Christ,  the  Lord  our  BighteousnessL 

3  While  to  thee  our  prayers  ascend, 
Let  thine  ear  in  love  attend ; 
Hear  us  when  thy  Spirit  pleads ; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercede& 

4  While  thy  word  is  heard  with  awe, 
While  we  tremble  at  thy  law, 

Let  thy  gospel's  wondrous  love 
Every  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

5  From  thv  house  when  we  return, 
Let  our  hearts  within  us  bum ; 
Then,  at  evening,  we  may  say, 

We  have  walked  with  God  to-day.** 

39.  C  M.  PazBs.  Col. 


1  WITHIN  tfay  house,  O  Lord,  our  God» 
In  glory  now  appear  ; 
Make  this  a  place  of  thine  abode. 
And  shed  thy  blessings  here.  . 


Pragir  Ji>r  wpteUA  Fitvor. 


1ft 


Here  kl  A»  UU  iWr  ji^ 
Hen  gifBdwwiBtam  19*1 

£iiiliniii0if  io  0fVKj 


4  Hen  I0C  the  ram  of  ncoed  jegr 
Aad  bomUe  jpn^fw  viM^ 
Till  lugfav  ■ttwtae  ear  tr— 
Jbrnslme  bijyQiid  tfae 


&  IL  .   '      C.  Wbsut. 
CUM^  At /Mriitift 

1  JlSUB^we]ookt6tliee^ 

jLXQf  prouuHMi  pvoHiioe  Mimf 
Thba  in  the  tindet  of  us  will  be^ 
AeMmUed  in  tiiy.neine. 

2  TbTttaine BBhradiHi i% 

Which  here  we  eome  to  pnnre ; 
Th^mone  is  Ufb,and  heahn, and  peace, 


3  We  meet^  the  grace  to  lake 

linneh  ihoa  hast  fteely  jdven ; 
We  meet  oa  eardi  fiur  thy  dear  sake. 
That  We  may  meet  in  heaven. 

4  Of  may  Ay  quickening  voice 

The  death  of  sin  remove, 
And  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoice 
In  liope  of  perfect  love. 

SI.  L.  M.  Sim  J.  E.  Smith 

1  FRAIBE  wwtsmZiMi,  Lord,  for  Ihee; 
Thy  saints  adore  tiby  holy  name ; 
Thy  ereetores  bend  th' obedient  knee, 
ijid,  l^inibly>  thy  jfxroteelioii 
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2  TfaylHndhasniflediiBfromthe  doBt; 

The  fareadi  of  life  thy  Spirit  gave ; 
Where,  but  in  thee,  can  mortals  trust? 
Who^  but  our  Gcid,  has  power  to  save  ? 

3  Eternal  source  of  troth  and  light, 

To  thee  we  look,  on  thee  we  call; 
Lord,  we  are  nothing  in  thy  sil^ 
But  thou  to  us  art  all  in  alL 

4  Still  may  day  children  in  thy  word 

Their  common  trust  and  refuge  see ; 
O,  bind  vu  to  each  other,  Lord, 
By  one  great  tie, — the  love  of  thee. 

5  Here,  at  the  portal  of  thy  house, 

We  leave  our  mortal  Iiopes  and  fears ; 
Accept  our  prayer,  and  bless  our  vows, 
And  dry  our  penitential  tears. 

6  So  shall  our  sun  of  hope  arise. 

With  brighter  still  and  brighter  ray. 
Till  thou  shjedt  bless  our  longing  eyes 
With  beams  of  everlasting  day. 

33.  a  M.         Urwick's  Col. 

FUatwra  if  BfbriM  Wonkip, 

1  HOW  sweet  to  bless  the  Lordf 

And  in  his  praises  join. 
With  saints  his  goodness  to  record, 
And  sing  his  power  divine ! 

2  These  seasons  of  delight 

The  dawn  of  glory  seem. 
Like  rays  of  pure,  celestial  lighl^ 
Which  on  our  spirits  beun. 

3  O,  blest  assurance  this ; 

Bright  mom  of  heavenly  day; 
Sweet  foretaste  of  eternal  bliss, 
That  cheers      pilgrim's  way. 

4  Thus  may  our  joys  increase, 

Our  love  more  ardent  grow. 
While  rich  supplies  of  Jesus'  graee 
Refresh  our  souls  below. 
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How  sweet  10  ]mb1  lliQ  mwut.i  fskm^ 
That  ends  ths  maty  iveek  r 

2  How         to      tbe  6«fy  dawn. 

That  opens  <m  tbe  i^fl^ 
When  fint  that  toul-renviiur  mom 
Sheda  forth  new  xmys  Q^T  fight ! 

3  Sweet  da¥|  thinahoiVB  too  soon  will  cease 

Yet,  w&ile  thafffontlj'ToUy 
Vrfiadud,  hewwjSifmtf  source  of  peaoe, 
A  Qabbathycr  n^  aouL 

4  When  will  my  pilgriinanrhe  done. 

The  worid's  kuig  wec^  be  o'er, 
That  Sahbatk  dawm  which  needs  no  sun, 
That  d^jr,  which  ndea  no  more  ? 

34.  .  ,^    C.  IML  Watts. 

CM/ratim  qf  CkrUti^  JZMttrrecfton. 

1  THIB  is  the  dp.T  the  Lord  hath  made; 

He  calls  the  hours  his  own; 
Let  heaven  rejoice^  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  suiroHod  the  throne. 

2  To^  1»  AWQ,  and  1^  ttis  dead, 

And  Sateii?iaem{to  M ; 
Tb^dtt  Ifaa  Mdnta  loB  triuii^  qpr^ 
Ado  aU  him  wonden  ieil 


THE  SABBATB. 


3  Hosanna  to  th'  andnted  King, 

ToDavid^sholy  Son; 
Help  us,  O  LcHrd;  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Blest  be  th6  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  erace ; 


To  save  our  siniiil  race. 
5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 
The  church  on  earth  can  raise ! 
The  highest  heavens,  in  virhich  he  reigns, 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

3tS.  L.  M.  J.  Stmhit^ 

H(Ay  Enjoyment  anticipated. 

1  ANOTHER  six  days'  woi^  is  done. 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun ; 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest. 
Improve  the  day  that  God  hath  blest 

2  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise. 
As  ffrateful  incense,  to  the  skies. 


Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows ! 

3  A  heavenly  calm  pervades  die  breast, 
mie  earnest  of  that  glorious  rest 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  With  joy,  great  God,  diy  works  we  view. 
In  various  scenes,  both  old  and  new: 
With  pndse,  we  think  on  mercies  past; 
With  nope,  we  iiiture  pleasures  taste. 

5  In  holy  duties  let  the  day. 

In  holy  pleasures,  pass  aviray; 

How  sweet,  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spenil, 

In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end! 

36.  C.  M.  Ksx.LT. 

Chnti  fiteUt 
1  AND  now  another  week  beans ; 
This  day  we  call  the  Lord's ; 
This  day  he  rose  who  bore  our  Biii% 
For  so  his  word  records. 


Their  voices  Mthe  iky; 
Tbdy  hail  tbeftr  grwly  YietDrimv  Kiiig^ 
And  mtAoBBm  Miai  tmk'hAff^ 


3  Wen  Mtah  Attimb  of  kftjrpniia^ 

Their  im     raqr  ' 
Onr  thankM  ioqg^  fifilh 


5  H^iiugliqrSaTMtoltfaee^haiV 
Hub  <»  tfaj  thrane  abore ; 
Titt  bewt  ind  iMi  txmtiier  fti^ 
Wan  dng  tiqriiwttfioii  Unm. 

•JV  '  Wfc"  •  W.  Masom. 

1  AGAIN  ratom  the  diT' n^^ 

Which,  when  be  nadci     iffOnd,  J'ehofah  blest ; 
When,  like  lui  own,  be  bade  tm  labprtf  cease, 
And  aE  be  pietjrt.and    be  peeibe. 

2  Let  na  denUe  thia  eonaeorated  day 

To  learn  faia  wHl,  and  all  we  kam  obey  $ 
So  shall  he  bear,  irbesk  fervently  we  raise 
Our  aiqqplicatkNM  and  our  aoQga  of  pr^^ 

3  Father  of  bearen.  in  whom  onr  hopea  confide, 
Whose  power  deranda  na,  and  whoee  precepts  guide, 
In  life  our  Ghiardian,  aiid  in  death  our'Friend, 
Gloiy  aupreme  be  diiite,  ^  time  ahaU  end. 

38.  H.  M.  COTTERILL. 

l%t  Simmttetian  tOebraUd. 
1  AWAKE,  ye'safaita,  awalro, 
And  hail,the  aacred  day; 
In  lo^eat  aonga  of  praise 
Your  ioyibl  homage  pa)r ; 
Gome,  Ueaa  ifc  day  I  The  type  of  heaven's 
That  God balbbfei^  /  EtenmlresL 

\-.     S  Ml 


THE  SABBATH 


2  On  this  auspicious  mom 

The  Lord  of  life  arose, 
And  burst  the  bars  of  deadi, 

And  vanquished  all  our  foes; 
And  now  he  pleads  1  And  reaps  the  firuk 
Our  cause  alx)ye,     |  Of  all  his  love. 

3  All  bail,  triumphant  Lord! 

Heaven  with  hosannas  rings ; 
And  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings: 
Worthy  the  Lamb^    |  Through  endless  years 
That  once  was  slain,  |  To  live  and  reign. 

39.  CM.        Ds  CouBCT'8  Col. 
The  SabbaOi  a  Type  <f  Heaven, 

1  COME,  let  us  join,  with  sweet  accord, 

In  hynms  around  the  throne ; 
This  is  the  day  our  rising  Lord 
Hath  made  and  called  his  own. 

2  This  is  the  day  which  God  hath  blest. 

The  brightest  of  the  seven, — 
A  type  of  that  eternal  rest 
Which  saints  enjoy  in  heaven. 

40.  S.  M.  Watti. 

The  Sabbath  todeomed, 

1  WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest. 

That  saw  Uie  Lord  arise  ^ 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast 
And  these  rejoicing  eye& 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near; 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day,  amid  the  place 

Where  Christ,  my  Lord,  has  been, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasure  and  of  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  fiiftme  as  this, 
"Dll  called  to  rise  and  soar  tLWSf 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

9B 


41.  Xr  It" '  ■        Una.  Col. 

The  dran  of  llif  i«ita^^ 

Nor  would  viobiiv«iiodwr ywwti 

Etmal         erect  lirf  thronei 
And  relgo  sd16  moosrcti  m  my  tnreaet 

3  O,  bid  ihis  Tnilijji,^  world  retire, 

And  (5ri\  e  facii  I'finiul  tliou^^ht  awtiyj 
Nof  let  r  J I  e  ret;  1  o  1 1  e  m  in  dc  s  i  re. 
One  siuiul  thouglii,  tkrou^Jb  all  the  (lay. 

4  Then,  to  tby  eouits         I  rejtak, 

My  MMd  ilHdl'Hie'oii  joyflu-  iHdh^ 
The  woiidm  ct  tfc^  lore  dedaie, 
And  join  the  sOnwa  which  angels  sing. 

49*  10&  Browne. 


1  HAIL,  happy  day!  thou  day  of  holy  mt ! 
What  iMwvCTiy^  peace  and  tnmcport  fill  my  breast 
When  Chriat,  tbe  God  Of  graoe,  in  love  descends, 
And  IdndDy  hcddfi  eqnmmmoti  with  his  fliends ! 

2  Let  eaiiir  and  til  its  vanities  be  gonoi 

Hove  fiom  my_  siglttp  and  leave  mj  soul  alone ; 
ha  flattering,  fiuling  glories  I  despise, 
ADdtoimiSlst^^ 

3  Fain  would  I  nArant  and  penetrate  the  ddes. 
And 


0,  meet  m  rising  som,  thou  Qod  of  love, 
And  waft  It  to  the  UisbM  zealtns  above. 

43*  C  M.    Sfibit  ov  TIE  Psalms 

■ray      fi  MiHiip* 
1  WITH  joy  we  hail      sacred  day 
WIM  Qod  has  called  his.  own ; 
Widi  joy  the  somnkxns  we  obey, 

t3 


THE  SABBATH. 

2  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  &ir ! 

Where  willing  votaries  throng 
To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer. 
And  pour  the  choral  song* 

3  Spirit  of  grace,  O,  deign  to  dwell 

Within  thy  church  below; 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel, 
With  pure,  devotion  glow. 

4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found; 

Let  all  her  sons  unite 
To  spread,  with  grateful  zeal,  around, 
Her  clear  and  shining  light 

5  Great  God,  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  diou  hast  called  thine  own; 
With  joy  the  sunmions  we  obey, 
To  worship  at  thy  throne. 


44«  H.  M.  Hatwakd 

Babbath  Morning. 

1  WELCOME,  delightaa  mom ; 

Sweet  daj  of  sacred  rest, 
I  hail  thy  kmd  return 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest: 
From  low  desires     I  I  soar  to  reach . 
And  fleeting  toys,     |  Immortal  joys. 

2  Now  may  the  King  descend, 

And  fill  his  throne  of  grace ; 
Thy  sceptre.  Lord,  extend. 

While  saints  address  thy  &ce : 
Let  sinners  feel         I  And  learn  to  know 
Thy  quickening  word,  |  And  fear  the  Lord. 

3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  q^^ckening  powers; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love. 

And  bless  the  sacred  hours : 
Then  shall  my  soul  1  Nor  Sabbaths  be 
New  life  obtam,       |  Enjoyed  in  vain. 


48*  $^Mr,  BmLwrmmHoMB. 


am  on  dftB  mngft  t»  dmU  j 

3  Sweet,  oii4«*r  «C  ivib 
IW  jeie,  in  heitfrtToiee, 
Witii  dioee  wbb  -lowi  Mid  McvB.thee  bee^ 
Andmtliji 

IToeMffPofl 
Beevwyl 
Tbatmhmqrbei 
£tBnieQ3rin] 


46.  an.  Mbi.  Follbv. 

Umtf  aMtOk  Bimki. 

1  UOW  ewaiBt,  apon  tbb  SBcred  day. 

The  beet  of  2d  tiie  flemy 

2  How  Bweet  to  be  allowed  to  pray 

Our  siiis  may  be  forgiven ! 
With  filial  cbnfidence  to  say, 
Father,  who  art  in  heaven" ! 

3  How  sweet  the  words  of  peace  to  hear 

From  him  to  vi^iom  His  g^en 
To  wake  the  penitential  tear,'^ 
And  lead  the  way  to  heaven! 

4  And  ii^  to  make  our  sins  depart, 

In  vahi  the  will  has  striven, 
He  who  nenrds  the  inmost  heart 
WiU  s^  his  grace  from  heaven. 

5  Then  hail,  thoa  saered»  blesa&d  day, 
The  best  of  fdl  the  seven. 

When  hemrts  miite  their  vows  to  pay 
Of  gn^iude  to  Bmven! 


THB  SABBATH. 


47. 


7s  6  L. 


The  Sabbath  tn  the  Sanctuary. 

1  SAFELY  through  another  week 

God  has  brought  us  on  our  way; 
Let  us  now  a  blessbig  seek, 

Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day, — 
Day  of  aU  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest 

2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  thy  reconciling  &oe, 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame ; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest,  this  day,  in  thee. 

3  Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praise; 

Let  us  ieel  thy  presence  near; 
May  thy  gloiy  meet  our  eyes. 

While  we  in  thy  house  appear; 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast 

4  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 


Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 

Bring  relief  from  all  complaints 
Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  join  the  church  above. 


Sabbath  Worihip. 

1  HAJL  to  the  Sabbath  day! 

The  day  divinely  given. 
When  men  to  God  their  homage  pay. 
And  earth  draws  near  to  heaven. 

2  Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour. 

Within  thy  coiuts  we  bend, 
And  bless  thy  love,  and  own  thy  power. 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend. 

3  But  thou  art  not  alone 

In  courts  by  mortals  trod ; 
Nor  only  is  the  day  thine  own 
When  man  draws  near  to  God. 


48. 


S.  M* 


BuxjrzKCH. 


THE  SARBATH. 

4  Thy  temple  is  the  arch 

(jfvpn  unmeasured  sky; 
Thy  ^bbath,  the  stupendouB  march 
Of  grand  eternity. 

5  Lord,  may  that  holier  day 

Dawn  on  thy  servants'  sight ; 
And  purer  worship  may  we  pay 
In  heaven's  unclouded  light 

49.  L.  M. 

The  Saerifiee  qfihe  Heart, 

1  WH£X,  as  returns  this  solemn  day, 

3fan  comes  to  meet  his  Maker,  Uod, 
What  rites,  what  honors  shall  he  pay? 
How  spread  his  sovereign  name  abroad  ? 

2  From  marble  domes  and  gilded  spires 

Shall  curline  clouds  of  incense  rise, 
And  gems,  and  gold,  and  glands,  deck 
The  costly  pomp  of  sacrifice  ? 

3  Vain,  sinful  man !  creation's  Lord 

Thy  golden  ofiferings  well  may  spare ; 
But  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  shait  nnd 
Here  dwells  a  GJod  who  heareth  prayer. 

4  O,  CTant  us,  in  this  solemn  hour, 

From  earth  and  sin's  allurements  free, 
To  feel  thy  loyjp,  to  own  thy  power. 
And  raise  each  raptured  thought  to  thee ! 

50.  L.  M.  Watts. 
Delight  in  the  Sabbath. 

1  SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  Kmg, 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  sing ; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light. 

And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
No  mortal  care  shall  fill  my  breast ; 
O,  m^  my  heart  in  tune  he  found, 
Like  David's  harp,  of  solemn  sound. 

£7 


THE  BAfiBATB. 


3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  bis  word: 
His  works  of  grace,  how  hngjat  they  shine  I 
How  deep  his  counsels,  how  divine ! 


When  grace  hath  well  refined  ray  heart, 
And  fi^sh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 
5  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know. 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below, 
And  every  power  ^d  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

•SI*  C.  M.  Babbavlo. 

The  World  banithedL 
1  O  FATHER,  though  the  amdous  fear 
May  cloud  to-morrow's  way. 


All  shall  be  thine  to-day. 

2  We  vnU  not  bring  divided  hearts 

To  worship  at  thy  shrine ; 
But  each  unholy  thought  departs^ 
And  leaves  the  temple  thine. 

3  Sleep,  sleep  to-day,  tormenting  cares. 

Of  earth  and  folly  bom ; 
Ye  shall  not  dim  the  light  that  streams 
From  this  celestial  mom. 

4  To-morrow  will  be  time  enough 

To  feel  your  harsh  control; 
Ye  shall  not  desecrate,  this  day. 
The  Sabbath  of  the  souL 

S3*  L.  M.  Bathubst 

Improvement  qf  the  SabbcUh. 

1  THIS  day  the  Lord  hath  called  his  own; 

O,  let  us,  then,  his  praise  declare. 
Fix  our  desires  on  him  alone. 
And  seek  his  fiice  mth  fervent  prayer. 

2  Lord,  in  thy  love  we  would  rejoice, 

Which  bids  the  burdened  soul  be  fi«e, 
And,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 
Devote  these  sacred  hours  to  thee. 
81 


3  NlJW  let  the  worlffs  i$\uB}y€i  tfiin** 

Ko  more  our  gravelling  tbou^Jits  employ 
Bill  Faith  be  taught  to  stretch  her  ^ngs^ 
In  I9eai^  ilf  heaven^s  imlalliug  joy. 

4  O,  let  these  earthly  Sabbsthfl,  Lor^^. 
Be  to  our  lasting  welfiure  blest; 

t  cofflibrt  here  Afford^ 

5S.  H.1L      •   r  BmXTIABT. 

1  HERE,  gnicious  God^  do  ihoa 
In  mercy  now  draw  nigh ; 
Accept  eaeh  ikithAil  prajrer, 

O&i^^^^^i^^t^KQgs'p0ur. 

^^^pae^fai^^e  implore ; 
And  grace,  once  given, 

Be  with  m  evermore, — 
Until  that  day        1  To  endless  rest 


When  an  die  Uest  |  An  called  away. 

S4L»  I*  IL  IUffles. 

Tit  flSwr  4f  Ptojftr. 

1  BLEST  hoar,  wiwn  mcHlal  man  retires ' 

To  hdid  comnnmicMii  with  his  God, 
To  send  to  heaven  Mi  warm  desires, 
And  Ustrat  to  the  sacred  word. 

2  Blest  iMHir,  when  earthly  cares  resign 

Their  enqnre  o'er  hia  anxious  breast. 
While,  aU  azoimd,'  the  cafan  divine 
Frodaima  the  holy  day  of  rest 

3  Blest  hour,  wfaenXSod  himself  draws  nigh. 

Wen  pleased  his  pecmle's  voice  to  hear. 
To  hush  the  poiifentiaf  sigh. 
And  wqie  awtty  the  mourner^  tear. 

4  Blest  honrl  finv  where  the  Lord  resorts, 

Foietasles    .  ftituie  bliss  are  given, 
And  moartals  finid  his  earthly  courts 

i  of  Ckni  the  fftte  of  hwi^n* 


THE  SABBATH. 


SS»  L.  M.  DODDRIDAI 

The  earthly  and  heavenhf  Sabbath, 

1  THINE  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ; 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire. 
With  cheerful  hope  and  strong  desire. 

2  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 

Nor  sin,  nor  death,  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  dwell  upon  immortal  tongues;  — 

3  No  rude  alarms  of  angry  foes; 

No  cares,  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midniffht  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  long-expected  day,  becpn; 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  pain  and  sin; 
With  ioy  we'll  tread  th'  appointed  road. 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 

S6.  7b.  S.  F.  Smitk 

Sabbath  Evening. 
1  SOFTLY  fedes  the  twilight  ray 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath  day ; 
Gently  as  life's  setting  sun. 
When  the  Christian's  course  is  run. 
'2  Night  her  solemn  mantle  spreads 
O'er  the  earth,  as  daylight  rades ; 
All  things  tell  of  calm  repose. 
At  the  holy  Sabbath's  close. 

3  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad; 
'TIS  the  holy  peace  of  God, — 
Symbol  of  die  peace  within. 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin* 

4  Still  the  Spuit  lingers  near, 
Where  the  evening  worshipper 
Seeks  communion  with  the  8kie% 
Pressing  onward  to  the  priaGe. 

5  Saviour,  may  our  Sabbaths  be 
Days  of  peace  and  joy  in  thee, 
Till  in  heaven  our  souls  repose, 
Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  cIom. 


'  Light  &f  God's  Ci 

1  ETERNAL  Sun  of  Righle. 

Oi^pUiy  tliy  beams  divine, 
Aad  c^ttBgtfae  glojy  of ^ Jam 

2  li^hc  iei  thy  Uglit,  O,  may  we 


Tiiy  gruc«  and  mercy  prove,  . 
Ai^tfmL  and  choeredf  anil  bkMiflw  thee, 


Wnuf^  Col. 

1  FATHER  ofdl*  in  i 

We  lifid^  ttid  movQIi  audi 
One  bri|^i^  celwllal      Bend  dowsy 
And  SiMr  Il|7  (KMis  mnea^ 

2  While  in  Ay  ward  we  aearcfa  ftr  thee 

O,  fill  our  Boola  wkh  awe; 

light  impart,  that  we  may  aee 
The  wonders  ^thy  law. 

3  Now  let  our  darimeas  comiwehend 

The  light  that  afain^  80  clear } 
Now  thyiefeafing  Spirit  aend, 
And  ghre  iia.eara.to  hear. 

4  Before  na  make  thy  goodneaa  paaa. 

Which  here,  by  faith,  we  know ; 
Let  118  in  JesiiB  ace  thy  fiuse, 
And  die  to  all  below. 

tSO.  CL  IL  Pbatt'i  Col. 


: « ■ 

1  ALMIGHTY  God,  eternal  Lord,  - 

Thy  arackwB  power  make  known ; 

ttiB  Tirtoe  of  tlqr  word, 
And  mdt  the  hevt  of  stone. 

2  Speak,  with  the  Toice  that  wakea  the  dead, 

Ana  bid  the  deeper  riae ; 
0,lethirgaihy  cpnadence  dreed 
Thlf^kmbrnti  newer  dim, 
a 


THE  SABBATH. 

8  Let  US  receive  the  word  we  hear^^ 
Each  iu  au  holiest  heart ; 
Lay  up  the  precious  treasure  there,  . 
And  never  with  it  part. 

60.  7&  KlLLT. 

A  Blesamg  duired.. 

1  SAVIOUR,  bless  thy  word  to  all; 

-  Quick  and  powerful  let  it  prove ; 
O,  may  sinners  hear  th^r  call ; 
Let  thy  people  grow  in  love. 

2  Thine  own  gracious  message  bless ; 

Follow  it  v^dth  power  divine ; 
Give  the  gospel  great  success ; 
Thine  me  wow,  the  glory  thina 

3  Saviour,  bid  the  world  rejoice ; 

^nd,  O,  send  thy  trOth  abroad; 
Let  the  nations  hear  thy  voice,— 
Hear  it,  and  return  to  God. 

61*  7b.  Salisbury  Col. 

Prayer  for  a  BUtrimg, 

1  GLORIOUS  m  thy  saints  appear ; 
Plant  thy  heavenly  kingdom  nere ; 
Li^ht  and  life  to  all  impart ; 
Shme  on  each  believing  heart; — 

2  And,  in  every  grace  complete, 
Make  us.  Lord,  for  gloiy  meet; 
Till  we  stand  before  thy  sight, 
Partners  with  the  saints  in  light 

*■ 

63.  88  &  7s.  Newtow. 

Prayer  for  a  Bleuing, 

1  MAY  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 
Rest  upon  us  m>m  above. 

2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 


1  COME,  iboa  sodMrabiii^^ 

BlesB  the  iower  and  Ae  M6a; 

Baise  the  weol^  me  faongxy  fted ; 

From  the  goqpel 
Now  floppi^  dij  peqplei^ 

2  O,  may  ett  eajoy  tfie  Meaiiig 

WMch  tl^  word  ^i^eaigQed  to  1^ ; 
Let  ua  aUy  tfay  lov»  iioiaeMi^ 
Joyfii^f  Ae  truA  reo«if«^ 

.  And  fbnfw. 
To  ib^pnaaiflfMA^fiaKy Jiw^ 

64.  Lb  Ml  Hart. 

1  DBBfBS  up  with  thy  bieadnA  Lord; 
Help  in  to  fted  upon  thy  woird; 

All  that  haa  been  amiaa^fornve, 
And  let  thy  truth  widdn  ua  live. 

2  Thoa§^  Yfo  are  goilr^,  Ihou  art  good ; 
Waah  an  our  wonu  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
Give  ereiy  burdened  aoul  release, 
And  bid  ua  all  depart  in  peace. 

9S.  88, 78  &  4  BuRDsm. 

JHtmistiorL 

1  LORD,  dismiss  ua  with  thy  blessing; 

Fill  our  hearta  with  joy  and  peaee ; 
Let  ua  each,  thy  love  possessing. 
Triumph  in  redeemmg  grace : 

O,  refresh  us, 
Travelling  through  this,  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 

For  thy  goqpel'a  joyfbl  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  tknr  sahration 
m  our  hearta  and  livea  abcmnd  ^ 

Msf  thy  presence 
With  m  mwiumaiv  be  found, 
9  n 


FAAI8B  TO  GOD. 

3  Then,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne,  on  angels'  wings,  to  heaven,-* 
Glad  the  sununons  to  obey,  — 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 


PRAISE  TO  GOD. 

66.  O.  M.  HXMAHt. 

Invitation  to  offer  PraUe, 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  on  every  height 

Songs  to  his  glory  raise ; 
Ye  angel  hosts,  ye  stars  of  night, 
Join  in  immortal  praise. 

2  O  fire  and  vapor,  hail  and  snow, 

Ye  servants  t)f  his  will ; 

0  stormy  winds,  that  only  blow 
His  mandates  to  fulfil ;  — 

3  Momitains  and  rocks,  to  heaven  that  rise ; 

Fair  cedars  of  the  wood ;  . 
Creatures  of  life  that  winff  the  skies. 
Or  track  the  pLedns  for  food ; — 

4  Judges  of  nations ;  kings,  vtrfaose  hand 

Waves  the  proud  sceptre  high ; 
O  youths  and  virgins  of  the  land ; 
O  age  and  infancy ;  — 

5  Praise  ye  his  name,  to  whom  alone 

All  homage  shouQd  be  given, 
Whose  glory,  from  th'  eternal  thrcme, 
Spreads  wide  o'er  earth  and  heaven. 

67.  H.  M.  Watts. 

ExhortaHon  to  ProiM, 

1  YE  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  168% 
And  ofrer  notes  divine 

To  your  Creator's  praise : 
Ye  holy  throng     I  Li  worlds  of  light 
Of  angels  bright,  |  Begin  the  songi 
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By  lu8  fldpnoio  eottUkiiiiid 
He  qpoka  ta^.^wQv4  f  Fi«m iiMbiiig  aone 
A]idaIldM&^:fiame  |  To  piiiw  tfafr  Losd. 

3  Let  ail  die  natMm  ftur'^ 
llie  Odd  thai;  rules  above ; 
He  Wiiiga  his  peopto  ne^ 
And  nMJctis  them  taqte  his  lofe ; 
While  eaith  and  flkgr  T  His  sainta  ahall  raise 
Attempt  his  jndsel    |  Ifi*  hooorB  high. 

88«  HL^Ml  DwiGHT. 

1  SING  to  thb  Lord  most  Jbii^; 

Let  every  land  adore : 
With  grateftd  voice  wikwA  biMivfu 
His  «Mdnest*and  his  power; 
With  cbeeilU  Mxngs  I  And  let  his  praise 
Declare  Ins  ira^v^      |  Inspue  your  tongues. 

2  {Intdr  his  coorts  wiib Joy; 

With  fear  address  tte  Lord; 
He  fyntibd  ns  i?ith  Ins  hand, 

And  quickened  hy  his  word; 
WhhwideGQmmand,  I  Cer  every  sea 
He  Bpr^kds  ids  sway  |  And  eveiy  land. 

3  Bia  hands  provide  our  fijod. 

And  every  blessing  give ; 
We  feed  lUKm  his  care, 

And  in  his  pastures  live: 
With  eheerM  songs  1  And  let  his  praise 
Declare  his  ways,      |  Inspire  your  tongues. 

09«  7s.  MOHTGOMERT. 

Ftaiufnm  oB  LtmdM. 
1  ALL  ye  nafions,  praise  the  Lord; 
AU  ye  Isiids,  your  voices  raise; 
Heavem  and  earth,  with  loud  accord, 
IMsstfa^  Xon^'id/evor  praise. 
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FKAIBB  TO  GODl 

2  For  his  truth  and  mercy  stands 

Past,  and  present,  and  to  be, 
Like  the  years  of  his  right  hand, 
Like  his  own  eternity. 

3  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  loye; 

Praise  hhn  fiom  the  depths  beneath ; 
•  Praise  him  in  the  heights  above ; 
Praise  your  Biaker,  all  that  breathe. 

70.  L.  M.  Tate  &  Bradt 

Praue  to  fke  great  Jehovdkm 

1  BE  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high; 
And  as  thy  glory  fills  the  s^, 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed, 
nil  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed. 

2  O  God,  mj  heart  is  fixed ;  'tis  bent 
Its  thankful  tribute  to  present; 

And,  with  my  heart,  my  voice  PU  raise 
To  thee,  my  God,  in  songs  of  praise. 

3  Thy  praises.  Lord,  I  will  resound 
T6  all  the  listening  nations  round; 
Thy  mercy  highest  heaven  transcends ; 
Thy  trudi  beyond  the  clouds  extends. 

4  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high ; 
And  as  thy  glory  fills  the  8%, 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed. 
Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed. 

Tl.  lis  &  88.        Ch.  Psalmodt, 

Tht  Lord  u  grtaL 

1  THE  Lord  is  great ;  ye  hosts  of  heaven,  adore  hii 

And  ye  who  tread  this  earthly  ball ; 
In  holy  songs  rejoice  aloud  before  him, 
And  shout  his  praise  who  made  you  alL 

2  The  Lord  is  preat;  his  majesty  how  glorious! 

Resound  his  praise  Grom  shore  to  snore ; 
O^er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  now  made  victcnriouf 
He  rules  and  reigns  forevermore. 

3  The  Lord  is  great;  his  mercv  how  abounding! 

Ye  angels,  strike  your  golden  chords ; 
O,  prcuse  our  God,  with  voice  and  harp  reeoundin 
The  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords. 


F&AI8E  TO  GOD. 


79.  10b  &  llB.  GRA.fT. 

Chd  gloriom, 

1  O,  WORSHIP  the  King,  all  glorious  above, 
Aiid  ffrateflilly  sing  his  won^rful  love, 

Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor,  and  girded  with  praise. 

2  O,  tell  of  his  niiffht  and  sing  of  his  grace, 
AMiose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy,  space ; 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
Aud  dariL  is  his  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storiii. 

3  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light. 

It  streams  fit>m  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

4  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  irail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  thee  to  fail ; 

Thy  mercies  how  tender!  how  firm  to  the  end ! 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend. 

5  Father  Almighty,  how  &ithful  thy  love ! 
Wliile  angels  delight  to  hymn  tliee  above, 

The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble  their  lays. 
With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  thy  praise. 

73.  7a.  WRA50HAM. 

Exhortation  to  PraUe. 

1  PRAISE  the  Lord ;  his  glory  bless ; 
Praise  him  in  bis  holiness ; 

Praise  him  as  the  theme  inspires ; 
Praise  him  as  his  fame  requires. 

2  Let  the  trumpet's  lofty  sound 
Spread  its  loudest  notes  around ; 
Let  the  harp  unite,  in  praise, 
With  the  sacred  minstrel's  lays. 

3  Let  the  organ  join  to  bless 

God,  the  I^rd  our  Righteousness ; 
Tune  your  voice  to  spread  the  fame 
Of  the  great  Jehovah's  name. 

4  All  who  dwell  beneath  his  light, 
In  his  praise  your  hearts  unite ; 
WhUe  the  stream  of  song  is  poured, 
Praise  and  magnify  the  Lord, 
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FEJJBS  TO  GOD, 


74«  6s  &  4fi.  W.  Goo 

Praise  in  the  CourU  <f  the  Lord. 
I  PRAISE  ye  Jehovah's  name ; 
Praise  through  his  courts  proclaim ; 

Rise  and  adore ; 
High  o'er  the  heavens  abovci 
Sound  his  ^reat  acts  of  love, 
While  his  nch  grace  we  prove, 
Vast  as  his  power.  ^ 

8  Now  let  the  tnmipet  raise 
Triumphant  sounds  of  praise, 

"mde  as  his  &me; 
There  let  the  harp  be  found ; 
Orsans,  with  solenm  sound, 
RoU  your  deep  notes  around. 

Filled  with  his  name. 

3  While  his  high  praise  ye  sing. 
Shake  every  soundine  string: 

Sweet  the  accord! 
He  vital  breath  bestows: 
Let  every  breath  that  flovrs 
His  noblest.&me  disclose : 

Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

7S»  Li,  M.  Mrs.  Opi«. 

The  Voice  qf  Creaticn, 

1  THERE  seems  a  voice  in  every  gale, 

A  tongue  in  every  opening  flower. 
Which  tells,  O  Lora,  tne  wondrous  tale 

Of  thy  indulgence,  love,  and  power ; 
The  birds,  that  rise  on  quivering  wing. 

Appear  to  hjmn  their  Maker's  praise. 
Ana  all  the  mmgling  sounds  of  firing 

To  thee  a  general  anthem  raise. 

2  And  shall  my  voice,  great  God,  alone 

Be  mute  "midst  Nature's  loud  acckdm. 
Nor  let  my  heart,  with  answering  tone. 

Breathe  forth  in  praise  thy  hofy  name  ? 
AU  Nature's  debt  is  small  to  mine. 

For  Nature  soon  shall  cease  to  be ; 
But — matchless  proof  of  love  divine-^ 

Thou  gav'st  immortal  life  to  me. 


PRAISE  TO  GOD. 


76. 


L.  M. 


Watts. 


The  Glory  qf  Ood  in  ki$  Worka  and  in  hia  Word. 

1  THE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord ; 

In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  linea 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light. 

And  niffhts,  and  days,  thy  power  confess ; 
But  that  Uest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  convey  thy  praise 

Around  the  earth,  and  never  stand ; 
So,  when  thy  truth  began  its  nifce, 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 


Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run, 
'nil  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest 
That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise; 

O,  bless  the  world  with  heavenly  light ; 
Thv  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise ; 
iHij  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 

ui  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgiven ; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven* 

77.  8s  &  7s.  Dublin  Col. 


1  PRAISE  the  Lord ;  ye  heavens,  adore  him ; 

Praise  him,  angels,  in  the  height ; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him : 
Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  hath  spoken ; 

Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed ; 
Laws,  which  never  can  be  broken. 
For  their  guidance  he  hath  made. 

3  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  glorious ; 

Never  shall  his  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  his  saints  victorious ; 
gin  and  death  shall  not  prevaiL 


Praise  the  Lord. 


PRAISE  TO  GOD 

4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation ; 

Hosts  on  high,  his  power  proclium ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creaticm. 
Praise  ^nd  magnify  his  name^ 

78*  C.  M.  Barlow. 

A  jSfomtngr  Offering, 

1  AWAKEf  my  soul,  to  sound  his  praise ; 

Awake,  my  harp,  to  sing ; 
Join,  all  my  powers,,  the  song  to  raise, 
And  mommg  incense  bring. 

2  Among  the  people  of  his  care, 

And  through  the  nations  rouQd. 
Glad  songs  of  praise  will  I  prepare. 
And  there  bis  name  resound. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  starry  frame ; 
Dif^se  thy  heavenly  grace  abroad, 
And  teach  the  world  thy  name. 

4  So  shall  thy  chosen  sons  rejoice, 

And  throng  thy  courts  above. 
While  sinners  hear  thy  pardoning  voice, 
And  taste  redeeming  love. 

79.  S.  M.  Watts. 

ExhortaHon  to  PraisB, 

1  COME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 

And  hymns  of  glory  sing: 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  Come,  worship  at  his  throne ; 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord; 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own , 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

3  To-day  attend  his  voice. 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice» 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 


FRAISE  TO  Gom 


80.  L.  M.  utatti. 

PraiM  and  koig  Fear. 

1  COME,  let  our  yoices  joiD  to  raise 
A  sacred  song  of  soienin  praise : 
God  is  a  sovereign  King:  rehearse 
His  honor  in  ezidted  verse. 

2  Come,  let  our  souls  address  the  Lord, 
AVho  framed  our  natures  by  his  word : 
He  is  our  Shepherd :  we,  the  sheep 
His  mercy  chose,  his  pastures  keep. 

3  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day, 
The  counsels  of  his  love  obey ; 
Nor  let  our  hardened  hearts  renew 
The  sins  and  plagues  that  Israel  knew. 

4  Come,  let  us  turn,  with  holy  fear, 
To  him  who  now  invites  us  near ; 
Accept  the  offered  grace  to-day, 
Nor  lose  the  blessing  by  delay. 

5  Come,  seize  the  promise  while  it  waits. 
And  march  to  Zion's  heavenly  gates ; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest ; 
Obey,  and  be  forever  blest 

81.  C.  M.  Watts, 
Praise  and  holy  Fear. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 

And  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 
When  his  salvation  is  our  them^ 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks,  approach  his  awful  sight, 

And  psalms  of  honor  sing ; 
The  Lord 's  a  God  of  boundless  might, 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore ; 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face : 
O,  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace. 

4  Now  is  the  time  —  he  bends  his  ear. 

And  wuts  for  your  request ; 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  swear, 
"  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest** 
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89.  C  M.  PjiATrt  Col. 

Omivermd  Prmm. 

1  SING  to  ^be  Lord  in  joyflil  gtreins ; 

Let  earth  his  praise  resoond ; 
Let  all  die  cheemd  nations  ioin 
To  spread  his  glory  round. 

2  Thoa  city  of  the  Lord,  begin 

The  universal  sonff ; 
And  let  the  scattered  lillages 
.  ^  The  cheerful  notes  prolong ;  — 

3  1111,  'midst  the  strains  of  distant  lands, 

The  islands  sound  his  praise ; 
And  all,  combined,  with  one  acc<»d, 
Jehovah's  glories  raise. 

83.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Fraitefrom  Jew  and  GenHle*. 

1  ALL  ye  who  love  the  Lord,  rejoice, 

And  let  your  songs  be  new; 
Amid  the  church,  with  cheerftd  voice, 
JHQs  later  wonders  show. 

2  The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace, 

Shall  their  Redeemer  rang; 
And  Gentile  nations  join  the  praise. 
While  Zion  owns  her  King. 

3  The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  just, 

Whom  sinners  treat  with  scorn ; 
The  meek,  who  lie  despised  in  dust, 
Salvation  shall  adorn. 

84*  0.  M.  Watts. 

Fraite  to  Oodjram  dU  NaUona. 

1  O,  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord^ 

Each  vnth  a  different  tongue ; 
In  every  language  learn  his  word, 
And  let  h&  name  be  sung. 

2  His  mercy  reigns  through  every  land ; 

Proclaim  his  grace  abroad ; 
Forever  firm  his  truth  shall  stand; 
Praise  ye  the  fiiithfbl  God. 
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PBAiaE  TO  GOD 

83.  C.  M.  WnAMQBAM 

Praise  to  Oodfnm  aSL  NaUont, 

1  O,  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord ; 

l£s  fflorious  acts  prockum ; 
The  ilunesB  of  his  grace  record, 
And  magnify  his  name. 

2  EQs  love  is  great,  his  mercy  sure^ 

And  &ithiul  is  his  word ; 
His  truth  forever  shall  endure ; 
Forever  praise  the  Lord. 

86.  L.  M.         Tati  &,  Brady 
Praise  and  QraHtudt. 

1  0,  PRAISE  the  Lord  in  that  blest  place 

From  whence  his  goodness  largely  flows ; 
Praise  him  in  heaven,  where  he  his  face 
Unveiled  in  perfect  glory  shows. 

2  Praise  him  for  all  the  mighty  acts 

Which  he  in  our  behauhath  done ; 
His  kindness  this  return  exacts, 
With  which  our  praise  should  equal  run. 

3  Let  all,  who  vital  breath  enjoy, 

The  breath  he  doth  to  them  aflbrd 
In  just  returns  of  praise  employ ; 
Let  every  creature  praise  the  Lord. 

87.  M.  MONTGOMERT 

Exhortation  to  Praise. 

1  AfilSE,  and  bless  the  Lord, 

Ye  people  of  his  choice ; 
Arise,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  aU  praise, 

Above  aU  blessing  high. 
Who  would  not  fear  his  holy  name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify? 

3  O  for  the  living  flame 

From  his  own  altar  brought. 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire. 
And  winjT  to  neaven  our  thought  I 
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4  God  is  our  stren^  and  song, 

And  his  salvation  ours ; 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  prockdmed 
With  all  our  ransomed  povjrers. 

5  Arise,  and  bless  the  Lord; 

The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 
Arise,  and  bless  his  glorious  name, 
Henceforth,  forevermore. 

88.  C.  M.  Wardlaw. 

PraiM  to  God, 

1  LIFT  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

Whose  breath  our  souls  in^ired; 
Loud,  and  more  loud,  the  anthems  raise. 
With  grateful  ardor  fired. 

2  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

Whose  goodness,  passing  thou^ity 
Loads  every  moment,  as  it  flies, 
With  benefits  unsought 

3  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

From  -whom  salvation  flows, 
Who  sent  his  Son  our  souls  to  save 
From  everlasting  woes. 

4  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

For  hope's  transporting  ray. 
Which  liffhts,  through  darkest  shades  of  death, 
To  re«£ns  of  endless  day. 

89.  S.  M.  Watts. 

A  holy  God  worshipped  with  Riverenet. 

1  EXALT  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  worship  at  his  feet ; 
JEUs  nature  is  all  holiness. 
And  mercy  is  his  seat. 

2  When  Israel  was  his  church. 

When  Aaron  was  his  priest. 
When  Moses  cried,  when  Samuel  pniyvd, 
He  gave  his  people  rest 

3  Oft  he  forgave  their  mns, 

Nor  would  destroy  their  race ; 
And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  known^ 
When  they  abused  his  Ktace. 


4^En]t  the  Lovdidar  Ood, 

Stin  Be^  a  Qbd  it  hd^M, 
And  jatiBot  Ibr  MritoiM, 


I  Tfi  bdOBilbM  nal^^         '  * 

Alw^tM  slifciy  niikis:  - 
Ye  ehembim  .    |  TQmgWin 

And  pnoM  Idi  namei 

Thejr    fiw  notbing  came ; 
Andanshall  lairt^     I  But  linn  decree 
Fromcbangesfiee;  )  Stands  e?er  fiuM. 

91.  L.  P,  li  Watm. 

Prmie  ai  titt  Tima. 

1 ITX  praiae  inj  Maker  with  1^ 
And,  when  mj  voice  ia  loot  in  death, 

Plraifle  ahauemplqy  my  nobler  powera  i 
My  days  of  praise  ahall  ne'er  be  pasty 
yfbSHe  life,  and  thoudiit,.  and  being,  last. 
Or  immortality  endures. 

2  How  blest  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  laraeTs  God !  He  made  the  sky. 

And  eartb,^  atid  seas,  with  all  the  v  train ; 
His  truth  forever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  1h'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor. 

And  none  ""ill  imA  yta  promise  vam* 

3  ninrnbdhimwhttehelendsmebreid^ 
Ana,  -When  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

BndsB  ahall  employ  .my  «oUer  powers; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
¥ndle  IMkt  and  1faou#it,  and  beoi^,  last, 

Or  bnmaikili^'mmaFeB,  . 
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93. 


iL  M. 


1  LET  every  creature  join 

To  bless  Jehovah's  name, 
And  every  power  unite 
To  swell  th'  exalted  theme ; 
Let  nature  raise,     I  A  general  song 
From  every  tongue,  |  Of  grateful  piaiae. 

2  But,  O,  from  human  tongues 

Should  nobler  pndses  flow, 
And  every  thankful  heart 

With  warm  devotion  glow: 
Your  voices  raise,   I  Above  the  rest 
Ye  highly  blest;     |  Declare  his  praise. 

3  Assist  me,  gracious  God ; 

My  heart,  my  voice  inspire ; 
Then  shall  I  humbly  join 
The  universal  choir ; 
Thy  grace  can  raise    I  And  tune  my  soi 
My  heart  and  tongue,  \  To  lively  praise. 


ifercUs  acknowUdged, 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul,  awake,  my  tongue ; 
My  God  demands  the  grateful  song ; 


The  wondrous  mercy  of  the  Lord. 

2  Divinely  free  his  mercy  flows, 
Forgives  my  sins,  allays  my  woes, 
And  bids  approaching  death  remove, 
And  crowns  me  with  indulgent  love. 

3  His  mercy,  whh  unchanging  rays. 
Forever  shines,  while  time  decays ; 
And  children's  children  shall  recoitl 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

4  While  all  his  works  his  praise  prodahn, 
And  men  and  angels  bless  his  name, 

O,  let  my  heart,  my  life,  my  tongue. 
Attend,  and  join  the  biisafU  song. 
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Stxxle, 


^mmpt  thj  ijftiii  nrinimrtini  Ai\ 

Bat,  O,  ^divtm^  eim  nMDlSi  ftme  ? 

He  dwy  like  a  garaieto  wyi^  ^ 
To  foarm  it  risbe  of  fight  dStkuB^* 
Ten  tiiouHMiniw  amoDd 

3  111  ali  our  Maker's  ^rantl  desigps, 

worker  through  all  iluB  wohdsQ^m  mme, 
Beclare  the  glory  ofhh  name,  t 

4  Raised  on  devotiou^s  lofty  wmjj, 
Pa  diouj  my  eooi,  hi^  .fjloiies  amg  ^ 


•5.  it  WATTt. 

Pmm  $9  CM  ffit  km  PufieHmm  4mI  Prtmidence, 

1  PRAISE  je  the  Iicrd :  iiogr  heart  8h^ 
In -woi^  BO  pleaeani  so  divine; 

1^  days  of  praise  iihidl  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  tb[oiight,  and  being,  last 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  tefy.  ■ 
On  jfffaers  God:  be  made  the  £yt 
And  ear^if  and  se^  with  all  then:  train ; 
And  none.shaU  Hod  his  pA>mise  vain. 

3  His  traHi  fiwever  stands  secure ; 

He  saves  th'  oppressed^  he  feeds  the  poor ; 
He  iMlps  tfaestEBngSF  in  distre^ 
The  widow  aad  the  laAerless^ 

4  Halomte  saints;  he  knows  them  well. 
But  tonis  the  wkked  down  to  keO : 
Vinr  Qod^  O  aScm,  ever  reigns; 


FAAISE  TO  GOD. 


00«  S.  M.  MOVTOOMXI 

Praiufor  Mtrdet, 

1  O,  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul; 

His  srace  to  thee  poxiclaim ; 
And  aU  that  is  within  me,  join 
To  bless  his  holy  name. 

2  O,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 

His  mercies  bear  in  mind ; 
Fo^et  not  all  his  benefits ; 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

3  He  will  not  always  chide ; 

He  will  with  patience  wait ; 
His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 
And  ready  to  abate. 

4  The  Lord  forgives  thy  sins, 

Prolongs  th^  feeble  breath ; 
He  healem  thme  infirmities, 
And  ransoms  thee  from  deatn* 

5  He  clothes  thee  with  his  love, 

Upholds  thee  with  his  truth, 
And  like  the  eagle  he  renews 
The  vigor  of  thy  youth. 

6  Then  bless  his  holy  name 

Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole, 
Whose  loving-kindness  crowns  thy  days; 
O,  bless  the  Lord,  my  souL 

07.  C.  M.  Rows 

PraUe/rom  aU  Natwrt, 

1  BEGIN  the  high,  celestial  strain, 

My  raptured  soul,  and  sing 
A  sacred  hymn  of  ^tefiil  praise 
To  heaven's  almighty  iCng. 

2  Ye  curlinff  fountains,  as  ye  roU 

Your  silver  waves  along. 
Repeat  to  all  your  verdant  shores 
The  subject  of  the  song. 

3  Bear  it,  ye  breezes,  on  your  wings, 

To  distant  climes  away. 
And  round  the  wide-extended  world 
The  loity  theme  convey 


4  Take  np  the  burden  of  his  name^ 

Ye  clouds,  as  ye  arise, 
To  deck  with  gold  the  opening  mom, 
Or  shade  the  evenuig  skiea 

5  Long  let  it  warble  round  the  spheres, 

And  echo  through  the  sky ; 
Let  angels,  with  immortal  skill, 
Improve  the  haimony ; — 

6  While  we,  with  sacred  rapture  fired, 

The  West  Creator  sing. 
And  chant  our  consecrated  lays 
To  heaven's  eternal  King. 

98*  C.  P.  M.  OOILYIE. 

Prai$efrom  aU  CrtaJturu, 

1  BEGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay; 
Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey, 

And  praise  th'  almighty  name ; 
Lo !  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas,  and  skios, 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise, 

To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme. 

2  Thou  heaven  of  heavens,  his  vast  abode 
Ye  clouds,  proclaim  your  Maker,  God ; 

Ye  thunders,  speak  his  power; 
Lo !  on  the  lightning's  fiery  wing, 
In  triumph  ndes  th'  eternal  King; 

Th'  astonished  worlds  adore. 

3  Ye  deeps,  with  roaring  billows,  rise 
To  join  the  thunders  of  the  skies ; 

Praise  him  who  bids  you  roll ; 
His  pruse  in  softer  notes  declare, 
£ach  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  air. 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

4  Wake,  all  ye  soaring  tribes,  and  sing ; 
Ye  feathered  warblers  of  the  spring. 

Harmonious  anthems  raise 
To  Him  who  shaped  your  finer  mould. 
Who  decked  your  glitteiing  wings  with  gold, 

And  tuned  your  voice  to  praise, 
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5  Let  man — by  nobler  passions  swayed — 
Let  man — in  God's  own  image  made  — 

His  breath  in  praise  employ, 
Spread  wide  his  Maker's  name  around, 
Till  heaven  shall  echo  back  the  sound, 

In  songs  of  holy  joy 

99.  C.  P.  M.  H.  More 

The  Love  of  God. 

1  MY  God,  thy  boundless  love  I  praise ; 
How  Inright,  on  high,  its  fflories  blaze ! 

How  sweetly  bloom  below! 
It  streams  from  thine  eternal  throne ; 
Through  heaven  its  joys  forever  run, 

And  o'er  the  earth  they  flow. 

2  Tis  love  that  paints  the  purple  mom, 
And  bids  the  clouds,  in  air  upborne, 

Their  genial  drops  distil : 
In  every  vernal  beam  it  glows. 
And  breathes  in  every  ^e  that  blow8| 

And  glides  in  eveiy  nlL 

3  But  in  the  gospel  it  appears 
In  sweeter,  fa£rer  characters, 

And  charms  the  ravished  breast ; 
There,  love  immortal  leaves  the  sky, 
To  wipe  the  drooping  moumei^s  eye, 

Ana  give  the  weary  rest. 

4  Then  let  the  love  that  makes  me  blest. 
With  cheerful  praise  inspire  my  breast. 

And  ardent  gratitude ; 
And  all  my  thoughts  and  passions  tend 
To  thee,  my  Famer  and  my  Friend, 

My  soul's  eternal  good. 

100.  C.  M.  Watts. 

AfttW\fvl  God, 
1  BEGIN,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme. 
And  speak  some  boundless  thing — 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  name. 
Of  our  eternal  King. 
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2  Tell  of  his  wondroiu  fiiithfulDcss^ 

And  sound  his  power  abroad ; 
Sin^  of  the  gloiy  and  the  grace 
Of  our  R^eemer,  God 

3  IVoclaim  <*8ahration  from  the  Lord, 

For  wretched,  dying  men ; " 
His  hand  inscribed  the  sacred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen* 

4  Recorded  by  eternal  love, 

£ach  promise  clearly  shines ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  heU  remove 
Those  everlasting  lines. 

5  fljs  word  of  ^ce  is  sure  and  strong 

As  that  wBch  built  the  skies ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

6  O,  might  I  hear  his  heavenly  tongue 

But  whisper,  "  Thou  art  mine," 
The  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

101.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Praiiejrom  tH  Creaturti. 

1  NATURE,  with  all  her  powers,  shall  sing 
Her  great  Creator  and  her  King ; 

Nor  air,  nor  earth,  nor  skies,  nor  seas, 
Deny  the  tribute  of  their  praise. 

2  Ye  seraphs,  who  sit  near  his  throne. 
Begin  to  make  his  glories  known ; 

Tune  high  your  harps,  and  spread  the  sound 
Throughout  creation's  utmost  bound. 

3  O,  may  our  ardent  zeal  employ 

Our  loftiest  thoughts  and  loudest  songs  •, 
Let  there  be  sung,  with  warmest  joy, 
Hosanna  from  ten  thousand  tongues. 

4  Yet,  mighty  God,  our  feeble  frame 
Attempts  in  vain  to  reach  thy  name ; 
The  highest  notes  that  angels  raise 
Fall  fiar  below  thy  glorious  praise, 
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Watts. 


Access  to  Ood  by  a  Mediator, 

1  COME,  let  us  Uft  our  joyiul  eyei 

Up  to  the  courts  above, 
And  smile  to  see  our  Father  there. 
Upon  a  t]bux>n6  of  lore. 

2  Come,  let  us  bow  before  his  fte^ 

And  venture  near  the  Lord ; 
No  fiery  cherub  guards  his  seal^ 
Nor  double-flaming  sword. 

3  The  peaceful  gates  of  heaventy  bUss 

Are  opened  by  the  S<«; 
High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praisOf 
And  reach  th'  ahnighty  throne* 

4  To  thee  ten  thousand  thanka  we  farin|^ 
Great  Advocate  on  hidb, 


Song  €f  Chaatude  and  Pratu, 
1  GOD  of  my  life,  through  all  my  days 
Fll  tune  the  gratefiil  notes  of  praise ; 


And  warble  to  the  silent  night 

2  When  anxious  care  would  break  my  rest. 
And  grief  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 


Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joy  through  my  swinuning  eyes  shall  break, 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But,  O,  when  that  last  conflict 's  o'er, 
And  1  am  chained  to  earth  no  more, 
With  wljat  glad  accents  shall  I  rise. 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies ! 

5  Then  shall  I  learn  th'  ezahed  strainB 
That  echo  throup;h  the  heavenly  plains, 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown, 

The  glowing  seraphs  round  thy  throne^ 
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DopDurex. 


FRAIBE  TO  GODk 

104*  1m  Mm  Watts 

IMivenal  Praiat, 

1  LOUD  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 

From  distant  worlds,  where  creatures  dwell 
Let  heaven  be^^  the  solemn  word, 
And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 

2  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies, 

Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

3  Jehovah ! — 'tis  a  glorious  word ; 

O,  may  it  dwell  on  eveiy  tongue ; 
But  saints,  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

4  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  love 

Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  chord ; 
From  all  below,  and  all  above. 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord. 

MKK.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Worship  <f  God  tn  Ma  Temple. 

1  PRAISE  wmta  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee ; 

There  shall  our  vows  be  paid ; 
Thou  hast  an  ear  when  sinners  pray ; 
All  flesh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 

2  O  Lord,  our  ^uilt  and  fears  prevail ; 

But  pardoning  grace  is  thine, 
And  thou  wilt  grant  us  power  and  skill 
To  conquer  every  sin. 

3  Blest  are  the  men  whom  thou  wilt  choose 

To  bring  them  near  thy  face ; 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  thy  house, 
To  feast  upon  thy  grace. 

4  In  answering  what  thy  church  requests. 

Thy  truth  and  terror  shine ; 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteousness 
Fulfil  thy  kind  design. 

5  Thus  shall  the  wondering  nations  see 

The  Lord  is  good  and  just ; 
And  distant  islands  fly  to  thee. 
And  make  tby  name  their  trust 
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106. 


Watts. 


Prauef»r  dMm  FtoUdum, 

1  WITH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue, 
rU  praise  my  Maker  in  my  bqq^  ; 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  1  raise, 
Approve  the^song,  and  join  the  pnuse. 

2  To  God  I  cried,  when  troubles  rose ; 
He  heard  me,  and  subdued  my  foes; 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control 

And  strength  diniised  through  all  my  souL 

3  Amid  a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  his  hand; 


And  keep  my  dying  fiuth  alive. 
4  m  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord; 
Fll  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
Not  all  the  works  and  names  below. 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show. 

107.  C.  M.  LUTH.  GOL. 

OoodnesB  <f  Ood  teen  ui  hii  WorkM, 

1  HAIL,  great  Creator,  wise  and  good; 

To  thee  our  songs  we  raise ; 
Nature,  through  all  her  various  sceneiy 
Invites  us  to  thy  praise. 

2  At  morning,  noon,  and  evening  mild. 

Fresh  wonders  strike  our  view ; 
And,  while  we  gaze,  -oiur  hearts  exull^ 
With  transports  ever  new. 

3  Thy  glory  beams  in  every  star 


And  decks  the  amihnff  face  of  mom 
With  rays  of  cheemil  light. 

4  The  lo%  hill,  the  humble  lawn, 

With  countless  beauties  shine ; 
The  silent  grove,  the  soienm  shade, 
Proclaim  thy  power  divine. 

5  Great  nature's  God,  still  may  these  scenei 

Our  serious  hours  engage ; 
Still  may  our  ^teful  hearts  consult 
Thy  works'  mstructive  page. 


FRAIBE  TO  GOD. 

6  And  while,  in  all  thy  wondrous  ways, 
Thy  varied  love  we  see, 
O,  may  our  hearts,  great  God,  be  led, 
Through  all  thy  works,  to  thee. 

108.  JL  M.  Watts. 

AU  Pndu  diu  to  God. 

\  MY  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Thy  ffrace  employ  my  humble  tongue, 
TUl  cteath  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  th^ikiul  tribute  to  thine  ear; 
And  every  settmg  sun  shall  see 
New  worLs  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Thy  WQriu  with  boundless  glory  shine. 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine ; 

Let  every  realm  with  joy  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honor  of  thy  name. 

4  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise. 
And  unU>m  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  triumph  of  theu:  tongue 

109.  8s  &  7s.  Fawcett. 
God  qf  our  Salvation, 

1  PRAISE  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator ; 

Pnuse  be  thine  firom  every  tongue ; 
Join,  my  soul,  vrith  every  creature, 
Join  the  universal  song. 

2  Father,  source  of  ail  compassion. 

Free,  imbounded  grace  is  thine : 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation ; 
Praise  him  for  his  love  divine. 

3  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  his  praise  through  earth  and  heaven, 
S)und  Jehovah^B  praise  on  higlh 
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4  Jo^lly  on  earth  adore  him, 

Till  in  heaven  our  song  we  raise ; 
There,  enraptured,  &11  before  him, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  jmuse. 

110*  C.  M.  HXGIirBOTHU 

Praise  at  aU  Ti$ne9. 

1  MY  soul  shall  praise  thee,  O  my  God, 

Through  all  my  mortal  days, 
And  in  eternity  prolonff 
Thy  vast,  thy  Doundless  praise. 

2  In  every  smiling,  happy  hour. 

Be  this  my  sweet  employ ; 
Thy  praise  refines  my  earthly  htiss, 
And  heightens  all  my  joy. 

3  When  anxious  grief  and  gloomy  care 

Afflict  my  throbbing  breast, 
My  tonffue  shall  learn  to  speak  thy  praiee, 
And  lull  each  pain  to  rest 

4  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 

The  honors  of  my  God ; 
My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers, 
Shall  spread  thy  praise  aluroad* 

5  And  when  these  lips  shall  cease  to  move, 

When  death  shall  close  these  eyes. 
My  soul  shall  then,  to  nobler  heights 
Of  joy  and  transport  rise. 

6  My  powers  shall  then,  in  atrain^ 

Their  grateful  tribute  pay ; 
The  theme  demands  an  angel's  tODgaOy 
An  everlasting  day. 

111.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Protection  J^om  tpiritud  EmmieM, 

X  ARISE,  my  soul,  my  joyfbl  powers. 
And  triumph  in  my  God ; 
Awake,  m^  voice,  and  loud  proclaim 
His  glorious  grace  abroad. 
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2  The  arms  of  ererjasting  Ioyo 

Beneath- my  soul  he  plaeed, 
And  on  the  Rock  of  Ages  set 
My  slippeiy  footsteps  &st 

3  Tke  city  of  my  blest  abode 

Is  walled  around  with  grace ; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

4  Arise,  my  soul;  awake,  mf  voice, 

And  tunes  of  pleasure  smg ; 
Loud  hallelujahs  shall  address 
My  Saviour  and  my  King. 

C.  M.  Wrangham. 
CoHBtant  Praise. 

1  TO  thee,  iny  righteous  King  and  Lord, 

My  grateful  soul  m  raise ; 
From  day  to  day  thy  works  record, 
And  ever  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Tl^ greatness  human  thought  exceeds; 

Thy  glory  knows  no  end ; 
The  laimng  record  of  thy  deeds 
Through  ages  shall  descend. 

3  Thy  wondrous  acts,  thy  power,  and  might, 

My  constant  theme  shall  be ; 
That  song  shall  be  my  soul's  delight, 
Which  breathes  in  praise  to  thee. 

4  The  Lord  is  boimtiful  and  kind. 

His  anger  slow  to  move ; 
His  tender  mercies  all  shall  find. 
And  all  his  goodness  prove. 

5  From  all  thy  works,  O  Lord,  shall  spring 

The  sound  of  joy  and  praise ; 
Thy  saints  shall  of  thy  glory  sing. 
And  show  the  world  thy  ways. 

6  Throughout  all  ages  shall  endure 

Thine  everlasting  reign ; 
And  thy  dominion,  firm  and  sure, 
Forever  sbaU  remain, 
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113.  L.  M.  Watts. 

God  wortlty  (f  aU  PridM. 

1  BE  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens,  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
Azid  land  to  land  thy  wonders  teU. 

2  My  heart  is  fixed ;  my  song  shall  raise 

Lnmortal  honors  to  his  name ; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise. 
His  wondrous  goodness  to  proclaim. 

3  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns. 

And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky ; 
His  truth  to  endless  years  remains, 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

4  Be  thou  exalted,  6  my  Godj 

Above  the  heavens,  where  angels  diveil ; 
Thv  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  telL 

114«  L.  M.  Watts. 

T%e  Hotaxina  qf  CkOdnn, 

1  ALMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  skies, 

Through  all  the  earth  ibj  name  ii  spread, 
And  thine  eternal  glories  nse 
Above  the  heavens  thy  hands  have  made. 

2  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 

Their  sounding  notes  of  honor  raise ; 
And  babes,  with  uninstructed  ton^e, 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

3  Amidst  thy  temple  children  throne 

To  see  meir  great  Redeemer's  race ; 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  song. 
And  loud  hosannas  fill  the  place. 

lltS*  7s.  Salisbury  Co: 

PtiifuA  Praiae  in  Heaven, 
1  HEAVENLY  Father,  sovereign  Lord, 
Be  tliy  glorious  name  adored ; 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fidl ; 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  faaiL 
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Deign  cNir  fanndw  sQogi  to  Jtearf  i 
Purar  pnoM  ife-liop^tD  briiig>, 
When  anmDd  ilqr  piraie  we  ringi 

3  WbSe  an  eivrft  ovdained  to  stay, 
Guidfi  piv  ffabCattme  in  thv  "vwy 
1!1U  we  coibe  to  oweU' with  thee^ 
TOl  W6  an     )^oi^  Bee. 

4  ThoDy  wkfa  angel-barpfl  again, 
We  will  waker  a  nobler  strain  $ 
Thei^Vinj^iTAilaoQgBofpnuBe^ 
Our  trfamqiham  voipee  laiae. 

118*  GL  M.  Watts. 

I%€  Work»  if  Oo4  fi^flnmUd  to  PdUntjf, 

1  LETT  children  hear  the  mightv  deeds 

Which  GimI  performed  of  oH 
Which  m  our  youziger  years  wo  saw, 
And  which  our  fitbers  told. 

2  He  bids  vs  mai^  his  glories  known, 

His  wajiks  of  power  and  grace ; 
And  well  convey  his  wonders  down 
Tbrough.eFeiy  risihg  race. 

3  Our  Iros  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 

And  they  again  to  theirs, 
That  generations  yet  unb6rn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  securely  stands. 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
But  practise  his  commands. 


PRAISE  TO  THE  TRINITY. 

117.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Praiu  to  the  Trinity. 
1  BLEST  be  the  Father  and  his  love, 
To  which  celestial  source  we.  owe 
Bivenof  endless  joy  above, 
And  rills  of  comfoit  here  heiow. 
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2  All  praiae  to  thee,  great  Son  of  God, 

From  whose  dear,  wounded  body  rolls 
A  precious  stream  of  vital  blood — 
The  fount  of  life  for  dying  souls. 

3  We  rive  thee,  sacred  Spirit,  praise, 

Wno.  in  our  hearts  of  sin  and  woe, 
Mak'st  living  springs  of  grace  arise. 
And  into  boundless  glory  flow. 

4  Thus  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

And  God  the  Spirit,  we  adore—- 
That  sea  of  life  and  love  unknown, 
Without  a  bottom  or  a  shore. 


118.  H.  M.  Watts. 

PraUt  to  tiU  JWnity. 

1  WE  give  immortal  praise 

For  God  the  Father's  love, — 
For  all  our  comforts  here, 

And  better  hopes  above : 
He  sent  his  own  I  To  die  for  sms 
Eternal  Son       |  That  we  had  done. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too. 
Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 

From  everlasting  woe : 
And  now  he  lives,  I  And  sees  the  firuit 
And  now  he  reigns,  |  Of  aU  his  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spuit's  name 

Immortal  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live : 
His  woi^  completes  1  And  fills  the  kmiI 
The  great  design,    |  With  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God,  to  thee 

Be  eodless  honors  done, 
The  undivided  Three, 
The  great  and  elorious  One : 
Where  Reason  feils,  I  There  Faith  prevaDs, 
AVithaU  her  powers,  I  And  Love  adores. 
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nuun  TO  THB  TJUfVirr. 

no.  a  JH  Watti. 

JPrvaM  to  thM  TVmUjf, 

1  FATHER  of  glory,  to  Oiy  nama 

ImmortBl  praise  we  gm. 
Who  dost  an  act  of  grace  proclainiy 
And  bid  uSyrebekClive. 

2  Iznmortal  honor  to  the  Son, 

Who  makes  thine  anger  cease ; 
Our  lives  he  ransomed  with  his  own. 
And  died  to  make  our  peace. 

3  To  thy  almighty  Spuit  be 

Immortal  glory  ghren, 
Whose  influence  luings  us  near  to  thee. 
And  tndns  us  up  for  heaven* 

4  Let  men,  with  their  united  voice, 

Adore  th'  eternal  God, 
And  spread  his  honors,  and  their  joys, 
Through  nations  fax  abroad. 

5  Let  &ith,  and  love,  and  duty,  jom 

One  general  song  to  raise ; 
Let  saints,  in  earth  and  heaven,  combine 
In  harmony  and  praise. 

130*  6s  &  Dobxll's  Col 

Praiae  to  tite  Trinity, 

1  COME,  thou  Almighty  Kmg, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing. 

Help  us  to  praise ; 
Father  all  glorious. 
O'er  all  victorious. 
Come,  and  rei^  over  us. 

Ancient  of  Days. 

2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  descend ; 
From  all  our  foes  defend, 

Nor  let  us  &11 ; 
Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made. 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  stayed; 

Lordf  hear  our  call 


PBAUUB  TO  THB  TSXSm 

8  Gome,  thou  incfamate  Word 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come,  and  thy  peofde  bleu ; 
Come,  ^ve  thy  word  soeeeM; 
Spirit  of  holiness. 

On  us  descend. 

4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  •witne^9  bear, 

fii  this  glad  hour; 
Thou,  who  ^Imigh^  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  neart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart 

Spirit  of  power. 

5  To  thee,  great  One  hi  Threes 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Henee  evermore ; 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  ^ory  see. 
And  to  etemi^ 

Love  and  adore. 

191.  H.  M.  Wattil 

Pre&8B  to  th*  TVmUjf. 

1  TO  Him  who  chose  us  first. 

Before  the  world  began ; 
To  Him  who  bore  the  curse 

To  save  rebellious  man: 
To  Him  who  formed  I  Are  endless  praise. 
Our  hearts  anew,     |  And  gloiy  due. 

2  The  Father's  love  shall  run 

Through  our  immortal  songs ; 
We  brin^  to  God  the  Son 

The  tribute  of  our  tongues : 
Our  hps  address      1  With  equal  praise. 
The  Spirit's  name,  |  And  zeal  the  same. 

3  Let  eveiy  saint  above, 

And  ansel  round  the  throne. 
Forever  bless  and  love 

The  sacred  Three  in  One. 
Thus  heaven  shall  raise  I  When  earth  and  tima 
His  honors  high,         |  Grow  old  and  die. 


RAUB  TO  THB  TRDflTr. 

139.  a  M.  Weslxt's  C  a. 

Praise  to  04  TrMiif. 

1  FATHHIR,  in  whom  we  live, 

In  whom  we  are  and  move, 
All  gloiy,  power,  and  praise,  receive. 
For  thy  creating  love. 

2  0  thou  incarnate  Word, 

Let  all  thy  ranaomed  race 
Unite  in  thanks,  with  one  accord, 
For  thy  redeeming  grace. 

3  Spirit  of  holiness. 

Let  all  thy  saints  adore 
Thy  sacred  gifts,  and  join  to  hiess 
Thy  heart-renewing  power. 

4  The  grace  on  man  bestowed, 

Ye  heavenly  choirs,  prockum. 
And  cry,  "  Salvation  to  our  God ! 
Salvation  to  the  Lamb ! " 

133*  L.  M.  BlCKERSTSTH'8  CoL. 

Prayerio  thM  TVCmly. 

1  FATHEIR  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
Before  thy  throne  we,  sinners,  bend ; 

To  us  thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word, 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  thy  throne  we,  sinners,  bend ; 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  IS  raised  from  sin  and  death. 
Before  thy  throne  we,  sinners,  bend ; 
To  us  thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah !  Father,  Spirit,  Son ! 
Eternal  Godhead!  Three  in  One ! 
Before  thy  throne  we,  sinners,  bend ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 
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PRAIBB  TO  THB  TKIimT. 

194.  a  M.  Watts 

PraUe  to  the  Tnmijf, 

1  LET  them  neslect  thy  gloiji  Lord, 

Who  never  knew  thy  grace ; 
But  our  loud  songs  shall  still  record 
The  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

2  We  raise  our  shouts,  O  God,  to  thee. 

And  send  them  to  thy  throne ; 
AJlglory  to  th'  united  Three, 
l^e  undivided  One. 

3  'Twas  he — and  well  adore  his  naiiie-^ 

That  formed  us  by  a  word ; 
'Tis  he  restores  our  ruined  frame ; 
Salvation  to  the  Lord. 

4  Hosanna !  let  the  earth  and  eftdes 

Repeat  the  joyful  sound ; 
Rocks,  hills,  and  valei,  reflect  the  Toioe 
In  one  eternal  round. 

IftS.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Praise  to  Vie  TMnUy, 

1  GLORY  to  God  the  Father's  name^ 

Who,  iGrom  our  sinful  race, 
Hath  chosen  myriads  to  proclaim 
The  honors  of  his  grace. 

2  Glory  to  God  the  Son  be  paid, 

Wno  dwelt  in  humble  clay. 
And,  to  redeem  us  from  the  dead, 
Gave  his  own  life  away. 

3  Glory  to  God  the  Spirit  give, 

From  whose  almigh^  power 
Our  souls  their  heavenjy  oirth  derifa^ 
And  bless  the  happy  hour. 

4  Glory  to  God,  that  reikis  above. 

The  holy  Three  in  One, 
Who,  by  the  wonders  of  his  love, 
Has  made  his  nature  known. 
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ACTS  AND  ATTRIBUTES  OP  GOD. 

L  — IN  HIMBELF. 

1S6.  a  BL  Wallacx 

Ood  teen  t»  hie  Workt. 

1  THERE7S  not  a  star  yrbo&Q  twinkling  light 

fllumes  the  distant  earth, 
And  cheers  the  solemn  sloom  of  night, 
But  goodness  gave  it  birth. 

2  There's  not  a  cloud  whose  dews  distil 

Upon  the  parching  clod, 
And  clothe  with  verdure  vale  and  hill, 
That  is  not  sent  by  God. 

3  There's  not  a  i^ace  in  earth's  vast  round. 

In  ocean  deep,  or  air, 
Where  skill  and  wisdom  are  not  found ; 
For  God  is  every  'i^ere. 

4  Around,  beneath,  below,  above, 

Wherever  space  extends, 
There  Heaven  displays  its  boundless  love, 
And  x>ower  with  goodness  blends. 

C.  M.  Watts. 
God  the  Creator. 

1  ETERNAL  Wisdom,  thee  we  praise  • 

Thee  all  thy  creatures  sing ; 
While  with  thy  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas, 
And  heaven's  high  palace,  ring. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spread  the  sky  I 

How  glorious  to  behold ! 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
Ajid  decked  with  q)arkling  gold. 

3  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  roimd. 

And  strike  the  gazing  sight, 
Throuffh  skies,  and  s^is,  and  solid  ground. 
With  tenror  and  delight 


ACTS  AND  ATTRIBOTEB  OF 

4  Almighty  power,  and  equal  skill, 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad, 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  £11, 
And  speak  the  builder,  God. 

5  But  still,  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 

Our  warmer  passions  move ; 
Here  we  behold  our  Saviour's  &ce, 
And  here  adore  his  love. 

1»8.  CM.  Wat- 

Eternity  tf  God, 

1  GREAT  God,  how  infinite  art  thcni! 

What  worthless  .worms  are  we ! 
Let  all  the  race  of  creatures  bow. 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God,  • 
Were  all  the  nations  dead* 

3  Eternity,  vnth  all  its  years. 

Stands  present  in  thy  view; 
To  thee  there's  nothing  old  appean, 
Great  God,  there's  nothing  new. 

4  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  dra 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares. 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affiurs. 

5  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou ! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
liCt  all  the  race  of  creatures  bow. 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

L.  M.  6l.  Mooft] 

AU  Thin^  are  qf  God. 
1  THOU  art,  O  God,  the  life  and  light 
Of  all  this  wondrous  world  vee  see; 
Its  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  night. 

Are  but  reflections  caught  fix>m  thee ; 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  &ir  and  faright  are  thine. 
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2  When  day,  with  &rewel]  beam,  delays 
Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even, 

And  we  con  almost  mink  we  gaze, 

Through  opening  vistas,  into  heaven,  — 
Those  hues,  mat  mark  the  sun's  decline. 
So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  thine. 

3  When  night,  with  wings  of  starry  gloom, 
O'ershadows  all  the  earth  and  skies. 

Like  some  dark,  beauteous  bird,  whose  plui 

Is  sparkling  with  unnumbered  eyes,  — 
That  sacred  gloom,  those  fires  divine. 
So  grand,  so  countless.  Lord,  are  thine. 

4  When  youthful  Spring  around  us  breatlies. 

Thy  Spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh ; 
And  every  flower  that  Summer  wreathes 

Is  born  beneath  thy  kindling  eye : 
WTiere'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine. 
And  all  things  &ir  and  bright  are  thine. 

130.  L.  M.  Noel's  C( 

Omnipreaence  qf  God, 

1  WHERE  can  we  hide,  or  whither  fly. 
Lord,  to  escape  thy  piercing  eye  ? 
With  thee  it  is  not  day  and  night. 
But  darkness  shineth  as  the  light 

2  WTiere'er  we  go,  whate'er  pursue. 
Our  ways  are  open  to  tliy  view. 

Our  motives  read,  our  thoughts  explored, 
Our  hearts  revealed  to  thee,  O  Lord. 

3  Is  there,  throughout  all  worlds,  one  spot. 
One  lonely  vmd,  where  thou  art  not  ? 
The  hosts  of  heaven  enjoy  thy  care. 
And  those  of  hell  know  thou  art  tliere. 

4  Awake,  asleep,  where  none  intrude, 
Or  'midst  the  thronging  multitude, 
Li  every  land,  on  every  sea, 

We  are  surrounded  still  v^th  thee. 

5  Search  us,  O  God,  and  know  each  heart ; 
W^ith  every  idol  bid  us  part ; 

3Iake  us  to  keep  thy  holy  ways. 
And  live  to  utter  forth  thy  praise, 
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131.  CM.  Tat«  9b  Bhaj 

Qod  unehang§abU. 

1  THROUGH  endless  vean  thou  art  the  aame, 

O  thou  eternal  Goa ; 
Each  future  age  shall  know  thy  name, 
And  tell  thy  works  abroad. 

2  The  strong  foundations  of  the  earth 

Of  old  Dy  thee  were  laid; 
By  thee  the  beauteous  arch  of  heaven 
Widi  matchless  skill  was  made. 

3  Soon  shall  this  goodly  finme  of  things, 

Created  by  thy  hand. 
Be,  like  a  vesture,  laid  aside, 
And  changed  at  thy  command. 

4  But  thy  perfectionSycaD  divine. 

Eternal  as  thy  days, 
Through  everlasting  ages  shine. 
With  undiminished  rays. 

133»  L.  M.         SriR.  OF  TKX  PSAL 

Omniprumie§  qf  Qod, 

1  FATHER  of  spirits,  nature's  God, 

Our  inmost  thoughts  are  known  to  diee ; 
Thou,  Lord,  canst  hear  each  idle  word, 
And  every  private  action  see. 

2  Could  we,  on  morning's  swiftest  wings, 

Pursue  our  flight  tlm>ugh  trackless  air. 
Or  dive  beneath  deep  ocean's  springs, 
Thy  presence  still  would  meet  us  there. 

3  In  vain  may  guilt  attempt  to  fly. 

Concealed  beneath  the  pell  of  night ; 
One  glance  from  thy  all-piercing  eye 
Can  kindle  darkness  into  light 

4  Search  thou  our  hearts,  and  there  destroy 

Each  evil  thought,  each  secret  sin, 
And  flt  us  for  those  realms  of  joy. 
Where  nought  impure  shall  enter  in. 


IN  HIMBELF 


1SS«  C.  M.  Watts. 

Ood  wearehmg  the  Heart, 

1  GOD  is  a  spirit,  just  and  wise ; 

He  sees  our  inmost  mind ; 
In  vain  to  heaven  we  raise  our  cries, 
And  leave  our  hearts  behind. 

2  NcMhing  but  truth  before  his  throne 

With  honor  can  appear ; 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  known 
Whate'er  the  guise  they  wear. 

3  Their  liiled  eyes  salute  the  skies, 

Their  bending  knees  the  groimd ; 
iktt  God  abhors  the  sacrifice 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways, 

And  make  my  soul  sincere ; 
Then  shall  1  stand  before  thy  &ce, 
And  find  acceptance  there. 

134.  C.  M.  Watts 

Omniscience  and  Omnipresence  of  God, 

1  IN  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee. 

In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thine  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest, 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways. 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  tlioughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  they're  formed  within ; 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  O,  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high ! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Enclosed  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love, 
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199. 


0*  M* 


God  over  AJL 

1  THE  Lord  our  God  is  Lord  of  all; 

His  station  who  can  fuid? 
I  bear  him  in  the  waterfall ; 
I  hear  him  in  the  wind 

2  If  in  the  gloom  of  niffht  I  shroud« 

Uis  face  I  cannot  ; 
I  see  him  in  the  evenmg  cloud. 
And  in  the  morning  sky. 


From  winter's  polar  snows, 
To  where,  across  the  burning  sand. 
The  blasting  meteor  ^ows. 

4  He  smiles,  we  live ;  he  frowns,  we  die ; 

We  han^  upon  his  word;  , 
He  rears  his  mighty  arm  on  high, 
We  fall  before  his  sword. 

5  He  bids  his  gales  the  fields  deform ; 

Then,  when  his  thunders  cease. 
He  paints  his  rainbow  on  the  storm, 
And  hills  the  winds  to  peace. 


Omniadence  and  Omnipresence  of  God. 

1  LORD,  tliou  hast  searched  and  seen  me  througl 
Thine  eye  commands,  with  piercing  view, 

My  rising  and  my  resting  hours. 

My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  powers. 

2  My  thoughts,  before  tliey  are  my  own. 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak, 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  1  stand ; 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand ; 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  aceatl 
What  large  extent!  what  lofly  height! 
Mjr  soul,  with  all  the  powers  1  boast^ 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  loeL 


136. 


L.  M. 


Watts. 


cr  huibejLp. 


5  O,  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
Where'er  1  rove,  wherrer  I  rest, 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare  - 
Consent  to  sm,  for  God  is  there. 

137*  C.  M.         Marti5xau's  Col 

Oamipotena -(^  Ood, 

1  TWAS  God  who  fixed  the  rolling  spheres. 

And  stretched  the  boundless  skies, 
Who  formed  the  plan  of  endless  years, 
And  bade  the  ages  rise. 

2  From  everlastuig  is  his  micht, 

Immense  and  unconfined ; 
He  pierces  through  the  realms  of  light, 
Aiid  rides  upon  the  wind. 

3  He  darts  alone  the  burning  sky ; 

Loud  thuncters  round  him  roar ; 
Throuffh  worlds  above  his  terrors  fly, 
Whue  worlds  below  adore. 

4  He  speaks,  —  great  nature's  wheels  stand  still, 

And  leave  their  wonted  round ; 
The  mountains  melt;  each  trembling  hill 
Forsakes  its  cmcient  bound. 

5  Ye  worlds,  and  every  living  tiling. 

Fulfil  his  high  command; 
Fay  grateful  homage  to  your  King, 
And  own  his  ruling  hand. 

138 •  H.  M.  Watts. 

Perfectiona  of  God's  Government. 

1  THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns ; 

His  tlirone  is  built  on  high ; 
The  garments  he  assumes 

Are  light  and  majesty ; 
His  glories  shine         I  No  mortal  eye 
With  beams  so  bright,  |   Can  ])ear  the  sight 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  all  the  world  in  awe ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  his  holy  lav/ ; 
And  where  his  love  I  His  truth  confirms 
Resolves  to  hJess,    /  And  seals  the  grace. 
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3  Through  all  his  ancient  works 
Surprisinff  Yosdom  shines, 
Confounds  me  poiivers  of  Jiell, 
And  breaks  their  fell  designs : 
Strong  is  his  arm, '       His  great  decrees. 


4  And  can  this  mighty  King 
Of  gloiy  condescend  ? 
And  will  he  write  his  name 
My  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
I  love  his  name ;      |  Join,  all  my  powers, 
I  love  his  word;      |  And  praise  the  Lord. 

139.  C.  AL  H.  K.  Whitk. 

Almighty  Power  and  Majesty  qf  God, 

1  THE  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with  might ; 

The  winds  obey  his  will ; 
He  speaks,  and  in  the  heavenly  height 
The  rolling  sun  stands  stiiL 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 

With  threatening  aspect  roar ; 
The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Ye  winds  of  night,  your  force  combine ; 

Without  his  high  behest. 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine. 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest 

4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar ; 

In  distant  peals  it  dies ; 
He  binds  the  whirlwinds  to  his  car, 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

5  Ye  nations,  bend ;  in  reverence  bend ; 

Ye  monarchs,  wait  his  nod. 
And  bid  the  choral  sons  ascend 
To  celebrate  our  God. 

140.  L.  M.  Nekdhak. 

Witdom  and  Knowledg€  qf  Ood. 
1  AWAKE,  my  tongue ;  thy  tribute  bring 
To  Him  who  cave  iJiee  power  to  sing ; 
Praise  Him  who  has  aU  pndse  above. 
The  source  of  wisdom  and  of  love. 


His  sovereign  wilL 


n 


IN  HTMBELF. 

2  How  YBflt  hid  knowledge !  how  profoimcl ! 

A  depth  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned! 
The  atari  he  numhers,  and  their  names 
He  gives  to  all  those  heavenly  flames. 

3  Through  e^h  bright  world  above,  behold 
Ten  thousand  thousand  charms  unfold* 
Earth,  air,  and  mighty  seas,  combine 

To  speak  his  wisdom  all  divine. 

4  But  in  redemption.  O,  what  grace ! 

Its  wonders,  O,  what  thought  can  trace ! 
Here  wisdom  shines  forever  bright; 
Praise  him,  my  soul,  with  sweet  delight 

141.  L.  M.  Watts 

Dominion,  Eternity,  and  Immutability,  qf  God, 

1  JEHOVAH  reigns ;  he  dwells  in  light, 
Arrayed  with  majesty  and  might ; 
The  world,  created  by  his  hands, 

Still  on  its  firm  foundation  stands. 

2  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made, 
Or  had  its  first  foundation  laid. 

His  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Himself  the  ever-li^g  God. 

3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise. 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies ; 
Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high ; 
At  his  rebuke,  the  billows  die. 

4  Forever  shall  his  throne  endure ; 
His  promise  stands  forever  sure  ; 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Becomes  the  dwellings  of  his  grace. 

142.  L.  M.  Watts. 

The  Dcarknees  qf  Providence. 

1  LORD,  we  adore  thy  vast  designs, 
Th'  obscure  abyss  of  providence. 
Too  deep  to  sound  with  mortal  lines, 
Too  daik  to  view  with  feeble  sense. 
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2  When  thou  dost  clothe  thine  awftil  face 

In  angry  frowns,  "without  a  smile, 
We,  through  the  cloud,  believe  thy  grace, 
Secure  of  thy  compassion  stilL 

3  Through  seas  and  storms  of  deep  distress 

We  sail  by        and  not  by  sight ; 
Faith  guides  us,  in  the  wilderness. 
Through  all  die  terrors  of  the  night. 

4  Dear  Father,  if  thy  lifted  rod 

Resolves  to  scourge  us  here  below, 
Still  let  us  lean  upon  our  God ; 
Thine  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  through. 

143.  L.  M.  WATTf. 

PeifectioM  qf  Ood  combined  in  hi$  CfovenunenL 

1  JEHOVAH  reigns ;  his  throne  is  high ; 
His  robes  are  light  and  majesty ; 

His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight 

2  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe ; 
His  justice  guards  his  holy  law ; 
His  love  reveals  a  smiling  &ce ; 

His  truth  and  promise  sc^  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  his  works  his  wisdom  shinefl, 
And  baffles  Satan's  deep  .desiffns ; 

His  power  is  sovereign  to  fulm 
The  noblest  counsels  of  his  wilL 

4  And  vnll  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels'  join ; 
Heaven  is  secure,  if  God  be  mine. 

144.  10s  &  lis.  Watts. 

Dominion  qf  God, 

1  THE  Lord  of  glory  reigns ;  he  reigns  on  high ; 
His  robes  of  state  are  strength  and  majesty ; 
This  wide  creation  rose  at  his  command, 
Built  by  his  word,  and  'stablished  by  his  handr 
Long  stood  his  throne  ere  he  began  creation, 
And  his  own  Godhead  is  the  firm  foundation. 
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2  God  is  th'  etema]  King ;  tbv  foes  in  vain 
Raise  their  rebellion  to  confound  thy  rei^ ; 
hi  vain  the  storms,  in  vain  the  floo<b,  anse, 
And  roar,  and  toss  their  waves  against  the  skies 
Foaming  at  heaven,  they  rage  with  wild  commotiou. 
But  heaven's  high  arches  scorn  the  swelling  ocean. 

3  Ye  tempests,  race  no  more ;  ye  floods,  be  still ; 

And  all  the  world  submissive  to  his  will ; 

Built  on  his  truth,  his  church  must  ever  stand ; 

Firm  are  his  promises,  and  strong  his  hand : 
See  his  own  sons,  when  they  appear  before  him. 
Bow  at  his  footstool,  and  vnth  rear  adore  him. 

149.  S.  P.  M.  Watts. 

The  Majuty  of  Ood. 

1  THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns. 
And  royal  state  maintains. 

His  head  with  awful  glories  crowned, 
Arrayed  in  robes  of  light, 
Begirt  with  sovereign  might. 

And  rays  of  majesty  around. 

2  Upheld  by  thy  conmiands. 
The  world  securely  stands, 

And  skies  and  stars  obey  thy  word ; 

Thy  throne  was  fixed  on  high 

Ere  stars  adorned  the  sky ; 
Eternal  is  thy  kingdom,  Lord. 

3  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 
And  all  their  power  engage ; 

Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky ; 
Tlie  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  calm  their  fury  down ; 

Thy  throne  forever  stands  on  high. 

4  Thy  promises  are  true ; 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new ; 

There  fixed,  thy  church  shall  ne'er  remove 

Thy  saints,  with  holy  fear, 

Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 
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146.  L.  M.  KiPFis 

God  ineompreheruible, 

1  GREAT  God,  in  vain  man's  narrow  view 
Attempts  to  look  tky  nature  through ; 
Our  laboring  powers  with  reverence  own 
Thy  glories  never  can  be  known. 

2  Not  the  high  seraph's  mighty  thought, 
Who  countless,  years  his  God  has  soiight, 
Such  wondrous  height  or  depth  can  mid. 
Or  fuhy  trace  thy  boundless  mind. 

3  Yet,  Lord,  thy  kindness  deigns  to  show 
All  that  we  mortals  need  to  Know; 
While  wisdom,  goodness,  power  (Uvine, 
Through  all  thy  works  and  conduct  sMne. 

4  O,  may  our  souls  with  rapture  trace 
Thy  works  of  nature  and  of  grace ; 
Adore  tliy  sacred  name,  and  still 
Press  on  to  know  and  do  thy  wilL 

147.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Sovereign  Purposes  of  God, 

1  KEEP  silence,  all  created  things, 

And  wait  your  Maker's  nod ; 
Mysoul  stands  trembling  while  she  singB 
The  honors  of  her  God. 

2  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown, 

Hang  on  his  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  th)x)ne. 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

3  Before  liis  throne  a  volume  lies, 

With  all  the  fates  of  men ; 
With  every  angel's  form  and  size, 
Drawn  by  tlr  eternal  pen. 

4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book, 

And  makes  his  counsels  shine ; 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  every  stroke, 
Fulfils  some  deep  design. 

5  Here,  he  exalts  neglected  wcMrms 

To  sceptres  and  a  crown ; 
And  there,  the  following  page  he  turns, 
And  casts  the  monarch  down. 
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6  My  God,  I  would  not  long  to  see 

My  &te,  with  curious  eyes  — 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me^ 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise. 

7  In  thy  &ir  book  of  life  and  grace, 

O,  may  I  find  my  name, 
Recorded  in  some  humble  place, 
Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb. 

148.  C.  M.  CowpxB 
Purposes  qf  Ood  developed  by  hit  Providence, 

1  GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 

His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
^d  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Ye  fearful  saints,  firesh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
With  blessings  on  your  head. 

3  Judge  not  the  Lord  b^  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  ^race ; 
Beliind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  &ce. 

4  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

5  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

149.  C.  M.  Kng.  Bap.  Col. 
Providence  kind  and  bounttful. 

1  THY  kingdom,  Lord,  forever  stands. 

While  earthly  thrones  decay ; 
And  time  submits  to  thy  couimauds. 
While  ages  roll  away. 

2  Thy  sovereign  bounty  freely  gives 

its  unexhausted  store ; 
And  universal  nature  lives 
On  thy  Bustaining  power, 
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3  Holy  and  just  in  all  its  ways 

Is  providence  divine ; 
In  all  its  works,  immortal  rays 
Of  power  and  mercy  shine. 

4  The  praise  of  God-rdelightfbl  theme!^ 

Shall  fill  my  heart  and  tongue ; 
Let  dl  creation  bless  his  name, 
In  one  eternal  song. 

IffO.  C.  M.  OlBBOHI. 

Goodnest  of  God. 

1  THY  goodness.  Lord,  our  souls  confess ; 

Thy  goodness  we  adore ; — 
A  spring  whose  blessings  never  fiiil ; 
A  sea  without  a  shore. 

2  Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  thy  love  declare 

In  every  golden  ray ; 
Love  oraws  the  curtains  of  the  night. 
And  love  brings  back  the  day. 

3  Thy  bounty  eveiy  season  crowns 

With  all  the  buss  it  yields, 
With  joyful  clusters  loads  the  vines, 
\^th  strengthening  grain  the  fields. 

4  But  chiefly  thy  compassion,  Lord, 

Is  in  the  gospel  seen ; 
There,  like  a  sun,  thy  mercy  shinee^ 
Without  a  cloud  between. 

5  There  pardon,  peace,  and  holy  joy, 

Through  Jesus'  name  are  given ; 
He  on  the  cross  was  lifted  high. 
That  we  might  reign  in  heaven. 

Iffl.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Tmmutable  PerfedUms  and  Glory  of  God, 

1  HIGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 

Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 
Thy  tnrth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 
That  veils  thy  just  and  wise  designs. 

2  Forever  firm  thy  iustice  stands. 

As  mountains  their  fbundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  tlie  wonders  of  thv  hands ; 
Tby  judgments  are  a  mi^ty  deeji. 
TO 


We  stm  «lwll  ftiid«MMC4Rqpeil,  : 

And  biiDgB  «lTiatal*.tP:lWito^  ./. 

S  life,  She  ft  ftiidBfa%*ileb  «^ 

^mnga  fi»m  the  praeeiM  ef 
AjquI  in  thf  ligfavoqr  eoah  dhdl  Me 
The  gloria*  pramifled  in  Hiy  wetfd^ ' 

1  GOD  of  liM  weridi  thy  gloaciee  driae, 
Through  earth  and  henwy  with 
Thjr  smfle  i^waa  heautjr  to  the'flowar, 
Thine  anger  to  dw  tei^eat  povmr. 

2  God  of  onr  Uvea!  the  throblnng  heart 
Dodl'at  thy  heck  da  action  start,^  ^ 
Throha  OB,  ohedi^diu  to  ^.wiU, 


Doth  every  Btam  of  «m  removse 
The  crosfi^  the  Grpfa>T-ita  hallowed  light 
Shall  drive  from  earth  her  cheerieta  night. 

[  God  of  all  goodness !  to  the  skies 
Our  hearts  m  .gratefhl  anthems  rise ; 
And  to  thy  service  ahall  he  given 
The  reat  of  Ufe-^^  whole  of  heaven. 

138»  ;      GL  M.  .  Stxblb. 


1  YE  hunible  iMtds,  uppt6Bich  your  God 
With  aonga  ^f  altered  praise ; 
For  he  . la  g^>d^  aupremefy  good, 
And  kuM  aii^  all  hia  wigna. 
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2  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care ; 

In  him  we  live  and  move ; 
But  nobler  henefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  He  gave  his  well-beloved  Son 

To  save  our  souls  from  sin ; 
rris  here  he  makes  his  goodness  knovm. 
And  proves  it  all  divine. 

4  To  this  sure  refuge,  Lord,  we  come. 

And  here  our  hope  relies ; 
A  safe  defence,  a  peaceful  home. 
When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 

5  Thine  eye  beholds,  vntti  kind  regard, 

The  souls  who  trust  in  thee ; 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward 
With  bliss  divinely  free. 

6  Great  God,  to  thy  almighty  love 

What  honors  shall  we  raise  ? 
Not  all  the  raptured  songs  above 
Can  render  eqiial  praise. 

Iff4.  IL  M.  Watti. 

Wonden  qf  Creation  and  Oraee. 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  God  most  high, 

The  universal  Lord, 
The  sovereign  King  of  kings, 
And  be  his  name  adored : 
Thy  mercy.  Lord,  I  And  ever  sure 
Shall  still  endure ;  |  Abides  thy  word* 

2  How  mighty  is  his  hand  I 

What  wonders  hath  he  done ! 
He  formed  the  earth  and  seas, 

And  spread  the  heavens  alone : 
His  power  and  grace  1  And  let  his  name 
Are  still  the  same ;     |  Have  endless  praise 

3  He  sent  his  only  Son 

To  save  us  from  our  woe, 
I^Vom  Satan,  un,  and  death, 

And  every  hurtful  foe : 
His  power  and  grace  I  And  let  his  name 
Are  still  the  same ;     |  Have  endless  praiM 


IS  HIMSELF. 

4  GSre  thaiiks  aloud  to  Gkxl 
To  God,  the  heavenly  King; 
And  let  t^ie  spacious  eiuth 
His  .works  and  glories  sing : 
Thy  mercy,  Lord,  I  And  ever  sure 
Shall  still  endure ;  |  Abides  thy  word. 

1S5.  8s  &  7s.  BowBiNo. 

God  ii  Love, 

1  GOD  is  love ;  his  mercy  brightens 

All  the  padi  in  which  we  rove ; 
Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woe  he  lightens ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever ; 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move ; 
But  his  mercy  wanem  never  ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 

Will  his  changeless  goodness  prove ; 
From  the  gloom  his  brightness  streameth 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  vrith  earthly  cares  entvrineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above : 
Every  where  his  glory  shineth ; 
God  is  wdsdom,  God  is  love. 

156.  C.  M.  G.  BURDER. 

God  U  Love. 

1  COME,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord, 

And  lift  your  souls  above ; 
Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord, 
To  sing,  that  God  is  love. 

2  This  precious  truth  his  word  declares, 

And  all  his  mercies  prove ; 
While  Christ,  th'  atoning  Lamb,  appears. 
To  show,  tliat  God  is  love. 

3  Behold  his  loving-kindness  waits 

For  those  who  from  him  rove, 
And  calls  of  mercy  reach  their  hearts, 
To  teach  them,  Crod  is  love. 
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he  radiance  of  thine  eye, 
heav^tia  no  longer  shine ; 
11  the  glories  of  the  sky 
but  tbe  shade  of  tliina* 

Qod,  and  wilt  Uioa  condeBcend 
iast  a  look  below  ? 
3  dark  world  thy  notice  bend,  — 
se  sccttg  of  sin  and  woe  ? 

trong^,  how  wonflroua  ia  thy  love  1 
^Lireinbling  we  adore : 
ph'  exalted  tni udf;  aboTS 
mnders  can  explore. 
golJen  harpB  and  angel  tongue? 
>uiid  immortal  lays, 
Sod,  permit  our  bumble  gongs 
\  aud  spesk  thy  praise. 

M.  Needham. 
IfoHnm  of  (rorf. 
ttd  reverend  is  the  name 
*  eternal  King ; 
^ho!y  Lordj"  the  angels  cry; 
i  holy,"  let  UH  sing, 

est  reverence  of  tJie  tnind. 


ACTS  AND  ATTRlBOTfiS  OF  GOD, 

160.  C.  M.  BXDDOM 

Fe&e^fvhuu  qf  God. 

1  THE  truth  of  God  shall  still  endure, 

And  firm  his  promise  stand ; 
fielievmg  souls  may  rest  secure 
In  his  almighty  hand. 

2  Shoiild  earth  and  hell  their  forces  join, 

He  would  contemn  their  ra^e, 
And  render  fruitless  their  design 
Against  his  heritage. 

3  The  rainbow  round  about  his  throne 

Proclaims  his  faithfiilness ; 
He  will  his  purposes  perform, 
His  promises  of  grace. 

4  The  hills  and  mountains  melt  away; 

But  he  is  still  the  same : 
Let  saints  to  him  their  homage  pay, 
And  magnify  his  name. 

161.  C.  M.  Watt 
FaW^fU99  Iff  God. 

1  MY  never-ceasine  song  shall  show 

The  mercies  or  the  Lord, 
And  make  succeeding  ages  know 
How  &ithful  is  his  word. 

2  The  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounce 

Shall  firm  as  heaven  enaure ; 
And  if  he  speak  a  promise  once, 
Th'  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

3  If  pw  long  the  race  of  David  held 

The  promised  Jewish  throne ! 
But  there's  a  nobler  promise  sealed 
To  David's  greater  Son. 

4  BQs  seed  forever  shall  possess 

A  throne  above  the  skies; 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

5  Lord  God  of  hosts,  thy  wondrous  wayi 

Are  sung  by  saiots  above ; 
And  saints  on  earth  their  honors  raise 
To  thine  unchanging  love. 


1  TIIE 

mlch 

Nor  will  th^  eternal  Km^^ 

Tbm  stall l1  f.»ri:unj       I    Noi  Z\Qu\ 
And  Stead tri!it  ^tdl  ^     j  Abides 

2  The  mouutaina  melt  away, 

When  oiHaBttfaii  Jv^ige^B^ppeeiBf 
And  son  and  moon  decaf, 

ButstffltheaamB^  .    J  llw  promM  dii^ 


8  !in>air  haringBy  Jbg  aound 
TinoiMfr'ny  atliMitiya  6ai% 
When  thunden  cleave  tlie  grouiod, 
Asid  dias^Nita  tfaeaphefeBr 
'Blidst  an  tbe  aback   f ;  I  acaod  Mmbtf, 
Of tbat  dread^soDa^  |  Thy  ymadmf  fock. 


ACTS  AND  ATTRIBUTES  QP  GOD. 

n.— WITH  ssnbusNOE     his  okbaturbs. 

163.  M.  Watts 

ConduantUfh  qfbod, 

1  O  LORD,  our  God,  how  wondrona  greac 

la  thme  exalted  name!  . 
The  gloriea  of  thy  taeayenly  ataie 
Let  eve]*y  tongue  proclaim. 

2  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  race, 

Who  dwells  so  fiur  below. 
That  thou  i^uldst  visit  him  vnith  grace, 
And  love  his  natore  so? — 
8  Thitfililne  eternal  Son  should  bear 
To  take  ft  mbrtal  fimn, 
Made  lower  Htma  his  angela  tan^- 
To  BmM^tfiOg' worm  P 
IS*  » 
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4  Let  him  be  crowned  v/ith  majesty 

Who  bowed  his  head  to  death, 
And  be  his  honors  sounded  hieh 
By  all  things  that  have  bream. 

5  Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

Is  thine  exalted  name ! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  all  the  earth  proclaim. 

164.  S.  M.  Watti. 

Dwhu  VondeKentkm, 

1  O  LORD,  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 
Thv  fflories  round  the  earth  are  spread^ 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high 

I  raise  my  wondering  eyes, 
And  see  the  moon,  complete  in  lij^t^ 
Adorn  the  evening  skies,  — 

3  When  1  survey  the  stars. 

And  all  their  shining  forms,  — 
Lord,  what  is  man,  that  worthless  things 
Akin  to  dust  and  worms  ? 

4  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man. 

That  thou  shouidst  love  him  so  ? 
Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  placed, 
And  lord  of  aU  below. 

5  How  rich  thy  bounties  are, 

How  wondrous  are  thy  ways, 
That,  from  the  dust,  thy  power  should  frame 
A  monument  of  praise ! 

165.  C.  M.         Tats  Bradt. 

Go<f «  Condeaeeruion. 

1  O  THOU,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 
Within  this  earthly  frame. 
Through  all  the  world,  how  ffreat  art  thou ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  namel 


9  Vkm  iMmoj  Ajr  ,^QrfMN:iimk'w 
Tiw  moon,  tlMtakiitly  fete 


3  Lnd,  ivint  b  iiM%  idHt  Am 
To  km  Um  in  liqr  mind  ? 
Or  idirt  UfttMii^  llistlliDa  ih^^ 
To  tiiemn/ midnai  Und? 


4  0  l^ody  to  iidiom  afl  ereattrai  bow 
Widdn  this  oaitlilNr  fruno^ 
llffoqghalltfao  wmHl^ywgi^aittfaou! 
How  f^oncNM-is  tilgr  ntma! 

r  ■       .  .         1  * 

166*  G»  ili  IfurTOOlURT 


1 TUTHFUL,  O  lf(tod»'thy  nwieips 
A  rock  tlwt  eaimoC  movei 
A  tnoonna.pnMiiuM  dedare 
Thj  coDSlaiiorsr.  of  love. 

2  Thou  WBhMt  to  be  mdoila  still ; 

ThoQ  doBt.wkh  kmdm  bear, 
That,  aaived,  ife  may  ihj  ^oodneaa  &^ 
Aiid  all  thy  grace  declare. 

3  £b  atzeama  ^  whole  creatkm  zeach, 

Sd  plenteous  ui  the  atore ; 
Enough  fixr  all,  enough  for  each, 
JESnough  fbrerermore. 

4  Throughout  the  umverse  it  reigns ; 

It  stands  forever  sure ; 
And  while  thy  truth,  O  God,  remains^ 
Thj  goodness  shall  endure. 

167.  C.  M,  Drkn5a^« 

Cfod  prumi  vtUk  hit  PeopU. 

1  THE  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  contain 
The  univeiaai  Lord; 
Tat  he  m  hmnble  hearts  will  deign 
To  dwell  and  be  adored. 

87 
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2  Where'er  aaceBcbi  the  mcrifice 
Of  fervent  praise  and  pra^eri 
Or  on  the  earth,  or  in  the  snei^ 
The  God  of  heaven  is  there. 

8  HiB  presence  is  diffiised  abroad 


Who  se£.  the  mercies  of  our  God 
Are  ever  near  his  throne. 


1  TO  heaven  I  lift  my  wting  eyes ; 

There  all  my  hopes  are  laid ; 
The  Lord,  who  buut  the  earth  and  skiei^ 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  stead&st  feet  shall  never  ftll» 

Whom  he  designs  to  keep ; 
His  ear  attends  their  humble  call. 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep» 

3  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure ; 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord ; 
His  wakefid  eyes  employ  his  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

4  He  guards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  brestfi, 

Where  thickest  dangers  come ; 
Go  and  return,  secure  from  death, 
Till  God  shall  call  thee  home. 

169.  C.  If.  Pitt. 


1  ON  God  we  build  our  sure  de&nce ; 

In  God  our  hopes  repose ; 
His  hand  protects  our  varying  life, 
And  guards  us  from  our  roes. 

2  Our  minds  shall  be  serene  and  calm^ 

Like  Siloa's  peaceful  flood, 
Whoee  soft  and  silver  streams  lefresh 
The  city  of  our  God. 


168. 


C.  Bf. 

God  our  Keeper,  . 


Watti. 


God  our  Guardian. 


W^E.  REFBMEUCE  TO  HIS  QSJIATOBSL 

1  NO  dlioige  ciPiime  didl  tmtt  wboek 

My  iniil,  O  Lord^  In  diee  s 
For  thoa  ]M«t  tlwi^  liMi  nqr  Kid^ 
A  Mm  deAuM  to  BiOi 

2  TlKm^rar  ddiverer  art^  O  Godl^ 

Our  trak  k  m  l)n>^j»(>w«r; 
TImni  art  our  Mm  mm  fbim  tUxorndg 
Oar  afigoaidy  and  onr  to^^ 

3  lb  tiiM^  win  we  mifirm  oat:  pnyw, 

To  idiom.aD  ppaiee  wa  owe  s 
0,  may  we^     uiy  watdifiil  care, 
Be  Bsred  mxm  erery  fbe. 

4  Then  let  Jfehofah  be  adored, 

On  whoim  our  hopee  depebd ; 
For  wiMH  esdept  tli^  mudity  Lord, 
Ifia  peo^  can  defend? 

Wl.  L.M.  Akow. 

1  WHEN  thickly  beat  Ae  atornis  of  life, 

And  he»7  ia  the  ehastenmg  rod, 
The  soul,  beyond  the  waves  of  strife, 
ViewB  the  eternal  rock— her  Gk>d. 

2  What  hope  dispels  the  spirit's  gloom, 

When  nnkinjr.'neath  affliction's  shock? 
Faidi,  through  me  vista  of  ^e  tomb. 
Points  to  ibie  everiasting  Rock. 

3  Is  diere  a  man  wbo.oannot  see 

That  joy  and  orief  are  from  above  ? 
0^  let  him  bumbhr  bend  the  knoe, 
And  own  his  I'atfafir'tf  chast^iiDg  km* 


AOTS  AND  ATTRIBOTAB  OF  CKlDb  • 

3  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

'Twould  be  no  joy  to  me  5 
And  whilst  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke, 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  fidnt ; 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock^ 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

5  Behold  the  sinners,  that  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence,  die ; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  love 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad, 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

176.  C.  M.  BXDDOMI. 

God  our  Support. 

1  118  faith  supports  my  feeble  soul 

Li  times  of  deep  distress ; 
When  storms,  arise  and  billows  roU, 
Great  God,  I  trust  thy  grace. 

2  Thy  powerful  arm  still  bears  me  up, 

Wnatever  grie&  befall ; 
Thou  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  hope, 
And  thou  my  all  m  all. 

3  Bereft  of  friends,  beset  vnth  foes, 

With  dansers  all  around, 
To  thee  1  all  my  fears  disclose ; 
In  thee  my  help  is  found. 

4  In  every  want,  in  every  strait. 

To  thee  alone  I  fly ; 
When  other  comforters  depart^ 
Thou  art  forever  nigh* 

177.  C.  M.  Stikjc 

God  our  Father, 
1  MY  God,  my  Father,  —  Uissflil  name,  — 
O,  may  I  call  thee  mine  ? 
May  I  vnth  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine? 


wtm  EEFEaBBTCE  TO  ma  UBEJMUa, 

3  Thm  oDir  con  my  feara  eontrol, 
Aiid  bid  my  sotmfi 
What  barm  can  erer  ] 


^Aiid  bid  my  sotmws  fly; 


0  Wliste^er  thy  holy  will  deniea^ 
I  calmly  woukl  mmm ; 

gSvD  EDO  Uratifili-td  ln«  9  ^ 
ilia  St  nw  bow  mgr  fi^^ 
And  trmt  Im'  tttims^  cUriou 

lims  God  kr  the  God  wa  adore 
Our  ftithfiily  imchangeeMe  Friend, 
Whose  lofe  Ja  aa  forge  aa  hia  poweri 
And  neither  loMiTO  tneaadre  nor  esid^ 

2  'TIS  Jeeoa,  the  first  and  the  laat, 

Whoae  Spirit  ahall  ffinde\ia  aafe  honie ; 
Well  inaiae  him  Ibr  lOl  that  ia  peat, 
AMtmat  him     «&  thafa  to  oome. 

179*  G;  M.  DoDDBiDoi. 

Dksine  Ooddntu  in  modmtUng  Afflidum, 

1  GREAT  Killer  of  all  nattire>to  fiame, 

We  own  thy  power  divine ; 
We  hear  ikij  breath  in  ev^  stomii  - 
For  all  &e  winda  are  thine. 

2  Wide  aa  they  sweep  their  aomiding  way. 

They  work  thy  sovereign  will ; 
And  awed  hy  thy  m^jostic- voice, 
Ckmfuaion  ahail  be  stiiL 

3  Tl^  mercy  tempers  eyery  blast 

To  them  that  seek  thy  ftce, 
And  mindea  yvlth  the  tempest^  loar 
Thew&apenrof  tby^isceu 
14  is 
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4  Those  gentle  whisners  let  xne  faear^ 

Till  Si  the  tiHuult  cease ; 
And  gales  of  Paradise  shall  lull 
My  weary  soul  to  peace. 

180.  C.  AL  Audit. 

Cfod  our  Sttfetif, 

1  JEHOVAH  lives,  and  be  his  name 

By  every  heart  adored ; 
From  age  to  age  he  ip  the  same, 
The  only  Goid  and  Lord. 

2  He  is  our  rock  when  troubles  rise. 

And  storms  and  tempests  lower  * 
He  rides  triumphant  in  the  skies, 
And  saves  us  by  his  power. 

3  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs ; 

We  give  Jehovah  praise ; 
Lift  up  our  hearts,  and  holy  ■ongi 
To  our  deliverer  raise. 

4  He  saves  from  danger,  death,  and  bell. 

From  fear,  distress,  and  harm ; 
Makes  every  soul  in  safety  dwell, 
Yas  mighty  is  his  arm. 


1  LORD,  should  v^e  leave  thy  hallowed  ftec, 

To  whom  should  we  repair  ? 
Where  else  such  holy  comforts  meet, 
As  spring  eternal  there? 

2  Earth  has  no  fount  of  true  delight. 

No  pure,  perennial  stream ; 
And  sonrow's  storm,  and  deatfi's  long  night, 
Obscure  life's  brightest  beam. 

3  Unmingled  joys  'tis  thine  to  give. 


181. 


G.  M. 


DOAVK. 


Aonc  but  God. 


lai.  '      -ftW-         /    .  WATTi 

Jfar^.  y  Oot'h'Bmi  WKd-MV 

1  O,  BLESS  llieiArd,mjfoi]]; 
Let  aU  within  iMjjQiiiL 
And  aid  mjr  tongue  ^  Mm 
lllOioae  ftfm  m  diviiM. 

3     bjeoi  ilie  litt^  nqr  Mill 
Norkt  Me  ttiweifliiifiB- 

OIjgOCIBII  m  uBIDUBIIIfneH^ 

And  wilhoat  pnini  dSiu' 

3  Tib  he  fitfgHM  16)"  dnffl 

rna  h«  vrik^  tl|(f  pain; 
T^hethatheahtiyBidkt^^  ' 
And  giviM  liiee  atrangthagaina 

4  He  crowna  thy  life  with  tore, 

When  laneomed  lloni  the  gfsv^} 

n^acNil&omliell, 
Hath  Bomtoign  power  to  iav^ 

5  He  fUla      poor  with  good^ 

He  givee  uie  BuflbrtoB  roat  t 
The  Jjotd  liath  judgmenta  for  the  proud, 
And  jnstiee  for  tE*  oppresHted^ 

6  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 

He  made  by  Moaea  known, 
Bat  aent  the  wwld  hia  truth  and  grace 
By  hia  beloyM  Son. 

188.  an  Watts 

1  MY  aoal,  repeat  Mi  praiae 
Whbee  mereiea  are  ao  greats 
Whoae  anger  ia  ao  dew  to  riae^ 
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2  His  power  gubdues  our  mna, 

And  his  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  West, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove* 

3  Hi^h  as  the  heavens  are  raised 

Above  the  irronnd  we  tread. 
So  fer  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

184.  S.  M.  Watti. 

Kmdnett  to  our  Frailty, 

1  THE  pity  of  the  Lord, 

To  Uiose  that  fear  his  name, 
Is  such  as  tender  jparents  feel ; 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

2  He  knows  we  are  but  dust. 

Scattered  with  eveiy  breath ; 
Eis  anger,  like  a  rising  wind. 
Can  send  us  swift  to  deatli. 

3  Our  days  are  as  the  grass. 

Or  like  the  morning  flower : 
When  blasting  winds  sweep  c^er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

4  But  thy  compasaons,  Lord, 

To  endless  years  endure ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

ISff*  L.  If.  DODDRIDOX. 

God^i  Cfoodneu  to  the  CkOdren  qf  Men. 

1  YE  sons  of  men,  ynih  joy  record 
The  various  wonders  of  ue  Lord; 
And  let  his  power  and  goodness  sound 
Through  all  your  tribes,  the  earth  around. 

2  Let  the  high  heavens  your  songs  invite, 
Those  spacious  fields  of  brilliant  light, 
Where  sun,  and  moon,  and  planets  roll. 
And  stans  that  glow  fix»m  pole  to  pole. 


8  B<d|^iiittiMfkMt»My^ 

For  iiM  a^uSlttt^  vmi/^ 

4  TUdMr.  wiM^ifflkM^ 
11mm  tew  tMfrilf^lM^^  aaalv^ 
The  lUM^dimttdM  4tt  Ib^^ 
Demands  »iH>iiil<idiif  di»r 

HI  WOK  flmi  iwwwiipTP.iuiwacu 

ffis  finrofti  ciiiii  tbgr  ye^Mrt 

Let  Aotthe  inpgoden  be  hatb  mongfat 

Be  loet  in  AviM^  lotid  fiv got. 

To  die  fir  erinftM  'iffakh  tiidtt  hm  done : 
He  owna  lirt  yaapom^  aad  fcargiTee 
1}ie  bomly  JilliMi  of  oer  Irm 

4  Let  eveinr  lead  fate  jKmer  oonfeii; 
Let  aU  the  earth  ddore  ln«  graed : 
My  heart  and  tonsue,  with  rapture,  join 
In  WQik  and  woruip  bo  divine. . 

187.  an  Watw. 


1  SW1SET  !•  Hke  inxeuiory  of  ihy  grace, 
My  God,  Biy  beafeiily  King; 
Let  age  to  age  thy  rtghteousnees 
In  Bonga     g^ioiry  amig; 

3  God  rdgna  on  faigli,  but  ne'er  oonfines  • 
Hia  goodtleM  to  the  skiea ; 
nuoach  aU  the  eardi  hia  bonnQr  ahinea, 


14* 
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3  How  kind  m  thy  compaarions,  Lord ! 

How  dow  thine  anger  moves  ! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  word. 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  lovea. 

4  Sweet  is  the  memoiy  of  th^  grace 

My  God,  my  heavenly  Kmg ; 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  songs  of  gloiy  smg. 

188.  C.  M.  Watts. 

God  ta  in  dO. 

1  BIY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  IofBi 

My  everlasting  aU, 
Fve  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Or  on  itaa  earthly  belL 

2  How  vain  a  toy  is  fflittering  wealth, 

If  once  compared  to  thee ! 
Or  what^s  my  safety,  or  my  health, 
Or  all  my  friends,  to  me  ? 

3  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth, 

And  called  the  stars  my  own, 
Without  thy  graces,  and  thyself 
1  were  a  wretch  undone. 

i  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seei^ 
And  grasp  in  all  the  shore ; 
Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  grace. 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

189«  S.  M.  BSDDOIIK. 

Daily  Mkreiea, 

1  GOD  is  the  fountain  indience 

Ten  thousand  blessings  flow ; 
To  him  my  life,  my  health,  and  friends, 
And  every  good,  I  owe. 

2  The  comforts  he  affords 

Are  neither  few  nor  small ; 
He  is  the  source  of  fresh  delights. 
My  portion  and  my  alL 


190.  alL  HUTST. 


1  SnCGE  an  die  ^nfiag  wo&om  cif  iSaim 
God's -watehfiil  qre  MirTeyii 
(VwlioibwiMlo'flhooptoiirlot^  '  . 
Or  to  appmt  ^  wi^  l 

Nor  lai^ifiwn  he  dadpi;    .  . 
£7611 ORMM^  fltwn  Ills  jnToragn  luBidi 
Are  MiMwings  in  ^igaisei 


3  my  diooU  ife  dbdbt  a  Fiillwr^  1^ 

So  cQiisluit  and.  so  Jdod? 
To  hk  ufMRiD^  i^Rseious  iviQ 
Be  ereiy  win  rengnML 

4  hi  tliy  fiuir  book  of  life  dr^ 

My  God  faiSGribe  my  iltine  f 
Tbm  let  tt  fin  some  hnmlriki  blaee, 
Beaeolh     Irfifd,  the  Laim 

191.  a;  M.  Watti. 

Abba,  FaA». 

1  BEHOLD,  what  wmidrous  grace 
The  Father  has  bestowed 
On  snmers  of  ai  m(Htal  race, 
To  call  tiMm  scMis  of  God  I 


2  Nor  dodi  it  yet  appear  , 

How  great  we  mostbe  made; 
But  wliai  we  sae  oar  Saviour  here, 
We  shaU  be  llkB  our  Head. 

8  A  hope  so  mneh  divine 
May  triahi  wen  endure; 
Ma.7  lidrily  oar  souls  ih>2n  mn^ 
Am  Chnu^  the  Lord,  ia  pure. 
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4  If  in  my  FWhert  lore 

I  share  a  filial  iMOt, 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,Iike  a  dor^ 
To  rest  upon  tny  heart 

5  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne ; 
Our  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cry, 
And  thou  the  kindred  owi^ 

193.  L.M.  Watts. 

Recognudng  Qod  om  a  Father, 

1  GREAT  God,  indulge  my  humMe  claim; 

Thou  art  niy  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  tlmt  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise. 

Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ; 
And  1  am  thine,  by  sacred  ties. 
Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  whh  blood 

3  \'^th  early  feet  1  love  f  appear 

Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  &ee ; 
Oft  have  1  seen  thy  glonr  there. 
And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

4  I'll  lift  my  hands,  FU  raise  my  voice, 

While  1  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise ; 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice. 
And  bless  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

193.  C.  M.         Tate  BaiLDT. 

Seturify  in  God, 

1  THDROUGU  ail  the  changing  scenes  of  liib, 

In  trouble  and  injoy. 
The  praises  of  my  Uod  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Deliverance  he  oBbrdB  to  all 
Who  make  his  name  tlieir  trust 


WITH  XSTESENGX;  TO  HIS  CREATVMJUk 

3  O,  make  but  trial  of  hia  lore, 

Experience  will  decide 
How  olest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

4  Fear  him,  ye  siunts,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  elae  to  fear ; 
Make  vou  his  service  your  delight, 
Hell  make  your  wants  his  care. 

194.  7s  &  68.  MOKTOOMKRT. 

Coi^UUnee  in  Ood. 

1  GOD  is  my  strong  salvation ; 

What  foe  have  I  to  fear? 
In  darkness  and  temptation, 

My  light,  my  help,  is  near : 
Though  hosts  encamp  around  me, 

Firm  in  the  fight  I  stand ; 
What  terror  can  confound  me, 

With  God  at  my  right  hand  ? 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait ; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance. 

When  faint  and  desolate ; 
His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen, 

His  love  thy  joy  increase ; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen ; 

The  Lord  will  give  liiee  peace. 

195.  a  M.  Watts. 
God  our  Shepherd, 

1  THE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is ; 

1  shall  be  well  supplied : 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his. 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows. 
Where  living  waters  ffently  pass> 
And  full  Milvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray. 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim. 
And  guides  me,  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  ins  most  holy  name, 
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ACTS  AND  ATTRtBOTEB  Of  OOftg 

4  While  he  affords  has  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear ; 
Tho'  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  daric  shade. 
My  Shepherd 's  with  me  there. 

5  In  sight  of  all  my  foes, 

Thou  dost  my  tahle  spread; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflowii 
And  joy  exalts  my  nead. 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 

ShaQ  crown  my  future  days ; 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  1  remove, 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praisd. 

190*  EL  M.  COHDZR. 

Ood  our  Shepherd, 

1  THE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is. 
And  he  my  soul  will  keep ; 
He  knoweth  who  are  his, 
And  watcheth  o'er  his  sheep; 

Away  with  every  anxious  fear ; 

1  cannot  want  while  he  is  near, 

2  His  wisdom  doth  provide 

The  pasture  where  I  ibed ; 
Where  silent  waters  glide 

Along  the  quiet  mead. 
He  leads  my  feet ;  and  when  1  roam, 
O'ertakes  and  brings  the  wanderer  home. 

3  He  leads  himself  the  way 

His  faithful  flock  should  take : 
Them  who  his  voice  obey, 

His  love  will  ne'er  forsake ; 
And  surely  truth  and  mercy  will 
Attend  me  on  my  journey  still, 

4  Let  me  but  feel  him  near, 

Death's  gloomy  pass  m  view, 
ni  walk  without  a  fear 

The  shaded  valley  through ; 
With  rod  and  stafl^  my  Shepherd's  care 
Will  guide  my  steps  and  guard  me  then. 


WITH  SERBBNCE  TO  HIS  CBEAIUXfia 


197. 


Li.  AL  6l. 
Jehovah  the  Shepherd  of  hie  People. 


Addisoh. 


1 


THE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 


His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchiid  eye ; 
My  noonday  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  1  &int, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
Mv  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads, 
\Vhere  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Thou^  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  rod  shall  give  me  aid, 

And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  1  stray. 
Thy  presence  shall  my  pains  beguile ; 
The  barren  wilderness  ^all  smue. 

With  sudden  sreens  and  herbage  crowned, 
And  streams  ^lall  murmur  all  around. 


1  3IY  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need  ; 

Jehovah  is  his  name ; 
In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed. 
Beside  the  living  stream. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back 

When  I  forsake  his  ways. 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  death, 


198. 


C.  M. 

The  watcf{ful  Shepherd. 


Watts. 


A 


word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Dri:veB  all  my  wars  away. 

103 


AifVH  AND  ATTRIBUTES  OF  GOa 

4  Thy  hand,  m  sight  of  all  my  foes, 

Doth  stUl  my  taUe  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows; 
Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

5  The  siure  provisions  of  my  God, 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
O,  may  thine  house  be  mine  abode, 
And  all  my  works  be  praise. 

6  There  would  1  find  a  setded  rest, 

While  others  go  and  come  — 
No  more  a  stranger  or  a  guest, 
But  like  a  child  at  home. 

199.  L.  M.  WATTi. 

TkefaiO^ful  Shepherd. 

1  THOUGH  I  walk  through  the  gloomy  vale, 

Where  death  and  all  its  terrors  are, 
My  heart  and  hope  shall  neyer  fiul. 
For  God  my  Shepherd 's  with  me  there. 

2  Amid  the  darkness  and  the  deeps, 

Thou  art  my  comfort,  thou  my  stay ; 
Thy  staff  supports  my  feeble  steps. 
Thy  rod  curects  my  doubtfbl  way. 

300.  lis.  MONTOOKKRT. 

71ie  Care  qf  the  good  Shepherd. 

1  THE  Lord  is  my  Shepherd ;  no  want  shall  I  know; 
I  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe  folded  to  rest ; 

He  leadem  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flow, 
Restores  me  when  wandering,  redeems  when  oppressed 

2  Thro'  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death  though  I  stray, 
Since  Aou  art  my  Guardian,  no  evil  I  fear ; 

Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  staff  be  my  stay ; 
No  harm  can  befall  with  my  Comforter  near 

3  In  the  midst  of  affliction,  my  table  is  spread ; 
With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  runneth  o'er ; 
With  oil  and  perfume  thou  anointest  my  head ; 
O,  what  shaU  I  nsk  of  thy  providence  more  ? 


oflofa 
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1  HABK!  wte  nwailtKMe  hotr 


Heir  dwm  ebM»  h  hynum  of joy^ 

"Gaocy  in  the  lueAort-^f^ 

COo^  be  to  G£d[  noMMt  fii^ ! : 

3  ^VmofTonpaK^ food- will fiwi heaveiit 

Reaehbig  ftr  as  man  is  ftn^Mly 
8oubi6dasitti^d»aadMsfcttdfTO,* 
Loud  oar:8Dldeii'.haips  sball  sound. 

4  "CainrtislKxniitfaemat  AiM^ 

HMmn  and  eartfi  Eb  pnisefi  inng ; 
O,  reeeive  whom  GM'nvpointed, 
For  fom  Prophdit,  Pncitity  and  King;* 

5  HasDOy  ye  mortals,  to  adore  him; 

Leam  his  nai&e,  and  taste  his  joy ; 
Till  in  heavcm  ye  nng  before  him, 
^Gloiy  be  to  God  most  high ! * 


I  BBKaiTEST  and  best  of  ihe  sons  of  the  morning, 
Diiwn  on  oiff  daikness,  and  lend  ns  thine  aid; 
Star  of     eiist,  tlie  horison  adominff, 
Gvide  ivlniv'^inftaf  JBedieeflaer  » laid. 


M9. 


lUi&lOs. 
9W  Mifimi  Bmkmr. 


HSBKR. 
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CHRIST. 


Cold,  on  his  cradle,  the  dew-drops,  are  Bbininff ; 

Low  lies  his  bed  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
Angels  adore  him,  in  slumber  reclining, 

Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour,  of  all 

S  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 


Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 


4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  obladon ; 

Vainly  with  gifls  would  his  iavor  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 


Joy  at  Jfrnmanud^a  Bbrtk, 

1  HARK !  hark !  the  notes  of  joy 

Roll  o'er  the  heavenly  plains, 
And  seraphs  find  employ 

For  their  sublimest  strains : 
Some  new  delight  in  heaven  is  known ; 
Loud  sound  the  harps  around  the  throne. 

2  Hark!  hark!  the  sounds  draw  nigh; 

The  joyful  hosts  descend ; 
The  Lord  forsakes  the  sky ; 

To  earth  his  footsteps  bend: 
He  comes  to  bless  our  fallen  race ; 
He  comes  with  messages  of  grace. 

3  Bear,  bear  the  tidings  round ; 


What  love  in  God  is  found, 
What  pity  he  can  show : 
Ye  vnnds  mat  blow,  ye  waves  that  roll, 
Convey  the  news  from  pole  to  pole. 

4  Strike,  strike  the  harps  again. 
To  great  Immanuel's  name ; 
Arise,  ye  sons  of  men. 
And  all  his  grace  proclum : 

Angels  and  men,  wake  eVery  string ; 

'TIS  God  the  Saviour's  praiae  we  amf. 


303. 


H.  M. 


Reed's  Coi 


•OlCXKf 


Wing  your  flig^  joAu'iQlIt^  < 
Yife,  who  sang  crec 

Now  proclaiin  ]  . 
Coine  ood  worslilp,^ — 

Wonb^  CluH  the  new-horn  iQiig. 

9  ttfeoherdsi  in  ilio  field  abiding, 

W&tching  1^  jour  flocks  by  n^glity 
God  with  man  b  now  reaidiiigj,  < 
Yonder  skines  the  heaTett^sSli^^ 

Come  and  worship — » 
Worship  Christ,  the  new*-bom  King* 

8  SaintBT  bt^lbre  the  altnr  l>ending^ 
Ware  king  loi];2r  iji  iiO|i«  luid  leari 

Suddenly  ibe  Lord^  (.lesceuding, 
It  J  hhi  terople  sliall  appear: 

Come  and  wursbip  — 
Worship  Chrkt,  the  new^bom  King. 

4  SiBiMr%.bifwed  JD  true  fepentaneey 
DoQBMdjforgi^ttoeiialeMpain^ 

Jusdoe  mm  ravidces  the  senlenGe ; 
Itovf  «alb~jxm;.lmik  your  dudns: 

Come  iad'mabixp— 
Wonlq^  Christy  ilie  new-liom  King. 


C  BL  E.H.  Sears. 

Ajoffim  EwtnL 

1  CALM  on  the  fiBMning  ear  of  night 

Come  heavei^B  melodious  strains, 
Where  wild  JodeH  stretches  fer 
Httr  rilw-mantled  pkuns. 

2  Celestial  choirs,  from  courts  above, 

Shed  sacred  glories  there, 
And  angels,  witn  their  sparkling  lyres, 
MakO  mittio  OIL  the  air. 

8  The  jmom  hitts  of  Mestine 
Said  bsck  the  glad  r^ly, 
And  ipeec,  tern  iQl  their  holy  heie^ts. 


CHSIBT. 

4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier*  calm, 
And  Sharon  waves,  m  solemn  pnusei 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

5  Glory  to  God ! "  the  somiding  skies 
Aloud  with  anthems  ring ; 

^  Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men« 
From  heaven's  etenial  King ! " 

H.  M.  Sausbubt  ( 

Song  (fAngOg. 

1  HARK!  what  celestial  sounds. 

What  music  fills  the  air! 
Soil  warblinff  to  the  morn, 

It  strikes  tne  ravished  ear: 
Now  all  is  still ;        I  In  tunefUl  notes, 
Now  wild  it  floats    |  Loud,  sweet,  and  shrilL 

2  Th'  angelic  hosts  descend, 

W\*h  harmony  divine : 
See  how  from  heaven  they  bend. 
And  in  flill  chorus  join : 
"Fear  not,"  say  they;  I  Jesus,  your  King, 
"Great  joy  we  bring:  |  Is  bom  to-day." 

3  He  comes,  your  souls  to  save 

From  death's  eternal  ^oom ; 
To  realms  of  bliss  and  hght 

He  lifts  you  fi-om  the  tomb : 
Your  voices  raise,      |  Your  songs  unite 
With  sons  of  light;    |  Of  endless  praise. 

4  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 

Ye  mortals,  spread  the  sound. 
And  let  your  raptures  fly 

To  earth's  remotest  bound ; 
For  peace  on  earth,     I  To  man  is  f^iven. 
From  God  in  heaven,  |  At  Jesus'  buth. 

307.  7a  Rippov's  Co: 

Song  qf  the  Angek. 
1  HARK !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
"  Glory  to  the  new-bom  King ; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled." 
in 


Ml  to  iii9  .4«MM^  Wrii|.^ 

4  BiiL  to  bi^  Mnee  of  Fteool 

5  Let  ua^  ton,  widi  «dgeli  jrin|^ 
*GGbiry  to  toaras-bmK^  ^ 
iWe  OD  eailfa  ffid'iheri^  ttuld ; 
Ood    "  " 


1  BEHOLD^  to  glace  ainpean, 

The  iMring  phmdaea  long; 
Angel*  MftouDoe  to  Saviour  near, 
In  thia  tfhmiphaftt  aong  . 

2  «€Hiity  to  God  <»  bidi, 

And  heavagaiy  paais^  on  eardi ; 

Good-will  to  men,  .to  angela  joy, 
At  to  fiadeemiei'a  bhth." 

3  In  wonhi^  ao  diVine 

Let  men  em^loj^  toir  ton^pMa ; 
With  to  cele^al  host  we  jom, 
A^d  leid  repeat  tbeir  aonge : 

4  «Glorr  to  God  on  bi|^ 

And  heawily  peace  on  earth; 
Good-win  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
At  oar  Redeemer's  birth." 

909.  8a  &  7^  EPIS.COL. 

Chrkt  wOeonud  aa  a  Samimr, 
1  HABj,  toa  long-expected  Jeaa% 
Bom  to  aet      peiiple  free! 
Fran  oar  rins  ana  feare  release  m ; 
Lat  aa  find  mir  re&t  in  toe. 
J5*  m 


OHBIST. 

2  IsnierB  straDjEth  aood  canimlatioai, 

Hope  of  au  the  sanity  tibou  art; 
Long  desired  of  eveiy  nation, 
Joy  of  eveiy  -waiting  hearL 

3  Bom  thy  people  to  delrrer. 

Bom  fL  child,  yet  CM  oar  King, 
Bom  to  reign  in  ub  forever, 
Now  thy  gradoufl  kingdom  hrmg; 

4  By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit^ 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  i|lone ; 
By  thine  allnsufficient  morit, 
Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  dmme. 

SnO.  CM.  Stexia 

Humiliation  qf  CMaL 

1  AND  did  the  holy  and  the  just, 

The  Sovereign  of  the  skiea^ 
Stoop  down  to  wretchedness  and  dust. 
That  guilty  man  might  rise  ? 

2  Yes,  the  Redeemer  left  his  throne, 

Wb  radiant  throne  on  hiff h,  — 
Surprising  mercy !  love  uziknown ! 
To  suner,  Uee^  and  die. 

3  He  took  the  dying  traitoi^s  place, 

And  sufiered  in  his  steaa ; 
For  sinful  man, — O,  wondrous  grace ! 
For  sinfid  man  he  bled. 

4  O  Lord,  what  heavenly  wonders  dwell 

In  thine  atoning  blood ! 
By  this  are  sinners  saved  from  hell, 
And  rebels  brought  to  God. 

31 1*  C.  M.  DODDRIDOK. 

Detign  qf  Ckriaft  Advent, 

1  HARK  I  the  glad  sound!  the  Saviour  comei 
The  Saviour  promised  long! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

m 


uiuuB-r. 


2  He  comes,  tbe  prisoner  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst. 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To.clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eyes  oppreissed  with  night 


4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure. 
And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace. 
Enrich  the  humble  poor. 

5  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaun, 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 


Object  qf  Civriafft  Advent, 

1  NOT  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men, 

Did  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  appear ; 
No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  seen, 
No  flaming  sword  nor  thunder  there. 

2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 

He  loved  the  race  of  man  so  well. 
He  sent  his  Son  to  bear  our  load 
Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  helL 

3  Smners,  believe  the  Saviour's  word ; 

Trust  in  his  mighty  name,  and  live ; 
A  thousand  joys  Ms  lips  aflTord, 
His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give. 

218.  C.  M.  Watts. 

EffecU  qf  the  Mission  qf  Christ. 
1  JOY  to  the  worid  I  the  Lord  is  come ! 
Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  aing. 
m 


313. 


L.  M. 


Watts. 


CHSIST. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth !  the  Sa^^oor  reigns! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ : 
While  fields,  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  pla 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy, 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  eround;  . 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessingB  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  hn  righteousness^ 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

314.  O.  M.  Watt 

CkriMfft  fint  and  ueond  Combug, 

1  SING  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 

Ye  tribes  of  eveiy  tongue ; 
His  new-discovered  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 

God's  own  Almighty  Son ; 
His  power  the  sinkuig  world  sustains* 
And  grace  surrounds  his  throne. 

3  Let  heaven  proclaim  the  ioyfiil  day ; 

Jo^  through  the  earth  be  seen ; 
Let  cities  shme  in  brisht  array, 
And  fields  in  cheerml  green. 

4  Let  new  seraphic  joy  surprise 

The  islands  of  tne  sea ; 
Ye  mountains,  sink;  ye  valleys,  rise ; 
Prepare  the  Lord  ms  way. 

5  Behold,  he  comes !  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations,  as  their  God, 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness, 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

6  But  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dead, 

And  bid  the  worid  draw  near, 
How  will  the  guilty  nations  dread 
To  see  their  Judge  appear ! 
IB 


Thk  Kaag.^iighftiwwniMpr  ' 
And  noBtkrmi,  jmiamt9,wiitMi  love, 


On  tfili  ipMt^Fki^plMjIfaiit^  Qfl^iiit 
Alid.if«bi,iqioa  Idi  find. 

HiadoetriiHiliibiiim  . 
O,  JOMT'm  M  n  qnfekwmng  pofftrrif 
To  inKBi  and  olMr^oiir  brartaL 

916.  .        CM.  Watts. 

1  THE  tnio  Mfwijiih  umir  appean; 
The        are  afl  withdrawn : 
So  fly  me  ahadows  and  the  stars 
B^Sire  the  riamg^clawB. 
3  Hie  BORddBg  flweetand  bleeding  lamb, 
The.  kid  and  bulloGk  dain^ 
And  eoady  apice.  of  every  name, 
Would  aU  be  burnt  in  Tain: 

3  Aaron  muat  lay  bis  robea  away, ' 

Ifis  mitre  and  Ids  veift, 
When  Christ,  the  jLoind,  comes  doWn  to  be 
The  ofiering  and  the  priest. 

4  He  took  our  mi»tal  fleah,  to  show 

Hie  w<>nderB  of  his  love ; 
For  UB  he  paid  hia  life  below, 
Aiid  prqra  fiHT  ua  aboYO. 

5  «Foei^ive,''b«crie8,<«f^give11iebBitH^ 

For  I  imrsdUrhaTe  died ; " 
And  then  he  shows  his  opened  veins, 
And  pleads  bis  wounded  ode, , 

.US 


0HKI8T 


917. 


C.  M. 


A  lAght  to  Ughlm  the  GttMea. 

1  THE  race  that  lou^  in  darknoM  pined 

Have  seen  a  glonous  light ; 
The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt 
In  death's  surrounding  night 

2  To  hail  thy  rise,  thou  better  Sun, 

The  garnering  nations  come, 
With  joy,  as  when  the  reapers-  bear 
The  harvest  treasures  home. 

3  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  bom. 

To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
And  him  shall  all  the  earth  obey, 
And  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

4  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Pteace, 

Forevermore  adored. 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

5  His  power  increasing  still  shall  spread; 


His  throne  shall  justice  guard  al)ove, 


1  AND  didst  thou,  Jesus,  condescend. 

When  veiled  in  human  clay, 
To  heal  the  sick,  the  lame,  the  blind. 
And  drive  disease  away  ? 

2  Didst  thou  regard  the  beggar's  ciy, 

And  cause  the  blind  to  see  ' 
Thou  Son  of  David,  hear  —  O,  hear  — > 
Have  mercy,  too,  on  me. 

3  And  didst  thou  pity  mortal  woe, 

And  sight  ana  health  restore  ? 
O,  pity.  Lord,  and  save  my  soul, 
Wluch  needs  thy  mercy  more. 

4  Didst  thou  thy  trembling  servant  raise, 

When  sinking  in  the  wave  ? 
I  perish,  Lord ;  O,  save  my  soul ; 
For  thou  alone  canst  save. 


918. 


C.  M. 

JURradiB  of  ChriaL 


CuRTis's  Col 


J. 


the 

The) 


om^'flnkii  all  nmofeii^ 


Tbe  ScfMriiMllaa  Im  .with  &ani; 

Is  bonio  ifafr  iOKUf  th^'i^^gus  JbiDW  $ 
Unheard  by  morM  aieliie  rflmllir- . ' 
That  awea^r  ModiB  tlMi^^fVfi^ 

-    a»  s:  F.  smith 

1  BE7€Hn>irih«^0adn»Pii  mtani  flow, 
Behold  the  BaflniDg  Sanriaiir  90  . 

.  Ta  ;aaa<aafliaemapa; 

Un  coimtenniea  fajJldBrina, 

Yet  grief  appeara  in  eveiy  line.^ 

2  He  bows  beneatfi  the  lios  of  men ;  . 
He  cries  to  God,  and  cries  again. 

In  sad  CMfasnnane ; 
He  li^  bis  mournful  eyes  aibov«  — 
«  My  Father,  (»n  Una  eiqp  remove?" 

3  With  fleade  resignalkm  atiB, 
He  3^ded  to  his  Fasfaer^  will, 

In  sad  Gediaamane  f  - 
Bebold  me  here,  tfame  cody  Son ; 
An4,.F8tfaar,  let  tb^  nfiljl.be  done." 

4  Tbe  iMam  heard;  and  anceh,  diaBe, 
Sustained  the  Bcm^of  Godm  prsgrar, 

In  sad  GethaekuMie ; 
He  diank  tbe  dieedfbl  cap  of  pain — 
Then  rof»  to  life  aiMf /o/ again. 


OHRIBT. 

5  When  stonns  of  sorrow  round  us  sweep, 
And  scenes  of  on^fuish  make  us  weep. 

To  sad  Gethsemane 
Well  look,  and  see  the  Saviour  there. 
And  humbly  bow,  like  him,  in  prayer. 

391.  C.  M.  Hawus. 

Agony  tn  t/u  Oardm, 

1  DARK  was  the  mght,  and  cold  the  ground 

On  which  the  Lord  was  laid ; 
His  sweat  like  drops  of  blood  ran  down ; 
In  agony  he  prayed,  — 

2  *^  Father,  remove  this  bitter  cup, 

If  such  thy  sacred  will ; 
If  not,  content  to  drink  it  up. 
Thy  pleasure  I  fulfil" 

3  Go  to  the  garden,  sinner;  see 

Those  precious  drops  that  flow; 
The  heavy  load  he  bore  for  thee ; 
For  thee  he  lies  so  low. 

4  Then  learn  of  him  the  cross  to  bear ; 

Thy  Father's  will  obey; 
And,  when  temptations  press  diee  near, 
Awake  to  wi^  and  pray. 

833.  C.  H.  UxMAvs. 

TTu  Agony  tn  Chthaenume, 

1  HE  knelt;  the  Saviour  knelt  and  prayed. 

When  but  his  Fathei^s  eye 
Looked,  through  the  lonely  garden's  shade, 

On  that  dreaid  agony: 
The  Lord  of  all  above,  beneath, 
Was  bowed  with  sorrow  unto  death. 

8  The  sun  went  dowii  in  fearfld  hour; 

The  heavens  might  well  grow  dino. 
When  this  mortality  had  power 

To  tlius  o'ershadow  hnn ; 
That  he  who  ^ave  man's  breath  might  know 
The  veiy  depSis  of  human  woe. 

Utt 


9  He  kB0W  thflm  alK  i  An  donli^  die  Miift^ 

Tbe  |rih&  itft  hang  tftir  ptiiigBfc 

M  dnlraM  nond  lli  iMiid; 
And  Bdifmr  knelt  to  pngr.; 
Yet  peiMsd  i(.90t,  tliit«9^  amj. 

4  It  WIT  d  uat,  thouj^h  the  Btomi|-  i^me 

Hed  Blink  beueadi  his  tra&d ; 
Irpewesd  »of,  though  to  him  the  ^wve:  ' 

Had  yielded  up  its  dead ; 
ButlfaBFe  was  setit  liini,  from  on-hij|{i^  • 
A  P&  of  itreugth,  for  nmn  to  die. 

5  A|idli|aB  his  mortal  hour  \x^^ot 

Heiriltay  ^vti  um^l  nur  coiiHicl  yet  ■ .  ' 

Hovr,  Im  tiiEOMgkMm  tliit  patb  wliMi  trod? 
^'Sote^  or  we  peckh,  Son  of  Ckid." 

8L  JUL  OoeoBiMii. 
Cftruf  on  fie  GroM; 

1  BmOIJ[>  ^  enMvmf  ogH 

Hie  Smoar  lifted  nidaL  t 
Bdh^tfae  Son  of  GoAdeligItt 
ESsqpifie  in  egoiij* 

2  For  iTium^  finr  "vi^oniy  my  hearty 

Were  all  theae  acnrrows  berne  ? 
Why  did  he  feel  that  painfid  smart, 
Aiid  meet  that  Various  soom  ? 

3  Foms  he  hung  and  bled, 

For  UB  in  tdrturedied ; 
IWas  k>ve  ^  howedlus  hunting  hendi 
And  qped  his  gushing  aide. 

4 1  see,  and  I  adore 
In  synqpathy  of  love ; 
1  ftiel  the  stKmg,  fttractife  power 
To  fill  nqr  Boul  abovOi 
5  DNnm  by  aqoh  cords  as  diese, 
Let  an  the  earth  comUi^ 
ITdh  eheerftil  ardor,  to  oonfeiM 
TbBmmgfdMte, 
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CUftlBT. 

6  In  thee  our  hearts  unite, 
Nor  share  thy  griefii  alone. 
But  from  the  cross  pursue  their  flight 
To  thy  triumphant  throne. 

33^«  C.  AL        Percy  Chapel  C( 

Christ  on  the  Croat, 

1  B1<:H0£iD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 

Upon  the  shameful  tree : 
How  great  the  love  that  him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  me ! 

2  <<My  God,"  he  cries ;  all  nature  shakes^ 

An  A  earth's  strong  pillars  bend ;  ^ 
The  gate  of  death  in  sunder  breaks  j 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  <<'Tis  finiriied  ;  now  the  nmsom'i  paid; 

Receive  my  soul,"  he  cries ; 
Behold,  he  bows  his  sacred  head ; 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies! 

4  But  soon  he'll  break  death's  tyrant  chain. 

And  in  full  glory  shine: 
O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain, 
Was  ever  love,  like  thine  * 

93tS.  88,  7b  &  4.  Frastcii. 

ThM  expiring  Saokmr, 

1  HARK !  the  voice  of  love  and  merey 

Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary: 
&ee !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky: 

« It  is  finished!" 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  ay. 

2  «lt  is  finished!"— O,  what  pleasure 

Do  these  charming  words  KfTcrd ! 
Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  through  Christ  the  Lord: 

<«It  is  finished!" 
Saints^  the  dying  words  reeord. 
m 


Stzslb. 

1  STB£TGaEIia>«aA»eraaii^ite^ 

See,  from  hiB  bandk  hk  &et,  his 
nuacfliiii  the  auMf^oAxum  tide, 

2  And  didst  Aoa  UeisflF^fixr  nimen  Ueed? 
And^cHild  tiw  sun  bshold  tile  daod? 

No;  he.vili1d116wl1isch0ai11g.ny, 
And  dftriniess  veUed  the  moaniiDg  dsy, 

3  Gan  1  surf^ir      wene  ef  iroe. 
Where  mifigling  griof  end  mercy  flow, 
AndyeCmylMutfohsvdiemuii, — 
Unmoved  hyeither  leve  or  paini 

4  Come,  rdeavest  Lord,  thy  grace  impart, 
To  vmrm  tUs  cold,  this  stupid  heait, 
Till  allUs  p<mers  and  pasaons  nttnre 
In  meituiig  grief  and  ardent  love. 

SS7a  8s&  78.       BicuRSi^TB't  Col 

1  <«&TR1CK£N,  itar^tteB,  and  afflicted,* 

Lo,  he  dies  cmon  t3ie  tree  i 
Tie  the  Christ  by  maa  r^ected ; 
Yei,  hefievera^yes  'tis  he. 

2  Tis  die  loAg-ezpected  ^viouTy 

David's  Son  and  David's  Lord, 
Bacrifioed  ID  hring  us  finror ; 
rite  a  true  and  fidthftd  word. 

3  TeQiia,  Ineixiio  heard  him  groaning^ 

Was  ttere  ever  grief  likd  his  P 
Mends  tbroiq^  fear  ids  cause  disowning, 
yWjnwilt&y  JtodfstrasSi 

119 


GHSIST. 


4  Many  hands  conspired  to  wound  him; 
None  would  interpose  to  save ; 
But  the  heaviest  stroke  that  found  Ham 
Was  the  stroke  that  justice  gam 


See — who  bears  the  awfiil  load  ? 
Tis  the  Word,  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Son  of  man  and  Son  of  God. 

6  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  wounded, 
Sacrifice  which  cancels  guilt, 
None  shall  ever  be  confounded 
Who  on  thee  their  hopes  have  built 

338«  7s  &  4.  G.  EL  HxAD 


1  HARK!  from  yonder  mount  arise 
Notes  of  sadness-^  Jesus  dies! 
On  the  cross  the  Lord  of  lords 
Love  for  guilty  man  reccnrds; 

Sinner,  sinner, 
Hear  your  dying  Saviour's  words. 

2  "Mortal,  for  your  guilt  I  die,  — 
Guilt  that  dared  vour  God  defy ; 
Blood  for  you  I  nedy  give ; 
Death  I  taste  that  you  may  live; 

Will  you,  sinner, 
Free  salvation  now  receive  ?" 

999.  C.  M.  £pit.  Col 


1  FROM  whence  these  direful  omens  round, 

Which  heaven  and  earth  amaze  ? 
And  whv  do  earthquakes  eleave  the  gtoond  ? 
Why  hides  the  sun  his  rays  ? 

2  Well  may  the  earth  astonished  shake, 

And  nature  svmpathize. 
The  sun,  as  daikest  night,  be  black; 
Their  Maker,  Jesus,  dies! 

3  Behold,  &8t  streaming  from  the  tree, 

His  all-atoning  blood: 
Is  this  the  Infimte?  'tis  he, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 


Cakxtry, 


Death  on  the  Crou, 


5  Let  ub«d«^kB^'iidl«iBrf^ 
a.  iWPMM  viKMB  mam  mmifti  to  fMAse^ 


9S#«  H-IL      ■  •CiStmwn. 

1  «*I3B  Aiiii£ad!"'^M  thd  Ssvioiir.  cried, 
Avd  meoUr  bowed  hip  head  and  diedc  < 
TrbfinkibBa! — Hie  race  is  nm,  * 
The  lMtl0  fimi^  tlie  vfett^ 

2  lie  ihddied! --^ilde  hig  gnda 
fflnU  eiiiB  of  deepest  htw  otoDe^ 

And  mUlioiie  be  ivdeoiied  fimn  dMtli 
Bf  JeeiM^  krt|  eiVirlnir  bree^ 

3  IIb  fimehed !    Ueayen  is  reeonciied, . 
ibid  dl  ilMi  po^vem  of  darfotieeB  sfK)^ 
Peace,  km.  and  fetappitieeiyim  ' 
Retam,  sLnddmU  with  aiiiM  meiL 

4  Tia  finiflhed !  — :let  tbe  joyfbl  Bomid 

Be  beard  &roii^  all  the  nations  round: 
Tie  finiahed!  — let  the  triumph  riae, 
And  Bwell'liM  chorus  of  the  ddes. 

281.  &]IL  Watts. 

CkriaH  mtferingfat  mar,  SiH»» 

1  LIKE  abeep  we  Tirent  astray, 

And  broke  the  fold  of  God, 
"Eamsh  wandeoring  in  a  difieren^ 
fiitt  all  the  downward  road 

2  How  dreadfid  was  the  hour 

When  Ood  our  wanderings  laid, 
.  And  dBd  at  once  hu  vengeance  pooTi 
Upon  dMT  Slmpberd'g  Eeadl 
16*  m 


OHUBT* 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won; 
Lo!  ou;r  Sun's  ieclipse  is  o'er; 

Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal ; 
Christ  hath  biurst  the  gates  of  hell; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise ; 
Christ  hath  opened  Fmdme. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  l^ng ; 
Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Where  thy  victory,  boasting  Grave  ? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Followmg  our  exalted  Head : 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise ; 
Ours  the^cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 


336«  IL  M.  DODDRIMB. 

ResitrrecUon  qf  ChrUL 

1  YES,  the  Redeemer  rose ; 

The  Saviour  left  the  dcMad, 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 
High  raised  his  conquering  head : 
In  wild  dismay,      I  Fall  to  the  ground, 
The  guards  around  |  And  sink  away. 

2  Behold,  th'  angelic  bands 

In  full  assembly  meet. 
To  wiut  his  high  commands. 
And  worship  at  his  feet: 
With  joy  they  come,  I  From  realms  of  day 
And  wing  their  way    |  To  Jesus'  tombk 

3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly, 

The  joyful  news  to  bear : 
Hark!  as  they  soar  on  hi^h. 
What  music  fills  the  au* ! 
Theu:  anthems  say,      |  Hath  left  the  dead ; 
<TheLord,  whobled,  I  He  rose  to-day." 


4  Tamortdkololi  ilwmiii^  ' 
iMeviMd  Itgr  Urn  ten  IwD^ 

IVuMDoited,  arjr,        I  HjKtti  leift  the  4ea4 
<'TlieJU)nl^  wIkiU^I  No  more  to 

9S7.  &-1L-  bLLT. 

1  «THEI^briMn  indeed}* 

He  Ufw  to  die  no  mora^  - 
He  lifee  the  maiBfu  eaxm  to  pleed, 
Whoee  einM  and  tdiime  be  iw^ 

2  ^llie  LiM  kitkpa  indted 

Ihm  1^  liu  loat  Ida  pray  r 
With  lum  ia  riaen  tbe  lanaomed  aaedy 
To  rei^n  in  endkaa  day. , 

3  The  Lord  iariaen  indeed;" 
Attending  angela,  hear ; 

Upto  tlie  courta  of  lieaven,  with  apeed, 
ji^fiil  tidinga  ;bear; 

4  Then  walte  your  golden  lyres, 

And  at|^  eaeh  cheerfiil  chord ; 
Join,  all  ye'farigfaty  oeleatial  choirSy 
To  nng  our  riaen  Lord. 

ass.  KM.  BuTcwtR. 

JSisfurreefion  qf  Chritt 

1 HOSANNA!  let  ua  join  to  sing 
The  gloriea  of  our  nainff  King ; 
Recount  lua'  deeds  of  nuabit,  and  tell 
How  Jeaua  triumphed  when  he' fell 

2  Soon  as  the  moming'a  early  ray 
Brinca  on  the  thirds  th'  appointed  dayy 
BehSd  the  angel  cleave  the  skies, 
Roll  back  tbe  atone,  and  Jesua  riae. 

3  With  atrength  intoiortal  forth  he  oomea,. 
And  power  and  life  from  God  roaomea ; 
llie  daya  of  pam  and  aorrow  peat, 

Hmi  tr^iwripb  AaJJ  forever  laBL 


.  UHRIBT. 

4  Hosaiina !  sons  of  men,  record 
The  glories  of  your  rising  Lord : 
The  triumphs  of  the  Saviour  telL 
Who  died,  and  conquered  whenhe  ML 

339.  C.  AL       Perot  Chapel  C  < 

KewmeUon  qf  Chriai. 

1  THE  Sun  of  Riffhteousness  appears, 

To  set  in  blood  no  more ; 
Exult ;  he  banishes  your  fears ; 
Your  rising  God  adore. 

2  The  samts,  when  he  resigned  Ids  breath, 

Unclosed  their  sleeping  eyes  ; 
He  breaks  again  the  bands  of  deadi ; 
Again  the  dead  arise. 

3  Alone  the  dreadfbl  race  he  ran, 

Alone  the  wine-press  trod ; 
He  died  and  suffered  as  a  man; 
He  rises  as  a  Qod. 

4  In  vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  and  sea], 

Forbid  an  early  rise 
To  hun  who  shuts  the  gates  of  hell, 
And  opens  Paradise. 

a40.  C.  M.  Watti, 

•  Tlu  Ruuntdum  Morning. 

1  BLEST  morning,  whose  young  dawning  rays 

Beheld  our  rismg  God ; 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust, 
And  leave  his  dark  abode. 

2  A  silent  prisoner  in  the  tomb 

The  great  Redeemer  lay, 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  thkd,  th'  appointed  day. 

2  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  fame 
To  hold  our  God  in  vain : 
The  sleeping  Conqueror  arose. 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 


J^'SL  -Jk  Scott 

1  AWAJ^OTdnmnrM«i]% 

llie  imdm  of  ^  dftj. 
OyyiioWiMraoiigidMiMaad: 

Bri^  sen^^  iuo],  lascmg^  of  fir^^ 

2  At  tfar  apiimdiiiiy  . 

The  glorious  Fki^  of  li&i 
In  cbuic  domanui  confined : 
Th'  angelio  host  around  him  bends, 
And  be  amid  thdfr  shouts  ascends. 

3  All  bail»  trfomptiant^Lc^ 

Heatrop  wilh  hoBamnas  rinn  \ 
WfaUo  awtib,  in  humUer  struns, 

Tby  psaise  raqwsisifo  smgs: 
^  Worthy  art  thou,  who  once  wast  slain, 
Through  endless  years  tor  live  and  reign." 

4  Ghrd  OB,  great  Prince,  thy  sword ; 

Ascend  tby  ocHMparing  car ; 
While  justice^  truths  and,  love, 
Maintain  tbo  glorious  war: 
Victorious,  thou  tl^  foes  shalt  tread, 
And  am  and  heU  in  triumph  lead^  . 

a  M.    .  viATTi. 

1  HOBANNA  ID  the  Prince  of  li^t« 
Who  -Qbicbed  hioMelf  in  day. 
Entered  the  iron  gates  of  deaos  '. 
And  ISMS  lbs  ibsfli  swi^. 
isr 


CHRIST. 

2  Death  is  no  more  the  king  of  dreadi 

Since  our  Immanuel  rose; 
He  took  the  tyrant's  stinff  away, 
And  spoiled  our  hellish  foes. 

3  See  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  aloft 

And  to  his  Father  flies. 
With  scars  of  honor  in  his  flesh, 
And  triumph  in  his  eyes* 

4  There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns, 

And  scatters  blessings  dovm ; 
Our  Jesus  fills  the  middle  seat 
Of  the  celestial  throne. 

5  Raise  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues. 

To  reach  his  blest  abode; 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  our  incarnate  God. 

6  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  strings, 

Your  sweetest  voices  raise ; 
Let  heaven,  and  all  created  things, 
Sound  our  ImmanuePs  praise. 

343.  H.   M.  BiCXBRSTXTH'S  C 

CapHffity  led  captive, 

1  THE  happy  mom  is  come: 

Triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 
The  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb. 
Omnipotent  to  save : 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
For  Jesus  liveth,  that  was  dead. 

2  Who  now  accuseth  them, 

For  whom  their  Ransom  died? 
Who  now  shall  those  condemn 

Whom  God  hath  iustified  ? 
Captivity  is  captive  led; 
For  Jesus  liveth,  that  was  dead. 

3  Christ  hath  the  ransom  paid ; 

The  glorious  work  is  done; 
On  him  our  help  is  laid, 
By  him  our  victory  won: 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
For  Jesus  liveth,  that  was  dead. 
ISA 


To        Jeoofafa^  equal  Son ; 
AwakBf  mr  i^xnoe,  in  heavenly  la  jb, 
iLnd  tau  the  wondefa  lie  hfdli  aoi^ 

2  SmghowheJift  thBiinridaaf 

And  thoae         lobea  fab  wore  above: 
How  swift  and  jegffid  mm  Ida  IIMdi 
On  win|pi  of  evijfUdjfiiliic  love  T 

3  Beep  in  the  diadM  of  {EIooo^ 

IV  alnu£^b€y  GBpiive  prisoner  li^r;-* 
Th'  alndglity  Captive  left  die  eartlb, 
And  lOM.to  everiasdng  day. 

4  Among  a  tibooaand  harpa  and  BODgs, 

Jesua,  the  God,  enhed  reigns: 
His  sacied  name  filla  all  tlpeir  tongues, 
And  echoea  throu|^  the  Jheavenjy  plf^ 

24S«  '  .7a,  Sf im.  OF  TBI  PSALMf. 

7%«  Congueror't  WOeornt. 

1  WIDE,  ye  heavenly  sates,  unfold, 
Closed  no  more  hy  dbatfa  and  sin ; 

Lo!  the  conquering Xiord  behold; 
Let  the  Kmg  ofglofy  in." 

2  Hariri  th'  angelic  host  inquire, 

« Who  is  he,  th»  almighty  King?" 
Hark  again  !  the  answering  choir 
Thus  in  strains  of  triumph  sing : — 

3  ''He  whose  powerftd. arm,  alone,- 

On  his  foes  destrucdon  hurled ; 
He  who  haA  the  victory  Won;  . 
He  who  saved  a  ruined  world ;  — 

4  ''He  who  God's  pure  law  fiilfmed; 

Jesus,  the  incarnate  Word ; 
He  whose  truth  vwth  blood  was  sealed;— 
He  is  heaven's  all-glorious  Lord." 

5  "Who  shall  up  to  that  abode 

Follow  fai  the  Saviour's  train?" 
"They  who  in  his  cleansing  blood 
Wash  awv  stain;— 
IT  m 


CHRIST* 

6  "  Thej  whose  daily  actions  prove 
Stead&st  faith  and  holy  fear, 
Fervent  zeal  and  ffrateiul  love ;  — 
They  shall  dw^  forever  here." 

C.  M.  Tats  k  Bradi 

Triumphant  AMcention, 

1  LIPT  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates, 

Unfold,  to  entertain 
The  Kin^  of  glor^ ;    see,  he  comes 
With  his  celestial  train. 

2  "Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ? — vidio  ?" 

The  Lord,  for  strength  renowned ; 
In  batde  mighty, — o'er  his  foes 
Eternal  Victor  crowned. 

3  Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates, 

Unfold,  to  entertain 
The  King  of  gloiy ; — see,  he  comes 
With  dl  his  shining  train. 

4  «Who  is  this  Kmg. of  glory?— who?" 

The  Lord  of  hosts  renowned; 
Of  elor^  he  alone  is  King, 
Who  is  vnth  glory  crowned. 

847.  L.M.  Watts 

Chrisfa  Trwn^ 

1  LORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 
Ten  thousand  angels  filled  the  sky ; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  thee  wait, 
Like  chariots,  that  attend  thy  state. 

2  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious,  when  the  Lord  was  there ; 
While  he  pronounced  his  holy  law. 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  vnth  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell. 
When  all  the  rebel  powers  of  hell. 
That  thousand  souls  had  captive  made^ 
Were  all  in  chains,  like  captives,  led. 


WidijfH«aBdrM9  IbrxirtMlnMii, 

again* 

Watts. 

1  O  FOR  a  riwat  of  iaend  jqj 
To  God.     «|vrnaig»  K&ig ! 
Let  ewiylaad  tfwirtDnttiM  MUj^of, 
AnAh^JBOBtBititriQioo^a.  aing. 

.  2  Jeooi^  otv-Gpdy-amnda     hldi  ; 
Hi»^l>Baiwjjty  gnagda  arbmid 
AttBnid  Idin'riafafegyliiroiii^  tiia  fdgTy 
tittiqwlfa  jojfbl  aound. 

8  Unule  aog^kdiout,  and  praise  thair  King, 
Let  morala  leam  their  sitrama ; 
Let  all  die  earth  hia  bonora  aing; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigna. 

4  Speak  indi  hia  praise  with  awe  profound ; 
Let  knowledge  guide  the  song ; 
Nor  mock  him  wim  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

Doddridge. 

Chriit  um  qf  AsigeU. 

1  O  T£  immortal  throng 

Of  aneels  round  the  throne, 
Jem  with  our  feeble  song 

To  make  the  Saviour  known ; 
On  earth  ye  knew     I  His  beauteous  fiiee 
His  wondrous  grace ;  [  In  heaven  ye  view. 

2  Te  saw  the  holy  Child 

In  human  flesh  arrayed, 
S«premely  meek  and  mild. 
While  in  the  manger  laid; 
And  praiae  to  .God;-  1  For  sucha  bhrth, 
And  peace  on  earthy  j  Pnodainied  aloud 
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CBK18T. 

3  Ye  in  the  wilderoeai 

Beheld  the  tempter  spoikd. 
Well  known  in  every  dreasy 
In  every  combat  foiled, 
And  joyed  to  crown  |  When  Satan  fled 
The  victor's  head,  |  Before  his  frown. 

4  Around  the  bloody  tree 

Ye  pressed  with  strong  desirey 
That  wondrous  sight  to  see, 

The  Lord  of  life  expire ; 
And,  could  your  eyes  I  bad  dropped  it  thera 
Have  known  a  tear,    |  In  sad  surprise. 

5  Around  his  sacred  tomb 

A  willing  watch  ye  keep, 
Tai  the  blest  moment  come 

To  rouse  him  from  his  sleep ; 
Then  rolled  the  stone,  I  Your  rising  Lord 
And  all  adored  |  With  joy  unkrown. 

6  When  all  arrayed  in  light 

The  ^lining  Ck>nqueror  rode, 
Ye  hailed  his  rapturous  flight 

Up  to  the  throne  of  God, 
And  waved  around  I  And  struck  your  stringi 
Your  golden  wings,  |  Of  sweetest  sound. 

StSO.  a  BL         Fa.^ch  &,  Tin 

Sympathy  qf  AngeU, 

1  BIIYOND  the  glittering,  starry  sky, 
Which  God's  right  hand  sustains. 
There,  in  the  boundless  worlds  of  lights 
Our  great  Redeemer  reigns. 

9  The  host  of  angels,  strong  and  fiur, 
In  countless  armies  shme ; 
At  his  right  hand,  with  golden  haipa^ 
They  offer  songs  divine. 

8  And  when  he  stooped  on  earth  to  dwells 
And  sufier  rude  disdain, 
They  cast  theur  honors  at  his  feet, 
And  waited  in  his  traiiL 


ikaHluB  toils  md  cfm^icts  here 
Hkit  Sorereign  they  attend, 
And         ttiid  iflrooiiffir  bow,  at  laiL 

To  fill  ctfSvMy 


6  Aa  en  the  tortnrii^Mbnki  h0  huni^ 

And  dirttiiM^;ri3M  the  ahy, 
AmaMd,  Aagr  wr  tbat  aiii^  flil^ 
The  l4ii«or#o^:dUL 

7  Thpy  iiir  Mm  1— k  Hae  ttai  of  dartfa^  ' 

much  Boneyer  faralDe  beftn» 
And  liw  in  eonqoaifiif  trwjMrtyt 
To  Btoop  ttdaath  no  tuan. 

8  They  brooglrt  Ui^  chariot  fltsin  the  aUea, 

To  bear  mm  ta  bia  tfaroBe* 
Clqmd  their  triimiphant  whin  and  erfed, 
<rrhe  i^kaioiia  woKk  ia  dmie  i  * 


BALVATION  THROUGH  CHRIST, 

SSI.  L.  M.  Watti. 

T%»  efraa  if  €hd  H  ChrUL 

1  NATURE  with  opefi  volume  atands. 

To  apread  her  Maker's  praise  abroad ; 
And  every  labor  of  bia  hands 
ShowB  Bomething .  wcwrthy  of  a  God. 

2  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man 

Ifia  brif^^eat  fom  of  dory  shinee ; 
Here,  on  the  crosa,  'tis  fioiM  drawn. 
In  pceokma  bkiod  and  crimaon  linea. 

8  Here  I  behold  bia  Inmoat  heart, 

When  tnoh  and  merey  atrangely  jom 
To  pierae  bia  Son  with  keenest  anuurt, 
And  make  tibe  parebased  phiLauxea  mine. 
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■i/>VATION  THROUaH  CHBIBT* 

4  O  the  sweet  wcmdeni  of  that  erofls. 

Where  Qod,  the  Saidour,  loved  and  died? 
Her  noUest  life  my  spirit  draws 
From  his  dear  wounds  and  UeedUng  side. 

5  I  would  forever  speak  his  name. 

In  sounda  to  mortal  ears  unkBown, 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb^ 
And  worship  at  his  Father's  throne. 

953.  L.  M.  Watti. 

ScMion  throu^  Chitt  on^. 

1  NOW  to  the  power  of  God  suprome 

Be  everlastme  honors  ^ven; 
He  saves  from  hell, — we  bless  his  name,— 
He  guides  our  wandering  feet  to  heaven. 

2  Not  for  our  duties  or  deserts, 

But  of  his  own  abundant  grace, 
He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts, 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  Twas  his  own  purpose  that  begun 

To  rescue  rebels  doomed  to  die ; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Son, 
Before  he  spread  the  stany  sky. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  appears  at  last, 

And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  known, 
Declares  the  great  transaction  past, 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

5  He  dies,  and,  in  that  dreadful  night. 

Did  aJl  the  powers  of  hell  destroy ; 
He  rose,  and  brought  our  heaven  to  light. 
And  took  possession  of  the  joy. 

3S3.  L.  M.  Watti. 

Depending  on  ChrUfa  RighUouMnewB. 
1  NO  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 
Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done ; 
1  ouit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 
9  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name. 
What  was  my  gain  I  count  my  loss ; 
My  former  pride  1  call  m^  sliame. 
And  nail  my  glory  to  ius  croM. 


YeOf  and  I  must  and  will  esteem , 
AU  things  but  Iofs  for  J*isug^mkB% 

4  Tiwbaitflfadfauw  qf  ny  Biiidg 
JDlBVf  not  ii^Mr.lMlbra  iixf  dmnlo 

StM*  flLlL  WATTtb 

ObJewUidtonibin, 
Govild  «ife  dM  gdil^  eooiekneo  p6Bei^ 

Or        ciiigr  <iM' Milk 
8  BDt.CSiriitdie^lMmiiljIJU^ 

TUdm  «u  iynr  liiif  owMT  s 
A  Mcrite  of  noUer  nuKML 

And  richer  blood,  than  mj. 

3  My  fiithimild  fay  her  band 

Qn  tfatt  dew  head  of  tfaine^ 
While  like  a  penitent  1  standy 
And  tfam  eonftfli  my  sin. 

4  Myaool looka baoky to  aee 

Thettardeni  thou  ^dst  bear, 
When  hanging  on  the  cun6d  tree^ 
And  hopes  her  ,  guilt  irai  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curae  rerooye ; 
We  Uesa  the  Lainh  with  cheerful  yoice, 
And  inng  hifl  bleeding  lore. 

SflUK.  L.  BL  Watts. 

Pardon  eknmgh  th€  Bkfferingf  qf  ChrigL 

1  DCEP  in  our  hearts  let  U8  record 
The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 
Bc^ldf  the  risinff  hillows  roll, 
To  oferwhelnk  hSi  holy  souL. 

2  Tel,  gn^ooaGkxl,  thy  power  and  lofo 
Hare  made  the  eurse  a  blesring  prove; 
Thoaa  draadftd  sufferines  of  thy  Son 
Amned  i!ir^  tftst  wv  nad  done; 
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J        WCf  oaf  OCT  expiring  Lord 
junucs  x" BT  kfcw  reaUMred; 
joDiws  sBBii*  At  juBtioe  knowiii 
nuL  iir  iauaes  noc  he  own. 

JkBL  jsc3ir  iDMrsw  SEiiwr  Im : 

Lari       anr  as  in  his  name, 
Sis^  aanL  or  iwoe  be  nmied  to  afaame. 


1*  JL  Fa  went. 


Sm  mxL  naseiBBkaisc  £vm  abore. 

£  C«r  jms«nL  ^dcv  cBkjm^mre  laid; 
fit  mteiL^  MB*      wapixw  knd; 
Chixr  TsnsnzL^^cnt  iie  iSsiiT  pud 
iL  jrraaw  an£  vans,  ia'smt  and  blood. 
^      mrof  I  imilrr  wie^  Iw  dns; 

SouMBs.  JieDimi'm  tawJiug  Iamb ; 
TT*  nm.  ii£  in  ymc  "fa»>g  crea, 
-Kiu:  WW  ibr  iDCBVx  jB  £is  BaDBBL 
4  ?S?dniL  anL  manf-  amac^  bim  abound; 
Bf       zi»  TuiMsQ  liiiTiii'ia^B  gire; 
SfcT^uuir.  iL  iu£  name  is  KNmd; 
lit  Aid»  xt>E  <«iz¥  anner  lira. 


CL  S.  St 

MfiaaSMw  it  CMC. 

%  aJC^ITC  frvmnosa  ain  entbraned 

riw.  aif  dcvirair^  hnpw: 
^  hmc:  wiu.  Ta£ua  ciaries  crownad, 

\r  TMciai  nm  vidi  bin  i 

the  hods  of  nxs; 
T>iT^  if  he  xhac  all  the  fiir 
^'hf  fik  ^  hesvaDhr  tnio 

Hf       Tne  pihnij^ed  in  de^  i 

Anc  flew  relief; 
For  me  he  bore  the  sfaamefiil  cnM% 


M 

^  lb  fehn  I  owB  my  life  und  h 
And  all  die  jo^  1  iiave ;  ^ 
mak^vm  tfit0ii|ili  over  4mSlh, 
And  fsm  me  &om  lire 
5  Td  heaven,  the  place  of  biM  nbodey 
He  WiugB  my  weisj  fteti 
Sham  me      ll^oria*  of  nqr  God, 
And  oiakee  niy  joye  oom^ete. 

6  Since  fitmi  fan  bomi^  I  Fooeive 
Such  pfeoA  of  km  divioQu 
Had'IatfaoiMnod]ieimto||fve,  * 
Locdy  lliey  rixwld  all  be  ttune; 

9S8.  LM.  CdRWirSTT. 

iftmfc^f  ilbod.' 

1  HOWriiantheMiwof  menamwtt'. 
Great  God,  before  thioe  avrful  tar  ? 
Uow  may  the  guilty  hope  to  find 
Acceptance  with  th' Eternal  MiDd?  . 

2  Not  YOW8,  nor  groan%  dor  hroibon  eiiee^ 
Not  the  most  coetly  sacrifice, 

Not  infimt  blood  profiisely  spHt, 
"Will  expiate  a  siAner's  giult 

3  Thy  blood,  dear  Jeaus,  thine  alone. 
Hath  sovereign  virtue  to  atone: 
Here  will  we  rest  our  only  plea, 
lYhen  we  approach,  great  God,  to  diee. 

CM.  GlBBOMt 

SdwtHon  5y  Chrtat 

1  JESUS,  di*  eternal  Son  of  God, 

Whom  seraphim  obey,  ^ 
The  bosom  of  the  Father  leave% 
And  enters  human  clay. 

2  From  heaven  to  sinful  earth  lie  comes. 

The  messenger  of  grace, 
And  on  the  hLSody  tree  es^ires^ 
A  victim  in  our  pJace. 

3  T^ransgressora  of  the  deepest  stun 

In  lum  salvadon'find ; 
Hia  Uood  removea  the  foulest  gidl^ 


SALVATION  THROUaH  OUBIBT. 

4  He  saves  our  souls  from  sin  and  hell ; 
His  words  are  Xrue  and  suroy 
And  on  this  Rock  our  fidth  may  rest 
Immovable,  secure. 

360.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Redemption  by  ChHst. 

1  BEHOLD  what  pity  touched  th^  heart 

Of  Grod's  eternal  Son ; 
Descending  from  the  heavenly  couity 
He  left  ms  Father's  throne. 

2  His  living  power,  and  dying  love. 

Redeemed  unhappy  men, 
And  raised  the  ruins  of  our  race 
To  life  and  God  again* 

3  To  thee,  O  Lord,  our  noblest  poweni 

We  Joyfully  resign ; 
Blest  Jesus,  take  us  for  thy  own. 
For  we  arQ  douUy  thine. 

361.  H.  BL  C.  Webm 

Jmtifieation  by  FaUK 

1  ARISE,  my  soul,  arise ; 

Shake  on  thy  guilty  fears ; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears : 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands  , 
My  name  is  ivritten  on  his  hands. 

2  The  bleeding  wounds  he  bears. 

Received  on  Calvary, 
Now  pour  effectual  pr^ren, 

And  strongly  speak  for  me: 
«  Forgive  him,  O,  forgive,"  they  ciy, 
«  Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die. ' 

3  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 

The  dear  Anointed  One ; — 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  pleading' of  his  Son : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood. 
And  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  God. 


SALVATION  THSOUGH  CBBfBT. 

4  T*o  God  Fm  reconciled; 

Ifis  pardoning  voice  I  hear; 
H.e  owns  me  for  his  child ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear : 
With  filial  trust  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  ^Father,  Abba  Father,"  cry. 

SOS.  &  M.  Beddoms 

Hope  Jirom  the  Gotpd  otdy. 

1  GOD'S  holy  law,  transgressed, 

Speaks  nothing  but  despair; 
Convinced  of  guilt,  with  grief  oppressed, 
We  find  no  comfort  there. 

2  Not  all  our  groans  and  tears, 

Nor  works  which  we  have  done, 
Nor  vows,  nor  promises,  nor  prayers. 
Can  e'er  for  sin  atone. 

3  Relief  alone  is  found 

Li  Jesus'  precious  blood : 
Tis  this  that  heals  the  mortal  wound. 
And  reconciles  to  Grod. 

4  Hi^  lifted  on  the  cross. 

The  spotless  Victim  dies: 
This  is  SEdvation's  only  source ; 
Hence  all  our  hopes  arise. 

263.  L.  M.  Anoh. 

Chritt  our  Salvation, 

1  COME,  guilty  sinners,  come  and  see 

Your  great  atoning  Sacrifice : 
Behold,  on  yonder  gory  tree, 
The  King  of  kings  for  rebels  dies. 

2  How  gracious,  how  severe  thou  art, 

Just  God,  in  thy  redeeming  plan ! 
The  spear  that  pierced  Immanuel's  heart 
Revealed  the  fount  of  life  for  man. 

3  Hail,  hallowed  cross,  accursed  no  more ; 

Rich  tree  of  life  to  all  our  race ; 
Blest  tree  of  Paradise,  which  bore 
The  choicest  Gnut — the  gift  of  grace. 
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SALVATION  THROUGH  OHSIST. 

4  Lord,  shall  our  grief  or  joy  prevail  ? 

Our  heart  is  rent  amiJjst  their  strifb ; 
•  Shall  we  the  Victim's  death  bewail. 
Or  haU  it  as  our  way  to  life  ? 

5  Thy  dyin^,  living,  boundless  love, 

While  here  below,  shall  tune  our  tongue. 
And,  when  we  join  the  choir  above, 
Thy  love  be  our  triumphant  song. 

364.  7s.  c.  WxsLXT. 

Cleansing  Blood, 

1  JESUS,  to  thy  wounds  I  fly ; 
Purge  my  sins  of  deepest  ave ; 
Lamb  of  Grod,  for  sinners  smin. 
Wash  away  my  crimson  eftain. 

2  Plunge  me  In  that  sacred  flood, 
In  tiiat  fountain  of  thy  blood; 
Then  thy  Father's  eye  shall  see 
Not  a  spot  of  guilt  in  me. 

365.  7s.  Raffles 

Confestion  of  Sin, 

1  SOVEREIGN  Ruler,  Lord  of  all. 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
Hear,  O,  hear  my  earnest  cry ; 
Frown  not,  lest  I  faint  and  me. 

2  Vilest  of  the  sons  of  men, 
Chief  of  sinners,  I  have  been ; 
Oft  have  sinned  befoi-e  thy  fece, 
Trampled  on  thy  richest  grace. 

3  Justly  mi^ht  thy  fatal  dart 
Pierce  tliis  bleeding,  broken  heart; 
Justly  mi^ht  tliy  an^ry  breath 
Blast  me  m  eternal  death. 

4  Jesus,  save  my  dying  soul; 
Make  my  broken  spirit  whole ; 
Humbled  in  the  dust  I  lie ; 
Saviour,  leave  me  not  to  die. 


WIndb  our  owa  Imli  liBf8  doM  * 
Hut  we  iM  flMwd  Iqt  vovotvign  giMi^ 
AboandiDg.  tiimgk  Jrii  ^ok 

4  fimn  ite.flMV^  of  our  God 
ThatanourliofMbe^: 

'Twlisrtlw  mtarMidtlifi  U^  . 
Oar  took  in  wMhed  finm.nk 

5  'Tw  diroai^  the  piiidiafe.of  hk  deadi 

Who  hiH^  upon  the  tree. 
The  Spirit  ie  lent  down  to  bmthe 
On  eudh  diy  honee  m  We. 

6  Baiaed  fim  the  deed»  we  lifo  aoow ; 

And,  iuslified  hy  gnuBOy 
We  BheJl  appear  in  pory  too^ 
And  aee  our  FaidMt'a  6oe» 

367.  L.  BL  WATTt. 

StO^aUm  by  CkritL 

1  SALVATION  ia  fomrer  nigh 

The  souls  who  fear  and  trlist  the  Lord 
And  grace,  deacoiding  from  on  hich, 
Froih  hopee  of  glory  afaiall  al&rd. 

2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met, 

Since  Christ  the  Lord  came  down  firom  heaven ; 

Bjr  hia  atonement,  ao  conqilete, 
Jnadce  b  pleaaed,  and  peace  ia  giien* 

3  Hii  rii^teooaneaa  la  gone  1>etoe, 
To  give  ua  toe  aceeaa  to  God ) 


But  mark  hiff  JlQii^  aotf  Aaep  the 


wftya 


BALYATION  THROUGH  OHBTST. 


I 


a08.  C.   M.  WATTi 

CkrisfM  ConrnduUm, 

1  CK>]IU^lmppysoul(BsapproflushyoiirGkNi, 

With  new,  melodious  tongs ; 
Come,  render  to  almighty  grace 
The  tribute  of  your  tonguea 

2  So  strang[e,  so  boundless  was  the  love 

That  pitied  dying  men, 
The  Father  sent  his  equal  Son 
To  give  them  life  a^^iin. 

3  Thy  hands,  dear  Jesus,  were  not  armed 

With  a  reven^g  rod ; 
No  hard  commission  to  j)erfbrm 
The  vengeance  of  a  God. 

4  But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mUd, 

And  wrath  forsook  the  throne. 
When  Christ  on  mercy's  errand  came, 
And  brought  salvation  dovriL 

5  Here,  ranners,  you  may  heal  your  wounds, 

And  wijpe  your  sorrows  diy: 
Trust  in  the  miffhty  Saviour's  name. 
And  you  shall  never  die, 

6  See,  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  souls 

Accept  thine  offered  grace ; 
We  bless  the  great  Redeemei^  love, 
And  give  the  Father  praise. 

369.  S.  M.  Watts. 

CAruft  MediaiUm. 

1  RAISE  your  triumphant  songs 

To  an  immortal  tune ; 
Let  all  the  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

2  Sing  how  eternal  love 

Its  chief  Beloved  chose, 
And  bade  him  raise  our  ruined  race 
From  tlieir  abyss  of  woes. 

3  His  hand  no  thunder  bears ; 

No  terror  clothes  his  brow ; 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  soub 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 


4  ^Tmm prntef  ISIMihp^fNMm,  'f' 
rWhimXauStf^Wjm  Mot  wkh  jintapaowii 


Bo!ir  to  tbe,iei9«a.^  hill  lof«i 

' .  We  liqrMl  lwiuMe  chim  '  • 
To  ibenlnrtiaiilliea 
And  lm,and  pnlto  %  ^nuiMr 


IL:  Aim. 


1  BXeaOBEDv^ibmisnminmm. 
In  gkywu9ikttu%<*Godirl<9^ 
HiabMm««iriiii8iipQii  the  tree;  . 
He  Woge  tmwiMbKf  from  abeive. 

^  2  HvdibMb!  ktalkesMirgiiiitB^} 
It  holds  to  fiiiiitiQff  spirit  up; 
It  ebaen  with  lioiMS  ttte  i^nqr 
And  8m9taai  erery  hrttsr  eup;— 

8  The  hehn  of  fife,  the  euro  of  woe, 

The  mBBSitte  end  the  pledge  of  love, 
The  ■BDer's  r^Rige  here  below, 
The  angel's  thnne  in  heaven  above. 

an.         8b  &  7b.  BowRiwo. 

Bkrging  in  tkA  Cro$8» 

1  IN  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  oW  the  wrecks  of  tune} 
An  the  lig£  of  sacred  story 
GatheiSTOund  its  head  sdbtime. 

9  Wfam  ifae  woto  of  life  overtake  sie» 

Hopes  aseoTe,  sad  fears  annoy, 
Nefv  sitall  the  cross  .forsake  me ; 
Lo!  it  ifiumfBiridt peace  aaadjof. 


BSs^v?»";.,^Sr^e  throne. 


C.  M- 


*  9 '  O^ahaw^  mmta4SkaM  drpw  near « 


4  Sft 


|!g|i|l%  tuiEd  tbue,  and  plaoe^ 
plead  hat  Jesus'  blood| 
Slciifid  b6jbui'«sa«^  y  • 
)  Liiinb  of  God. 

«♦ 

5  Spirit  of  grace,  to  m  apply  « 
Iiuniaiujers  premous  blood,       *  • 
Thrit  we  ni-LV,  wctti  th\  wiiuta  on  Ulghy 
Be^^^^^ib  of  God 

374»  CL  Mj.  CowpKB. 

1  THERE  k  a  tnHit^fiBedwidi  blood, 

0rawn  llnimi  lifimmmeBi  i^eSns ; 
And  flimiera.  plunged  bepeath  that  flood 
liooe  an  ttaobr  gjdOV  stains 

2  Hie  dying  thief  rejbiced  to  see 

That  imiittdB,  in  his  day ; 
O  may  I.  there,  fDonfj^  Tile  as  he, 
Wash  ali  nqr  aini  «way* 

3  Tboa  dying  Lamb,  thy  predons  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its.  power, 
Tm  all  the  itonsomed  chtErch  of  ^God 
Are  Bared,  to  t&xx  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  Igr  fidth,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
JLadeeming  lore  has  been  my  theme^ 
AndahtSlbe,  tmidie. 

5  And  wim  this  ftebk^ftlteringtongiia 

liea  dent  in  the  grave, 
1ia%ia4  ndblel-,  sweeter  schi|^ 
ni  wbm  lkif  primer  to  aava 

1^  .145 


SALTATION  THROUSH  GBSDR 

975.  78.  huiwom 
Redieming  Lome, 

1  NOW  beffln  the  heayenly  dienie; 
Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name ; 

Ye  who  }na  salvation  prove,. 
Triumph  in  redeenung  love. 

2  Ye  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  fiioe, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Pi^Buse  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

3  Mouminff  souls,  drv  up  your  tears ; 
Banish  aU  your  guilty  mrs ; 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
Cancelled  by  redeeming  love. 

4  Welcome,  all  by  sin  oppressed, 
Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest ; 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above. 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

5  Hither,  then,  your  music  brinf^ ; 
Strike  aloud  each  cheerful  stnng; 
Mortals,  join  the  host  above, 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 

976.  S.  BL,  A501 
Chritt  fredoui, 

1  O  CHRIST,  what  ^radous  worda 

Are  ever,  ever  thme ! 
Thy  voice  is  music  to  the  soul, 
And  life,  and  peace  divine. 

2  Grace,  everlasting  grace. 

Glad  tiding  full  of  jojr. 
Flow  from  thy  lips,  the  hps  of  truth, 
And  flow  without  alloy. 

3  The  broken  heart,  the  poor, 

The  bruised,  the  deu,  the  blind. 
The  dumb,  the  dead,  the  captive  wretch, 
In  thee  compassion  find. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  speed  the  day, 

The  promised  day  of  nace. 
To  all  the  poor,  the  dunib,  the  dea^ 
The  dead,  of  Adam's  race. 
14a 


1  SAUTATIpNi     DMLjoiyflil  MMmd! 

O  IB^^^A^aJV        ^^^^^^^^^^    ^  »■  <  *  *  ^s^.- 

It-  iMIl'MMl  nl  MflOW.  VQCr  HI  RBy 

. A*  (km  m  Jl^ ; 

«9e.a  l^TOQ^  day. 
8  Sahatimir  bt  die  ecte  fly 

White  aU  tbo  aimie*  nf  the  qkgr 
Ceo^pro  to  leiae  the  flouDd. 


CHAEACTJIES  OF  CHRIST 
378.  7&  c.  WxsLXT. 

1  CHRIST,  whos&gloTjr  fills  the  sklefl, 
Ghrirt,  the  tme,  the  <mly  tight/ 

Sun  of  SiffhteouAiess,  arise, 
Trhimpn  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 

Dajqpring  from  on  high,  be  near ; 

Baystar,  in  my  heart  appear. 

9  Dink  and  cheeiless  is  the  morn, 
If  thy  light  is  hid  from  me ; 
Jqg^BM  is  the  day^i  return, 
Till  thy  mermi  beams  1  see; 
tfaqr  inward  tight  kqiart, 
y9mmmdgl»daem  to  my  kfouu. 


t^HARACTEBa  OF  GflUST. 

3  ^it,  then,  tlu8  Boul  of  mine ; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief ; 
Fill  me,  radiant  Smi  divine ; 

Scatter  all  my  mibelief; 
More  Bud  more  thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

379.  L.  M.  Stekls. 

Chritt  the  Physician  if  m  SovL 

1  DEEP  are  the  womids  which  sin  has  made ; 
Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure  ? 
In  vain,  alas !  is  Nature's  aid ; 
The  work  exceeds  her  utmost  power. 


Ere  life  and  hope  forever  fly  ? 

3  There  is  a  great  Physician  near ; 

Look  up,  O  fainting  soul,  and  live ; 
See,  in  his  heavenly  smiles  appear 
Such  help  as  nature  cannot  give. 

4  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood, 

lafe,  health,  and  bliss,  abundant  flow : 
rris  only  that  dear,  sacred  flood 
Can  ease  thy  pain,  and  heal  thy  woe. 


The  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Life, 

1  THOU  art  the  way ;  to  thee  alone 

From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  through  Uiee. 

2  Thou  art  the  truth ;  tliy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou,  only,  canst  instruct  tlie  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart 

3  Thou  art  the  life ;  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conauering  arm ; 
And  those  who  put  tneir  trust  in  thee, 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shalL  hann. 


980. 


C.  M. 


DOANI. 


CHARACTER8  OF  OBEIBT. 

4  Thou  art  the  way  the  tnith,  the  lift ; 
Grant  iu  to  know  that  way, 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win. 
Which  lead  to  endless  day. 

281.  S.  M.  Ltbica. 

Ckritt  our  CftdtU. 

1  JESUS,  my  truth,  my  way. 

My  sure,  unerring  lieht, 
On  mee  mv  feeble  soul  I  stay, 
Which  thou  wilt  lead  aright 

2  My  wisdom,  and  my  guide, 

My  counsellor,  thou  art ; 
O,  never  let  me  leave  thy  side, 
Or  from  thy  paths  depart 

389.  7s.  TopLADT. 

Chrigt  the  Rock  qfAgea. 

1  ROCK  of  ages,  cleft  ibr  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  side,  a  healiiig  flood. 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure,  — 

Save  Scorn  wrath,  and  make  me  p  ^ire. 

2  Should  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone ; 
In  my  liand  no  price  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  1  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judf^ent  throne,  — 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 

Let  me  hide  mjrself  in  thee. 

983.  S.  M.  H08K1N8. 

Chritt  t/te  Bread  qf  Ltfe, 
1  BEHOLD  the  gift  of  God: 
Sinners,  adore  his  name^ 
W  ho  shed  for  us  his  precious  blood. 
Who  bore  our  curse  and  shame. 

149 


CHARACTERS  OF  CffiUBT. 

2  Behold  the  Inring  bread 

Which  Jesus  came  to  give, 
By  dymff  m  the  sinner's  stead, 
That  he  might  ever  live. 

3  The  Lord  delights  to  give ; 

He  knows  youVe  nought  to  buy: 
To  Jesus  haste ;  this  bread  receive, 
And  you  shall  never  die. 

L.  M.  6  L.         Eiro.  Bap.  Coz.. 
A  Support  in  Temptation, 

1  STILL  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand. 

And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hour ; 
Support  by  thi^  almighty  hand ; 

Show  forth  in  ine  thy  savins  povm ; 
Still  be  thine  arm  my  sure  derence ; 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  pluck  me  thence. 

2  In  suffering  be  thy  love  my  peace ; 

In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  power ; 
And,  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

O  Saviour,  in  that  trying  hour. 
In  death,  as  life,  be  thou  my  Gukte. 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died. 

38S.  78.  C.WSSLBT. 

A  R^^. 

1  JESUS,  refuge  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  raging  billows  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  lu^: 
i£ide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 

O,  receive  my  soiu  at  hisL 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone ; 

Still  support  and  comfert  me: 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  firom  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head  * 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


OHARAOTERS  OF  CHUflT 

3  Thou,  O  durst,  art  all  I  want ; 

All  in  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fiiUen,  cheer  the  fiunt, 

Heal  the  rick,  and  lead  the  blind : 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name ; 

I  am  all  unriffhteousness ; 
VQe  and  flill  of  sin  1  am ; 

Thou  art  flill  of  truth  and  grace. 

SSe.  8s,  7s,  &  4.  Kellt. 

Fountain  qf  £4fk, 

1  S£E,  from  Zion's  sacred  mountain, 

Streams  of  living  water  flow ; 
Giod  has  opened  tl^re  a  fountain 
That  supplies  the  plains  below : 

They  are  blessed 
Who  its  sovereign  virtues  know. 

2  Through  ten  thousand  channels  flowing, 

Streams  of  mercy  And  their  way ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  joy,  bestowing, 
Making  all  around  look  gay : 

O  ye  nations. 
Hail  the  long-expected  day. 

3  Gladdened  b^  the  flowing  treasure, 

All-enrichmg  as  it  goes, 
Lo !  the  desert  smiles  with  pleasure, 
Buds  and  blossoms  as  the  rose : 

Evei^  object 
Sings  for  joy,  where'er  it  flows. 

4  Trees  of  life,  the  banks  adorning. 

Yield  their  fliiit  to  all  around ; 
Those  who  eat  are  saved  from  mourning ; 
Pleasure  comes,  and  hopes  abound : 

Fair  their  portion  — 
Endless  life  with  glory  crowncML 

287.  L.  M.  Stkkle. 

Christ  our  Life, 
1  WHEN  sins  and  fears,  prevailing,  rise. 
And  fidnting  hope  almost  expires, 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  lift  my  eyes ; 
To  thee  J  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 


OHAAAOTEBS  OF  OHBIBT. 

2  Art  thou  not  mine,  my  irnng  Lord? 

And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort,  die  ? 
Tis  fixed  on  thine  abBixhty  word-— 
That  word  which  buiu  the  eaith  ftnd  sky 

3  If  my  immortal  Samur  lives, 

Then  my  inunortal  life  is  sure ; 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives ; 
Here  1  may  build,  and  rest  secure. 

4  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 

Forever  sure  the  promise  stands; 
Not  all  the  powers  of  earth  or  hell 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

5  Here,  O  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose ; 

If  Jesus  IS  forever  mine, 
Not  death  itself— that  last  of  foes — 
Shall  break  a  union  so  divine. 

Christ  ever  jnlMMt  in  bi§  Chmdim, 

1  JESUS,  where'er  thv  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  my  mercy-seat; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  foand. 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined. 
Dost  dwell  within  the  humble  mind ; 
Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come. 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few. 
Thy  fonner  mercies  here  renew; 
Here,  to  our  waiting  heaits,  proclaim 
The  sweemess  of  thy  saving  name. 

389.  C.  8WM1M. 

Chritt  a  Frimd, 

I  A  FIUEND  there  is— your  voices 
Ye  saints,  to  praise  his  name  — 
Wliose  truth  and  kindness  are  divinoi 
Whose  love's  a  constant  fiama 


WA  himrn     imA  «t  Ui  iiliBwiiif, 
He  tipwii'  jfkWgm 

3  When  firafwns  appoiur  to  srafl  li^ 

And  oioadb  MnoMidlii  th^^ 
He  hidea  Ae  poipoiv  eC  Ui  gnm, 

To  ^nlBB  itlw&v  teomL 

4  And,  if  oar  ditfaitWftvti  fiH . 

Belbro  bis  fonmign  iH^ 
He  new  tal^w  ainiQr»our  ■11; 
mnself £e  gi^ee  lib  itflL 

SOaraiommin  ^a^bem^^ 
And  iiHiH«M  fltfl  W  ps^ 
Tbe  tnldeBl  itano-hiii  w«jim 
HSs  wwd  lui  zage  MCrain^ 

SMI.  '    &'IL  DaDDRIDOS 

1  MY  00111,  with  jov  attend^ 

Whiltf  Jeene  nlenee.breakB: 
No  angeFs  Jbiarp  inch  mu^  yields 
As  wliatipy  Shepherd  speaks. 

2  «I  know  mv  dieep^*  he  criea ; 

<«My  awil  app^^vea  Aem  well: 
Vain  18  the  wort^84elai^  guiBe, 
And  vain  the  lage  fsi  helli 

3  freely  ibedtiiem  now 
With  tokena  of  imr  love ; 

But  richer  paMnrea  I|n«pare, 
And  aweetto  atreama,  above. 

4  a  Unnumbered  veara  of  faliaa'' 

Itoniypeopt?  give; 
And  vdiiie  my  throne  nnahaken  acanda 
ffliail  all  my  efaoaeh  live. 

5  «Thki  tried,  ahidi^  hand 

la  raiaad  for  their  defehee ; 
Whm  fa  the  powwihallt«aditbem  there, 

Or  what  MisB  iStfro  Aem  tbaux?^ 

19  m 


CHAKACTEU  OF  CHEICT  . 

6  ^^EnoQclit  1117  gradcNW  Loid/' 

Let  raidi  triumi^iapt  cary; 
My  heart  cam  on  this  praite 
Om  with  this  promiae  dieL^ 

391.  &  M.  SriELa. 

7%c  kind  Shepherd. 

1  WHILE  my  Redeemer's  near. 

My  Shepherd  and  my  Giiid^ 
I  bid  ferewell  to  every  fear; 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  To  ever-firagrant  meads^ 

Where  rich  abundance  grows^ 
His  gracious  hand  indulgent  lead% 
And  guards  my  sweet  repose. 

3  Dear  Shepherd,  if  1  stray, 

My  wandering  feet  restore ; 
And  guard  me  with  thy  watchful  eye, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

393.  C.  M.  HKCIirBOTB 

Praue  to  th€  Shepherd. 

1  TO  thee,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Lord, 

A  grateful  song  J  raise ; 
O,  let  the  feeblest  of  thy  flock 
Attempt  to  speak  thy  praise. 

2  But  how  shall  mortal  tongues  expreas 

A  subject  so  divine  ?  — 
Do  justice  to  so  vast  a  theme. 
Or  praise  a  love  like  thine  ? 

3  My  life,  my  joy,  my  hope,  1  owe 

To  this  amazing  love ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  comforts  h«re^ 
And  nobler  bliss  above. 

4  To  thee  my  trembling  spirit  flies, 

With  sin  and  grief  oppressed; 
Thy  gentle  voice  dispels  my  fear% 
And  lulls  my  cares  to  rest 


OHARACTEBB  OF  CHRIST 

398.  8.  Urwicx'i  Col 

Jht  Orae*  of  ChritL 

1  WE  sing  the  Saviour's  love, 

Who  pitied  wretched  man, 
Delighting  in  the  thought  of  peace, 
Ere  time  and  worlds  began. 

2  We  see  its  smiling  beams, 

Forthshining  at  his  birth. 
And  trace  its  lustre  day  by  day, 
While  he  sojourned  on  eartL 

3  But,  in  his  closing  hour, 

How  infinite  hu  grace. 
When,  bowed  beneath  the  curse,  he  died 
To  save  the  chosen  race ! 

4  Ten  thousand  thousand  songs. 

With  high,  seraphic  flame. 
Fall  far  below  tlie  boundless  praise 
Of  our  Immanuel's  name. 


394.  L  M.  Watts. 

Faiihfulnesa. 

1  HE  lives !  he  lives !  and  sits  above. 
Forever  interceding  there : 

Who  shall  divide  us  from  his  love. 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  despair  ? 

2  Shall  persecution,  or  distress. 
Shall  &mine,  sword,  or  nakedness  ? 
He  who  hath  loved  us  bears  us  through. 
And  makes  us  more  than  conquerors  too. 

3  Faith  hath  an  overcoming  power ; 
It  triumphs  in  the  dying  hour : 
Christ  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  hope ; 
Nor  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop. 

4  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do. 

Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below. 

Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove. 

Or  wean  our  hearts  irom  Christy  our  love. 
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SI9ff  •  L.  M.  Pratt^ 

Chriit  a  IMng  and  akmif^  Saviour, 

1  THE  Saviour  lives,  no  more  to  die ; 
He  lives,  the  Lord  enthroned  on  high ; 
He  lives,  triumphant  o'er  the  grave ; 
He  lives,  eternally  to  save. 

2  He  lives,  to  still  his  servants'  fears ; 
He  lives,  to  vidpe  ^waj  their  tears ; 
He  lives,  their  mansions  to  prepare ; 
He  lives,  to  bring  them  safely  mere. 

3  Ye  mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears ; 
Dismiss  your  ffloomy  doubts  and  fears ; 
With  cheerful  liope  your  hearts  revive, 
For  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  yet  alive. 

4  His  saints  he  loves,  and  never  leaves ; 
The  contrite  sinner  he  receives: 
Abundant  grace  will  he  afiKird, 

Till  all  are  present  vrith  the  Lord. 

998*  L.  M.  hn 

Peace  and  Hope  through  Chriefs  InUreessian 

1  HE  lives!  the  ereat  Redeemer  lives ! 
What  joy  the  mest  assurance  gives ! 
And  now,  before  his  Father,  God, 
He  pleads  the  merits  of  his  blood. 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears, 
And  justic^  armed  vHth  frowns,  appean 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Sweet  mercy  Bmiles,  and  all  is  peaca. 

3  Hence,  then,  ye  dart:,  despairing  thong] 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  feults, 

His  powerfiil  intercessions  rise ; 
And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies. 

4  Great  Advocate,  almighty  Friend, 
On  thee  our  humble  hopes  depend ; 
Our  cause  can  never,  never  fed. 

For  thou  dost  plead,  and  must  prewL 


0HABACT£B8  OF  OHRDST. 

SMMI*  L.  M.  6l.  Urwick"Ii  i 

ChrutAUandinAlL 

1  JESUS,  thou  source  of  cabn  repose. 

All  fulness  dwells  in  thee  divine ; 
Our  strength^  to  quell  the  proudest  foes ; 

Our  light,  in  deepest  gloom  to  shine ; 
Thou  art  our  fortress,  strength,  and  tower, 
Our  trust,  and  portion,  evermore. 

2  Jesus,  our  Comforter  thou  art; 

Our  rest  in  toil,  our  ease  in  pain ; 
The  balm  to  heal  each  broken  neart ; 

In  storms  our  peace,  in  loss  our  gain; 
Our  joy,  beneath  the  worldling's  mwn ; 
In  shame  our  glory  and  our  crown ; — 

3  In  want,  our  plentiful  supply ; 

In  weakness,  our  almighty  power ; 
In  bonds,  our  perfect  liberty ; 

Our  re^ge  in  temptation's  hour ; 
Our  comfort,  'midst  all  grief  and  thiaD ; 
Our  life  in  death ;  our  all  in  alL 

300.  S.  M.  Campbell's  C 

Christ* a  ExaUaHon  and  Intereeanon, 

1  JESUS,  the  Conqueror,  reigns. 
In  ^orious  strength  arra;^ ; 
His  kmsdom  over  all  mamtains. 
And  bids  the  earth  be  glad 

8  Ye  sons  of  men,  rejoice 
In  Jesus'  mighty  love : 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice. 
To  him  who  rules  above. 

3  Extol  his  kingly  power ; 

Adore  th'  exalted  Son, 
Who  died,  but  lives,  to  die  no  more, . 
High  on  his  Father's  throne. 

4  Our  Advocate  with  God, 

He  undertakes  our  cause. 
And  spreads  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  trium|)h  of  his  cross. 


1  fjmif  ill  g»  jfjofimu  naftkiji  ' 

^boft  efer  jnormts  knew,  ^IH 
Or  BllgeU  ever  t>on> : 
All  m  too  mean      1  Too  mcas  j 


To  i|wak  Mft  ^urth,  |  The  i 

8  Graot  Prophet  of  our  God,     ,  , 
Out  tongues  sball  blefifl  ^  iimt$ 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  ou  r  sal  ration  came, —  * 
The  \oyf}A  news  I  Of  helJ  suMaed 
W  »tm  totgswetx,  \  And  peiicQ  littll^piClptil^ 
8  Jesu^  our  great  Hig}j  PL  iest, 

Hub  shea  hiB  blood  arid  thed^  ' 
Our  guilty  conscience  ne*ids 
No  Bacrifiee  h^;tiide : 
His  precious  blood  i  And  now  it  jjeads 
Did  onee  atone,     {  Betbre  t|||^i[|||^^ 

4  O  tiMNi  ahiilgfaty  Lnrdt 

Oar  Cimq^eror  Slid  oar  Klng^ 
Thy  seeptw  and  ttsj  swosdy 
Tlnr  mig^Eong  mee,  m  ring: 
Thine  is  die  poim;  T  la  willikig  lx>ikUi 
0,Bnkai»|Bt-  |B«ia«lhthy&et 


C  M.  Stxxls. 
-  A  Namt  lAov*  every  JName. 

1  lESnS^  in  thy  transpordng  name 

What  g^ofiea  meet  our  eyes ! 
Tboa  art  the  aeraphi^  loAy  theme, 
The  wonder  of  the  rides. 

2  WeD  mii^t  the.  heavens  with  wonder  view 

A  love  so  strange  as  thine ; 
No  thought  of  angels  ever  knew 
Campasatop  so  awiie. 

3  And  didst  diou,  Saviour,  teave  the  dgr, 

To  rink  beneath  our  woes? 
Didst  tbsui  dsaeend  to  bleed  and  dia 
Ftar  flgr  leMUcaaf  i&ai? 


CHARACTERS  OF  lUULlBT. 

4  O,  may  our  willing- hearts  confess 
Thy  sweet,  th^  gentle  sway ; 
Glad  captives  of  th7  matchless  grace, 
Thy  righteous  nu^obey. 

303*  S.  M.  i>OI>DRU>OB. 

Vital  Vhitm  to  ChritL 

1  DEAR  Saviour,  we  are  thine 

By  everlasting  bands ; 
Our  hearts,  our  souls,  we  would  rerign 
Entirely  to  thy  hands. 

2  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave 

With  ever-growing  zeal ; 
If  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leavoi 
O,  let  them  ne'er  prevail 

3  Thv  Spuit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  thee,  our  Head; 
Shall  form  us  to  thy  image  bright, 
And  teach  thy  paths  to  trea£ 

4  Death  may  our  souls  divide 

From  these  abodes  of  day ; 
But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side, 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way* 

5  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 

Wh^  should  we  doubt  or  roar? 
If  he  m  heaven  hath  fixed  his  throne. 
He'll  fix  his  members  there. 

304.  C.  P.  M.  Medut. 

ExceUeney  qf  CkrxMk 

1  O,  COULD  we  speak  the  matchless  wwth.. 
O,  could  we  sound  the  glories  forthi 

Which  in  our  Saviour  shine. 
We'd  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings^ 

In  notes  almost  divine. 

2  We'd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  nnh— 
Our  ransom  from  the  dreadful  gum 

Of  sin  and  wrath  divine ; 
We'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness^ 
In  which  all-perfect,  heavenly  dress 

We  shall  forever  shine. 


OHASACTERS  OF  CHKI8T 

3  We^d  mng  the  characters  he  bears, 
And  all  the  fbnnB  of  love  he  wean^ 

Exalted  oa  his  throne : 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
We  would,  to  everlasting  days^ 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 
4  Well,  the  deli^dul  day  will  come, 
When  our  dear  Lord  will  bring  us  home, 

And  we  shall  see  his  face : 
Then,  with  our  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  well  spend, 

Triumphant  in  his  grace. 

30tS*  G.  Mm  BXDDOMB. 

ChriMt  fredouM. 

1  JESUS !  delightful,  charming  name ! 

It  spreads  a  fragrance  round; 
Justice  and  mercy,  truth  and  peace, 
In  union  here  are  found. 

2  He  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  strength ; 

In  him  all  glories  meet ; 
He  is  a  shade  above  our  heads, 
A  light  to  guide  our  feet 

3  The  thickest  clouds  are  soon  dispersed, 

If  Jesus  shows  his  face ; 
To  weary,  heavy-laden  souls 
He  is  the  resting-place. 

4  When  storms  arise  and  tempests  blow. 

He  speaks  the  stilling  word ; 
The  threatening  billows  cease  to  flow. 
The  winds  obey  their  Lord. 

5  Through  every  age  he's  still  the  same  | 

But  we  ungrateful  prove, 
Forget  the  savour  of  his  name. 
The  sweetness  of  his  love. 

300*  C.  M.  Doddridge. 

Jesus  precious  to  them  that  believe. 
1  JESUS,  I  love  thy  charming  name  ; 
Tis  music  to  my  ear ; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
That  eart22  and  heaven  might  hear. 
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2  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul. 

My  traneport  and  my  trust : 
Jewels  to  thee  are  paudy  toyB, 
And  gold  is  sordid  diist  . 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish 

In  thee  doth  ricmy  meet ; 
Nor  to  my  eyes  is  liffht  so  dear. 
Nor  finendship  half  so  sweet 

4  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  hearty 

And  shed  its  fragrance  there, — 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds. 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

5  ni  speak  the  honors  of  thy  name 

With  my  last,  lalxH*ing  breath. 
And,  dyin^,  clasp  thee  in  my  aimfl^ 
The  antidote  of  death. 

307.  C.  M.  WATT! 

God  in  ChritL 

1  DEAREST  of  all  the  names  above. 

My  Saviour  and  my  God, 
Who  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love, 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood  ? 

2  'TIS  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 

The  Father  smiles  again ; 
'TIS  by  thine  interceding  breath 
The  Spirit  dwells  wim  men* 

3  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see. 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  And; 
The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terrors  to  my  nund. 

4  But  if  Immanuel's  face  appear. 

My  hope,  my  joy,  berin ; 
His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear; 
His  grace  removes  my  sin. 

5  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely, 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
1  love  th'  incarnate  mystery, 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust 
IQSk 
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PRAISE  TO  CHRIST. 

808.  C.  M.  WATTfc 

Praiu  to  Ou  Redeemer* 

1  PLUNGED  in  a       of  dark  despair 

We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  ^ef ; 
He  saw,  and — O,  amaadng  love !  — 
He  flew  to  our  relief 

0  Down  fix>m  the  shining  seats  above. 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled, 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  O,  for  this  love,  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break. 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

5  Angels,  assist  our  mightyjoys ; 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  ^Id ; 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes. 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 

809.  C.  M.  Steele. 
Condeecension  of  Christ. 

1  THE  Saviour!  O,  what  endless  charms 

DweU  in  that  blissful  sound ! 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms. 
And  spreads  delight  around. 

2  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joy  divine. 

In  nch  profusion  flow. 
For  guilty  rebels,  lost  in  sin. 
And  doomed  to  endless  woe. 

3  The  mighty  Former  of  the  dues 

Descencfs  to  our  abode. 
While  angels  view  with  wondering  eyes, 
And  hail  th'  mcainate  God» 

IbJ 
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4  How  nch  the  depths  of  love  dhiiM ! 

Of  bliss,  a  boundless  store ! 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine ; 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

5  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies ; 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  &11, 
My  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacrifice. 
My  Saviour,  and  my  alL 

310.  C.  M.  Stuli. 
Love  qf  Chritt  edebraUd, 

1  TO  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name 

Awake  the  sacred  song ! 
O,  may  his  love — immortal  flame 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2  His  love  what  moQal  thought  can  reach ' 

What  mortal  tongue  di^lay ! 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  Dear  Lord,  v?hile  we,  adoring,  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  thee, 
May  every  heart  v^th  rapture  say, 
The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

4  O,  may  the  sweet,  the  blissfbl  theme 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue, 
Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  name. 
And  join  the  ^red  song. 

311.  a   M.  BXDDOMX. 

Wonden  (^Redemption, 

1  HO W  great  the  wisdom,  powor,  and  graoe^ 

Which  in  redemption  shine ; 
The  heavenly  host  with  joy  confen 
The  work  is  all  divine. 

2  Before  his  feet  they  cast  their  crowns,— 

Those  crowns  which  Jesus  gave,  — 
And,  viith  ten  thousand  thousand  tongnei^ 
FrQclidm  his  ^wet  to  sajve. 
;  .  10% 


They  tril  &e  trimofkm^m  drM% 


4  0,let  diem  fCmtlMlr^ 

ADd  Mift  Affr  aopgt  fiMir } 
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1  YE  mxgdkLhkmiitm  IM, 
Aod  pnife  bk  Mmd  juaM ; 

Hii  jrf^ciuM  <cti  pniririifL 

And  mui9  JuB  goodiMM  knowir , 
CairiBif  fa  rav  HMd^  «•  weB  as  001% 


And  ^  ■DROond  Jifa  lifttmifc 

8  PlnjBe  hinii  yo  ImmIs  of 

In  aocento  fweet  and  9 
To  him  yon  owe  your  power  and  ml^^ ; 
At  Jifa  ebinqiMid  yoa  fly. 

4  Te  iringM  aenpliim, 

Tour  gratefiu  TOcea  raise ; 
Greobed  and  prescirved  by  binii 
Lot  himluve  aU  yoor  prafae. 

5  The  lofty  aong  begint. 

And  tone  yonr  haips  anew; 
While  we  in  aaered  concert  jofaii 
And  strrre  to  Tie  with  yoo. 

SIS.  GL  M.  dAiofoiD. 


lAWAKK^Mid  sing  die « 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb; 

•  Wake  «My  hearty  and  4 

To  ptaiie  lbs  Anioiir^  iMme. 
W  m 
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2  Sing  of  his  dym^  lore; 

Sngof  hisrisuig  power; 
Sin^  how  he  interpedes,  above^ 
For  us,  whose  sins  he  bora. 

3  Sing,  till  we  feel  oar  heart 

J^cen^Saag  with  our  tongue ; 
Sing,  till  the  love  of  sin  depart, 
And  grace  inspire  our  song. 

4  Sinff  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  mng ; 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ,  th'  eternal  Kini;. 

5  Soon  shall  we  hear  lum  aay. 

Ye  blessed  children,  come !  * 
Soon  wtUI  he  call  us  hence  away, 
To  our  eternal  home. 

6  There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  i»aiae  proclaim, 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lambi 


314.  6b  &  4flL         Pratt  i  Col. 

Worthy  it  thg  Lamb. 

1  COME,  an  ye  samts  of  God; 
Wide  through  the  earth  abroad 

Spread  Jesus'  fame : 
Tell  what  his  love  has  done ; 
Trust  in  his  name  alone ; 
Shout  to  his  loAy  throne, 
«  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

3  Hence,  gloomy  doubts  and  fean. 
Dry  up  your  mournful  tears ; 

Swell  the  glad  theme ; 
Praise  ye  our  gracious  King ; 
Strike  each  melodious  string ; 
Join  heart  and  voice  to  aing. 
Worthy  the  Lamh." 
m 


FRAIBE  TO  CmUBT.  — 

8  Haik !  how  the  ehouB  aboye, 
Filled  with  the  Saviour's  love, 

Dwell  on  his  name ! . 
There,  too,  may  we  be  found, 
With  light  tmd  glory  crowned. 
While  m  the  heavens  resound, 

«  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

315.  C.  M.  Watts 

Prai8€  f&r  Mediatum. 

1  FATHER,  I  sing  thy  wondrous  grace ; 

1  bless  my  Saviours  name ; 
He  bought  salvation  for  the  poor, 
And  bore  the  sinnejr's  shame. 

2  Bjb  deep  distress  has  raised  us  high; 

His  duty  and  his  zeal 
Fulfilled  die  law  which  mortals  broke. 
And  finished  all  thy  wUL 

3  Zion  IS  thine,  most  holy  God ; 

Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates ; 
And  glory,  purchased  by  his  blood. 
For  thine  own  Israel  waits. 

4  Let  heaven,  and  all  that  dwell  on  high. 

To  God  their  voices  raise ; 
While  lands  and  seas  assist  the  sky. 
And  join  t'  advance  Ms  praise. 

316»  C.  M.      Percy  Chapel  Col. 

Praise  to  the  Saviour, 

1  O,  SING  to  Him  who  loved  and  bled. 

Ye  heaven-bom  sinners,  sing ; 
*Twas  Jesus  suffered  in  your  stead ; 
Own  him  your  God  and  King. 

2  He  washed  us,  in  his  precious  blood. 

From  every  guilty  stain ; 
He  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  vnth  him  reign. 

3  Sing  of  his  everlasting  love, 

l^com  whence  salvation  flows ; 
Sing  to  him  here,  then  sing  above. 
Of  all  that  he  bestows, 
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4  To  him  that  loved  xl9  when  depraved. 
When  guilty,  blind,  and  noor; 
To  him  that  loved,  and  died,  and  saved, 
Be  glory  evermore. 

t 

317.  68,  8s  &  4&         U&wicK's  Co 

Prtditto  CkrtML 

1  PROCLAIM  the  lofty  praise 

Of  Him  who  once  was  slain, 
But  now  is  risen,  through  endless  days 

To  live  and  reign: 
He  lives  and  reigns  on  high. 

Who  bought  us  with  his  blood, 
Enthroned  above  tne  farthest  sky, 

Our  Saviour  God. 

S  The  Son  of  God  adore ; 

Ye  ransomed,  ^read  his  fimne ; 
With  joy  and  glaimess^  evermore 

Laud  his  great  name: 
Let  evenr  toneue  confess 

That  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord, 
And  every  creature  join  to  bless 

Th'  incarnate  Word. 

3  All  honor,  power,  and  praise, 

To  Jesur  name  belone ; 
With  hosts  seraphic,  glad,  we  raise 

The  sacred  song: 
«  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  they  cry, 

"  That  on  the  cross  was  slam ; 
But  now,  ascended  up  on  high, 

He  lives  to  reign." 

4  He  lives  to  bless  and  save 

The  souls  redeemed  by  grace, 
And  rescue  from  the  dreary  grave 

His  chosen  race ; 
And  soon  we  hope,  above, 

A  louder  strain  to  sing. 
With  all  our  powers  to  praise  and  love 

Our  Saviour  King. 

1» 
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318*  C.  M.  Wattb. 

The  divine  Character  eaMited  m  ike  ChepeL 

1  FATEIER,  how  wide  thy  glorv  shines* 

How  high  thy  wonders  rise ! 
Known  tluouffh  the  earth  by  thousand  signs, 
By  thousand  through  the  skies. 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thv  power ; 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill ; 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
We  read  thy  patience  still. 

3  But  yrhsn  we  view  thy  strange  design 

To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  justice  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms,  — 

4  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known ; 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 
Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone. 
The  justice  or  the  grace. 

5  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains ; 
Bright  seraphs  chant  Immanuel's  name, 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

6  O,  may  1  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  hnmortal  song; 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 

819.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Glory  and  Cfmce  in  the  Person  of  Christ. 

1  NOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ; 
Awake,  my  soul,  awake,  my  tongue ; 
Hosanna  to  th'  eternal  name, 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace ; 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 

Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  powerful  God, 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 
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4  But  in  his  looks  a  glory  stands, 
The  noblest  labor  of  thine  hands : 
The  pleasing  lustre  of  his  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

5  Grace,  'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme ; 
My  thou^lits  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name ; 
Ye  angeb,  dwell  upon  the  sound ; 

Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

6  O,  may  I  re^ch  the  happy  place 
Where  he  unveils  his  lovely  face, 
His  beauties  there  may  I  behold. 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold. 

330.  6s  &  4&  Kiv< 

Ckritft  final  Trhtmfh. 

1  LET  US  awake  our  joys ; 
Strike  up  with  cheerful  voice ; 

Each  creature,  sing;  * 
Angels,  begin  the  song ; 
Mortals,  the  strain  prolong, 
In  accents  sweet  and  strong, 
Jesus  is  King." 

2  Proclaim  abroad  his  name ; 
Tell  of  his  matchless  &me ; 

What  wonders  done ; 
Above,  beneath,  around, 
Let  all  the  earth  resound, 
'Till  heaven's  high  arch  rebound, 

"  Victory  is  won." 

3  He  vanquished  sin  and  hell. 
And  our  last  foe  will  quell ; 

Mourners,  rejoice ; 
His  dying  love  adore ; 
Praise  hun,  now  raised  in  power ; 
Praise  him  forevermore. 

With  joyful  voice. 

4  All  hail  the  glorious  day. 
When,  through  the  heavenly  way, 

Lo,  he  shafi  come, 
While  they  who  pierced  him  wwl ; 
His  promise  shall  not  foil ; 
Saints,  see  your  King  prevail: 

Great  Saviour,  come, 
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rSAIBB  TO  OHRIBT 

3«1.  L.  M.  Watti. 

Ckfiit  the  Redeemer  and  Judge 

1  NOW  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  us  know 

The  wonders  of  his  dving  love. 
Be  humble  honors  paid  below, 
And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

2  Twas  he  who  cleansed  us  fit)m  our  sins, 

And  washed  us  in  his  precious  blood ; 
Tis  he  who  makes  us  pnests  and  kings, 
And  brings  us,rebeli^near  to  God. 

3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 

To  Jesus,  our  eternal  King, 
Be  everlasting  power  confessed ; 
Let  every  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

4  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes, 

And  every  eye  shall  see  him  move ; 
Though  with  our  sins  we  pierced  him  once, 
Now  he  displays  his  pardoning  love. 

5  The  unbelieving  world  shall  wail. 

While  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day : 
Ck)me,  Lord,  nor  let  thy  promise  fail. 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  long  delay. 

333*  U.  M.  Campbell's  Col. 

Chriafe  HumiUation  and  TViumpK 

1  COME,  ye  who  love  the  Lord, 

And  feel  his  quickening  power, 
Unite,  with  one  accord, 

His  goodness  to  adore : 
To  heaven  and  earth  aloud  proclaim 
Your  great  Redeemer's  glorious  name. 

2  He  left  his  throne  above. 

His  glory  laid  aside. 
Came  down  on  wings  of  love, 

And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died 
The  pangs  he  bore  what  tongue  can  tell. 
To  save  our  boi^s  from  death  and  hell  ? 
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3  He  burst  die  gruTe;  he  rose 

Yictorious  firom  the  dead ; 
And  thence  his  ▼anquished  fiwB 
In  gloriQiis  triumph  led : 
Up  through  ihe  heayens  the  GonoiierQr  rode, 
Triumphant,  to  the  throne  of  God. 

4  Soon  he  a^un  will  come  — 

His  chariot  will  not  stay  — 
To  take  his  children  home 
To  realms  of  endless  day: 
There  shall  we  see  him  fiice  to  fiice, 
And  sing  the  triun^hs  of  his  grace. 

8s  &  7flL  [PsoouAB.]  Kbllt. 

Christ  tte  Lamb  trUhromed  mnd  Mon>|Bparf. 

1  HARK !  ten  thoosand  harps  and  voices 
Sound  the  note  of  praise  above ; 


Jesus  reigns,  the  God  of  fove : 
See,  he  sits  on  yonder  throne ; 
Jesus  rules  the  world  alone. 

2  Jesus,  hail!  whose  glory  brightens 
All  above,  and  gives  it  wcrai ; 

Lord  of  life,  thy  smile  enlightens, 
Cheers,  and  charms,  thy  saints  on  earth : 

When  we  think  of  love  like  thine, 

Lord,  we  own  it  love  diviue. 

8  King  of  glory,  reign  forever; 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown : 
Nothing  from  thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thine  3wn; 
Happy  objects  of  thy  grace, 
Destined  to  behold  thy  &ce. 

4  Saviour,  hasten  thine  appeuring; 

Bring,  O,  bring  the  glorious  day, 
When,  the  awfiil  summons  hearings 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away: 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  well  aing^ 

Glory,  glory  to  our  lung." 


PRAISE  TO  OHBim*. 

334«  C.  M.  Watti. 

PndM  to  God  the  Sanour. 

1  MY  Saviour,  jny  almighty  Friend, 

When  I  berin  thy  jpraise^ 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end. 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  Thou  art  my  everlastmg  trust ; 

Thy  goo<me8s  I  adore ; 
And  ance  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3  When  I  am  filled  with  sore  distress 

For  some  surprising  sin, 
ni  plead  thy  perfect  righteousness, 
And  mention  none  but  thine. 

4  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victories  of  my  King ! 
My  soul,  redeemed  fi-om  sin  and  heUy 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

885.  H.  M.  C.  Weslxt. 

Chritt  our  King. 

1  REJ01C£ !  the  Lord  is  King ; 

Your  God  and  King  adore ; 
Mortals,  ^ive  thanks,  and  sing. 

And  triumph  evermore : 
Lift  up  the  heart ;  I  Rejoice  aloud ; 
Lift  up  the  voice ;  |  Ye  saints,  rejoice. 

2  His  kingdom  cannot  fail ; 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven , 
The  keys  of  death  and  heU 

Are  to  the  Saviour  given : 
Lift  up  the  heart ;  I  Rejoice  aloud ; 
Lift  up  the  voice ;  |  Ye  saints,  rejoice. 

3  He  every  foe  shall  quell, 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy ; 
And  every  bosom  swell 

With  pure  seraphic  joy : 
lift  up  the  heart ;  I  Rejoice  dioud ; 
Lift  up  the  voice;  /  Ye  saintB,  rejoice. 
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4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope ; 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come, 
And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home : 
We  soon  shall  hear     I  The  trumpVf  God 
Th'  archangel's  voice ;  |  Shall  sound ;  rejoice. 

336.  10s  &  lis.       WiHOHXLL's : 
Ood^9  ServatUi  Mhotdd  praim  Him. 

1  YE  servants  of  God,  your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad  Ms  wonderful  name ; 
The  name  all-victorious  of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious ;  he  rules  over  aU. 

2  God  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  he  is  nigh ;  his  presence  we  have : 
The  great  congregation  his  triunuph  shall  mog 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

3  ^  Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne," 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honor  the  Son: 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  ancels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  &ce8,  and  worship  the  Le 

4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  him  his  right,  — 
All  fflory  and  power,  and  wisdom  and  might. 
All  honor  and  blessing,  with  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing,  for  infinite  love. 

337.  8s  &  7s.  KxLL 

UnioeruH  Adoration. 

1  HARK!  the  notes  of  angels,  singing, 

"Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb ! " 
All  in  heaven  their  tribute  bringing, 
Raising  high  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Ye  for  whom  his  life  is  given. 

Sacred  themes  to  you  belong: 
Come,  assist  the  choir  of  heaven ; 
Join  the  everlasting  song. 

3  F^led  with  holy  emulation. 

Let  us  vie  vrith  those  above : 
Sweet  the  theme  —  a  iree  salvation ! 
Fruit  of  everiaating  love. 
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4  EndliMW  lift  in  lum  poaMBing, 
Let  118  praise  his  predoiu  name ; 
G9oiy,  honoTy  power,  and  bieaaingy 
Be  forever  to  the  Lamb. 

338.  6b  &48.         Sac.  Ltbioi 

Wortkg  Hu  Lamb. 

1  GLORYtoGodonliigiil 
Let  heaven  and  earth  reply ; 

Praise  ye  hianame; 
Uia  love  and  grace  adore, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore ; 
And  nng  ibrBvennorei 

"Worthy  the  Lamb." 

2  Te  who  surround  the  throne, 
Join  cheerfully  in  one, 

Praising  his  name : 
Ye  who  have  felt  his  blood 
Siding  your  peace  with  God, 
Sound  his  dear  name  abroad,  — 

«  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

3  Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race. 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless ; 

Praise  ye  his.name ; 
In  him  we  vrill  rejoice^ 
And  make  a  joyful  noise. 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb." 

4  Soon  must  we  change  our  place ; 
Yet  will  we  never  cease 

Praising  his  name : 
To  him  our  songs  well  bring, 
Hail  him  oiu*  gracious  King, 
And  through  all  ages  sing, 

«  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

C.  M.  Steels. 
Tkt  iMomcAt  Lord, 
1  AWAKE,  awake  the  sacred  song 
To  our  incarnate  Lord; 
Let  eveiy  heart  and  every  tongue 
Adofretb'tfleiziay  Word, 
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2  When  JeBos  left  his  throne  ahove, 

To  dwell  -with  nnilil  wonnsi 
Hien  shone  almighty  power  and  Iofb^ 
In  all  their  glorious  forms. 

3  To  dwell  with  sorrow  here  helow. 

The  Saviour  left  the  skies, 
And  stooped  to  wretchedness  and  woe, 
That  worthless  man  might  rise. 

4  Adoring  angels  tuned  their  songs, 

To  hail  the  joyftii  day ; 
With  rapture,  then,  let  mortal  tongues 
Their  grateful  worship  pay. 

330.  a  M.  Stulk. 
ISng  Sautli. 

1  COME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 

And  joy  to  make  it  known, 
The  Sovereign  of  your  hearts  proclaim. 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 

The  glories  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  doi  ' 
And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 

8  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain? 
Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise: 
Thv  love  can  raise  our  humble  strain. 
And  bid  it  reach  the  ^es. 

4  O,  happy  period !  glorious  day ! 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  raise. 
With  all  their  powers,  their  raptured  lay. 
To  celebrate  thy  praise. 

331.  L.  M.         Campbiu's  C 

Houmna  to  the  Son  qf  Iktoid, 

1  WIIAT  are  those  soul-reviving  strains. 
Which  echo  thus  from  Salem's  plains? 
What  anthems  loud,  and  louder  still. 
So  sweedy  sound  from  Zion's  hill  ? 
vn 
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2  liOl  'tis  an  in&nt  chonu  nngs 
Hosaima  to  the  Kme  of  kincs : 

The  Saviour  comesr —  and  babes  proclaim 
Salvation,  sent  in  Jesiu^  name. 

3  Nor  these  alone  their  voice  shall  ruse, 
For  we  will  join  this  soog  of  praise ; 
Still  IsraeVB  children  fonwd  press 
To  hail  the  Lord  their  Righteousness. 

4  Messiah's  name  shall  joy  impart 
Alike  to  Jew  and  Gentile  heart : 
He  bled  for  u^  he  bled  for  you, 
And  we  will  sing  hosanna  too. 

5  Proclaim  hosannas  loud  and  clear; 
See  David's  Son  and  Lord  appear ! 
All  praise  on  earth  to  him  be  given, 
And  gloiy  shout  through  highest  heaven. 

333.  C.  M.  Watti. 

Tke  Reign  of  Christ 

1  LET  earth,  with  every  isle  and  sea, 

Rejoice ;  the  Saviour  reigns  : 
His  word,  like  fire,  prepares  his  way, 
And  mountains  melt  to  plains. 

2  His  presence  sinks  the  proudest  hills, 

And  makes  the  valleys  rise ; 
The  humble  soul  enjoys  his  smiles, 
The  haughty  sinner  dies. 

3  Adoring  angels,  at  his  birth. 

Made  our  Redeemer  known ; 
Thus  shall  he  come  to  judge  the  earth. 
And  angels  guard  his  throne. 

4  His  foes  shall  tremble  at  his  sight. 

And  hills  and  seas  retire ; 
His  children  take  their  upward  flight. 
And  leave  the  world  on  fire. 

5  The  seeds  of  joy  and  glory  sown 

For  saints  in  darkness  here. 
Shall  rise  and  spring  in  worlds  unknown. 
And  a  rich  harvest  bear, 
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333.  L.  M. 

Viclory  and  ExdUation  (f  ChrisL 

1  NOW  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
The  glories  of  my  Saviour  Kinff : 
He  comes  with  blessingB  from  Sbowe^ 
And  wios  the  nations  to  his  love. 

2  Thy  throne,  O  God,  forever  stands  ; 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands : 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right. 
But  truth  and  mercy  thy  delight. 

3  Let  endless  honors  crown  thy  head ; 
Lot  every  age  thy  praises  spread ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know  thy  word, 
And  every  tongue  confess  thee  Lord. 

334.  8s  &  7b,  Pratt's  d 

Praise  to  Ckriat,  the  Author  SalvaUoru 

1  GROWN  his  head  with  endless  blessmg 

Who,  in  God  the  Father's  name, 
With  compassion  never  ceasing. 
Gomes,  salvation  to  proclaim. 

2  Lo,  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee,  — 

Thee,  our  Saviour,  —  thee,  our  God ; 
From  thy  throne  let  beams  of  glory 
Shine  through  all  the  world  abroad. 

3  Jesus,  thee  our  Saviour  hailing, 

Thee  our  God  in  praise  we  own ; 
Highest  honors,  never  fafling. 
Rise  eternal  round  thy  throne. 

4  Now,  ye  saints,  his  power  confessing. 

In  your  grateful  strains  adore ; 
For  his  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Flows,  and  flows  forevermore. 

39S.  0.  M.  Wai 

.  Ckritei  Kmgdom  and  Priesthood. 

1  JESUS,  our  Lord,  ascend  thy  throne 
And  near  thy  Father  sit : 
In  Zion  shall  thy  power  be  known, 
And  make  thy  roes  submit. 
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2  What  wonders  ahall  thy  gospel  do ! 

Thy  converts  shall  surpass 
The  numerous  drops  of  morning  dew, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  grace. 

3  Jesus,  our  Priest,  forever  lives, 

To  plead  for  us  above ; 
Jesus,  our  King,  forever  gives 
The  blessings  of  his  love. 

4  God  shall  exalt  his  glorious  head. 

And  his  high  throne  nudntain ; 
Shall  strike  the  powers  and  princes  dead, 
Who  dare  oppose  his  reign. 

S36.  8s,  7s  &  4.  &ZLLT. 

CororuUion  qf  the  King  cf  Kings. 

1  LOOK,  ye  saints ; — the  sight  is  glorious ;  — 

See  the  Man  of  sorrows  now; 
From  the  fight  returned  victorious, 
Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow  : 
Crown  hiin,  crown  him ; 
Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow. 

2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels,  crown  him ; 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings ; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  him, 
While  the  heavenly  concave  rings : 

Crown  him,  crown  liim ; 
Crowjj  the  Saviour  King  of  kings. 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  him. 
Own  his  title,  praise  his  name : 

Crown  him,  crown  him ; 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame. 

4  Hark !  those  bursts  of  acclamation ! 

Hark!  those  loud,  triimiphant  chords! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station; 
O,  what  joy  the  sight  affords ! 

Crown  him,  crown  him. 
King  of  kingi^  and  Lord  of  lords 
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837. 


The  Fteforief  qf  Christ, 

1  HAIL,  mij^hty  Jesus!  bow  diwrnfi 

Is  thy  victorious  sword ! 
The  stoutest  rebel  must  reogn 
At  thy  commanding  word. 

2  How  deep  the  wounds  thme  arrows  ! 


Thy  simies  of  grace  the  slain  revive, 


Ride  with  majestic  sway ; 
Go  forth,  ffreat  Frince,  triumphantly. 
And  mSiQ  thy  foes  obey. 

4  And,  when  thy  victories  are  complete, 

When  all  tlie  chosen  race 
Shall  round  the  throne  of  glory  meet 
To  sing  thy  conquering  grace,  — 

5  O,  may  my  humble  soul  be  found 

Amon^  that  glorious  throng ; 
And  I  with  them  thy  praise  will  sound 
In  heaven's  immortEd  song. 


The  tptritual  Coronation, 
• 

1  ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesu^  name ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fidl ; 
Bring  fonh  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race,  — 

A  remnant  weak  and  small,  -~ 
Hail  him,  who  saves  you  hv  \ua  graoe^ 
And  crown  him  Lord  or  alL 

3  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet| 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 
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DUHCAV. 


PIAIBB  TO  CHAI0T. 

eveij  kindred,  everf  tribe^ 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  min^sty  ascribe^ 
And  crowQ  him  Lord  of  alL 

6  0  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 
We  at  his  feet  may  M! 
We'll  join  the  eyerlaisting  soiuf, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 


339.  7s,  6  L.  &ZLLT. 

Glory  to  the  King. 

1  GLORY,  glonr  to  our  King! 

Crowns  immding  wreath  his  head; 
Jesus  is  the  name  we  sing  — 

Jesus  risen  firom  the  dead ; 
Jesus,  Conqueror  o'er  the  grave ; 
Jesus,  mighty  now  to  save. 

2  Now  behold  him  high  enthroned. 

Glory  beaming  &om  his  &ce, 
By  adoring  angels  owned, 

God  of  holiness  and  grace : 
O  for  hearts  and  tongues  to  sing. 
Glory,  glory  to  our  King ! 

3  Jesus,  on  thy  people  shine ; 

Warm  our  hearts  and  time  our  tongues, 
That  with  angels  we  may  join,  — 

Share  their  bliss,  and  swell  their  songs : 
Glory,  honor,  praise,  and  power. 
Lord,  be  thine  foreyermore. 


340.  8s,  7s  &  4  Kelli. 

Glory  to  the  Lamb. 

1  GLORY,  glory  everlasting. 

Be  to  iSm  who  bore  the  cross. 
Who  redeemed  our  souls  by  tasting 
Death,  the  death  deserved  by  us : 

Sound  his  glory, 
While  the  sou]  with  transport  glows, 
21*  m 


PRAISE  TO  CHRTBT 


2  Jesus'  love  is  love  unbounded, 

\^thout  measure,  without  end ; 
Human  thought  is  here  ccmfounded 
Tis  too  vast  to  Comprehend ; 

Praise  the  Saviour ; 
Blagni^  the  sinner's  Friend. 

3  While  we  hear  the  wondrous  story 

Of  the  Saviour's  cross  and  shame, 
Sing  we,   Everlasting  glory 
Be  to  God  and  to  the  Lamb!" 

Saints  and  angels, 
Give  ye  glory  to  his  name. 


1  MIGHTY  God.  while  angels  bless  thee, 

May  a  mortal  lisp  thy  name  ? 
Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels. 

Thou  art  every  creature's  theme : 
Lord  of  every  land  and  nadon. 

Ancient  of  eternal  da^ 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 

Be  thy  just  and  lawftil  praise. 

2  For  the  grandeur  of  thy  nature, — 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought,^ 
For  the  wonders  of  creation, — 

Works  with  skill  and  kindness  vnrouglit,  — 
For  thy  providence,  that  governs 

Through  thine  empire's  wide  domain, 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow,  — 

Blessed  be  thy  gentle  reign. 

3  For  thy  rich,  thy  free  redemption,  — 

Bright,  though  veiled  in  darkness  long,— 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression ; 

Who  can  sing  that  wondrous  song? 
Brightness  of  me  Father's  glory, 


Break,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence ; 
Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die ;  -* 
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RoBiirsov 


PraUe  to  God  the  Samour, 


PRAISE  TO  CHRIST. 


4  From  the  highest  throne  of  glory, 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe, 
Game  to  ransom  guilty  captives ; — 

Flow,  my  praise,  fbrerer  flow : 
Re-ascend,  immortigLl  Saviour; 

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  thy  throne ; 
Thence  return  and  rei^n  forever; 

Be  the  kingdom  all  uiy  own. 

343.  C.  11  Beodomk. 

ChriMt  aupremdjf  exalted. 

1  J£SUS,  my  Saviour  and  my  God, 

Thy  wondrous  love  reveal ; 
Let  angels  spread  thy  name  abroad. 
And  men  thy  glones  telL 

2  Let  all,  with  sweet  and  cheerful  voice, 

Uarmonious  anthems  raise ; 
Be  thou  the  spring  of  all  their  joys, 
The  life  of  all  £eir  praise. 

3  Be  thou  exalted  in  the  heavens. 

And  o'er  this  earthlv  ball ; 
Let  creatures  into  nothing  sink. 
And  Christ  be  all  in  alL 

343.  C.  M.  Watts 

A  new  Song  to  the  Lamb. 

1  BEHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Amidst  his  Father's  throne ; 
Prepare  new  honors  for  his  name, 
And  songs  before  unkno\vn. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 

The  church  adore  around, 
With  vials  full  of  odors  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints. 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise : 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain. 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glor}%  joy,  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head. 
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PRAISE  TO  OH&BT. 

5  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  sotda  with  blood. 
Hast  set  the  prisoner  free, 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

344.  L.  M.  WATTf. 

BleMtimg  and  Honor  Ui  tibc  Lamb. 

1  WHAT  equal  honors  shall  we  bring 

To  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb, 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name  ? 

2  Worthy  is  he  that  once  was  slain. 

The  Prince  of  life,  that  groaned  and  died. 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live  and  reign 
At  his  almighty  Father's  side. 

3  Honor  immortal  must  be  paid. 

Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn ; 
While  glory  shines  around  his  head. 
He  wears  a  crown  without  a  thorn. 

4  Blessings  foreyer  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men ! 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  name, 
And  every  creature  say,  "  Amen." 

345.  8s  &  7s.       Lock  Hosp.  Col. 
Jmit  exalUd  to  the  Thnme, 

1  JESUS,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory. 

There  forever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  thee. 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 

2  There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading ; 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare ; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  gloiywe  appear. 

3  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  vnthout  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 


PRAISE  TO  CHRIST. 

i  Help,  ye  bright,  angelic  spiritB ; 

Bring  jrour  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
Heh)  to  sinff  our  Saviour's  merits, 
Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 

346.  C.  Bl  Watts. 

The  Lamb  <f  Ood  worMpped, 

1  COM£,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  'round  the  throne ; 

Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  «  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 
To  be  exalted  thus:" 

"Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honor  and  power  divine ; 

And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give. 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 
And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 

Conspire  to  lift  thy  ^ories  hi^h. 
And  speak  thy  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 

Of  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

347.  11a  De  Fleurt. 

PraUe  to  the  Lamb, 

1  COME,  saints,  let  us  join  in  the  praise  of  the  Lamb, 
The  theme  most  sublime  of  tlie  angels  above ; 
They  dwell  with  delight  on  the  sound  of  his  name, 
And  gaze  on  his  glories  with  wonder  and  love. 

3  Come,  saints,  and  adore  him ;  come,  bow  at  his  feet ; 
Let  grateful  hosannas  unceasing  arise ; 
0,  give  him  the  glory  and  praise  that  are  meet, 
And  join  the  mil  chorus  that  gladdens  the  skies. 
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PRAISE  TO  CHU8T 

3  Behold  to  wbat  honors  the  Saviour  is  mised; 

He  sits  on  the  throne,  and  he  rules  over  all ; 
By  man  once  rejected,     seraphs  now  praised, 
While  powers  and  dominions,  him  worehipping,  fall 

4  They  worship  the  Lamb  who  for  sinners  was  slain; 

But  their  loftiest  songs  never  equal  his  love: 
The  claims  of  his  mercy  will  ever  remain. 
Transcending  the  anmems  in  glory  above. 

5  Yet  even  our  service  he  vnll  not  despise, 

Wlien  we  join  in  his  worship  and  teU  of  his  name; 
Then  let  us  unite  in  the  son^  of  the  skies, 
And,  trusting  his  mercy,  sing,  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

848.  C.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

JPraue  to  tht  Saokntr, 

1  O  FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  dear  Redeemer's  praise^  — 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King^ 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace  I 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
To  spread  throuffh  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus !  the  name  that  calms  our  fears^ 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears ; 
'TIS  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin ; 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

340«  L.  M.        Percy  Chapvl  Col 

Song  qf  Heaven, 

1  THE  countless  multitude  on  high, 

Who  tune  their  songs  to  Jesus'  name, 
All  merit  of  their  own  deny. 
And  Jesus'  worth  alone  proclainL 


frt  irai4^  tfapadbne.* 

«i  vlf  ltiiflB|iiil  pidBi, ' 


n'd  gloiy  all  be  pai4    ,  v 
1  who  stSk  upon  the  thirOiie, 
4sd^    ths  Lamb)  wbora  Hfiod  jB^^ 


AU  ImhI,  ineanutW  i;b«o !  ' ' 
TIf  Hwiiii  #mgi  tad  gtetoi  'waitl 
To  cnpa/tfif  l^m  '  ' 

And  «?e9nMta^ 

Hie  tdamjj&^m^i^ 


tier  d»iffilett:fiuiie 


1  O  FOR  8  dioueab4  seraph  tongao? 

To  Uess  th^  ineaniate  Word! 
O  far  a  thousand  diankftiji  songs 
In  honor  of  ! 

2  ComOy  tone  afi^erii  yoor  golden  lyres, 
Y6 angels  rvBod  tl^  wnnie-; 

Ye  ieaBl%  m  afl  Toor  eaered  choan% 


THE  HOLT  SPIRIT. 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

8b,  6  &  4    SpIR.  OFTUPSi.£J 

The  Holy  Spirit  the  CowifMer. 
1  OUR  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  fareathed 
His  teoder,  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed 
"With  us  to  dwelL 
3  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame, 
To  teach,  convince,  subdue ; 
AU  powerful  as  the  wind  he  came, 
As  viewless  too. 

3  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest. 
While  he  can  And  one  humdble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest 

4  He  breathes  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breeze  of  even, 
That  checks  each  &ult,  that  calms  each  fear. 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 

5  And  every  virtue  we  possess. 

And  every  victory  won^ 
And  every  thought  of  holmess. 
Are  his  alone. 

6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see ; 
O,  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  thee. 

3S3.  C.  M.  Watti. 

Breathing  t^Ur  tlu  Holy  BpbriL 

1  COME,  Hoi  V  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

W\\h  all  thy  quickening  powers. 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look !  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys ! 
Our  souls  can  neitlier  fly  nor  go, 
To  reach  eternal  ^oys. 


Gomeb 


l4»  M»         ,  JOoiiDvnMis. 

1  €!OMKm  wsrad  Spotty  ftom  abofOy 
And  flU'  tfie  ooMmC  iieait  wHli  ]ov6 ; 
O,  torn  to  flesh  the  flinty  stone, 
And  let  dij  sovmigii  power  be  known. 

3  O,  kt  A  hoify  ilo^  swait, 
In  cmvdMKraund  Unr  tenmle  ndBi 
Eedi  pnHmr  <m  wm  aw  to  oe 


A  lifingeMrffiee  lliee. 

9S8.  d  11       BiojEamtra^'s  Coi» 

JU  BpirifB  Pamir. 

1  COME^  Holy  Spirit  flKxn  above, 
WtthtlnreeleBtiBlflie; 
Come,  and  with  flames  ofseal  and  love 
Onr  hearts  and  tongues  ismji^ 

3  The  Spirit,  by  his  hea:venlylxreall^ 
New  Hfe  creates  within ; 
Ha  qninckeiis  nnners  flrom  the  death 
C^traqpaasasend  mn. 

8  TUe  d^tefi-of  Ghriat  Ae  Spiiik  lakes, 
And  to  oar  hearts  reveals ; 
Onr  bocttoa  iM  his  temple  makea, 
And  our  ivdaxqpCNW  seals. 

jW  JEW 
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Pratt's  Coi 


Prayer  Jbr  (he  8pmL 

1  BLEST  Comforter  divine, 

Let  rays  of  heavenly  love 
Amid  our  ^loom  and  darimets  abine^ 
And  guide  our  souls  above. 

2  Turn  us,  with  gentle  voice, 

From  every  smfulvray. 
And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice. 
Though  earthly  joys  decay. 

3  By  thine  inspiring  breath 

Make  every  cloud  of  care, 
And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 
A  smile  of  glory  wear. 

4  O,  fill  thou  every  heart 

With  love  to  all  our  race ; 
Great  Comforter,  to  us  impart 
These  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

3tS7*  L.  M.  BSDOOMK. 


1  COME,  thou  eternal  Spirit,  come 

From  heaven,  thy  glorious  dwelling-plaoe ; 
O,  msd^e  my  sinftd  heart  thy  home, 
And  consecrate  it  by  thy  grace. 

2  There  fix,  O  Lord,  thy  blest  abode, 

And  drive  thy  foes  forever  thence ; 
There  shed  a  Saviour's  love  abroad. 
And  light,  and  life,  and  joy,  dispense. 

3  My  wants  supply;  my  fears  suppresB; 


1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  calm  my  mind, 
And  fit  me  to  approach  my  God ; 
Remove  each  vain,  each  worldly  tnought, 
And  lead  me  to  th^  Isteet  abode. 


The  uukoelling  Spirit 


To  pray  in  faith,  and  wait  in  hope. 


SS8. 


L.  M. 

Qidekenifig  Spirii. 


Burdxr's  Col 


THE  BOLT  SFOUT. 

2  Hast  thou  imparted  to  my  soul 

A  living  Bpack  of  holy  fire  ? 
O,  kindle  now  the  sacred  flame, 
And  make  me  bum  with  pure  desire. 

3  A  liri^ter  &ith  and  hope  impart, 

And  let  me  now  my  Saviour  aee ; 
O,  soothe  and  cheer  my  burdened  heart, 
And  Ind  my  spirit  rest  in  thee. 

H.  M.  Campbell's  Col 

Pleading  Ike  Promite  cf  (Ac  SfML 

1  O  THOU  that  hearest  prayer, 

Attend  our  humble  cry. 
And  let  thy  servants  share 

Thy  blessing  from  on  high: 
We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word ; 
Grant  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord 

2  If  earthly  parents  hear 

Their  children  when  they  ciy,  — 
If  they,  with  love  sincere. 

Their  varied  wants  supply,  — 
Much  more  wilt  thou  thy  love  display. 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray. 

3  Our  heavenly  Father,  thou ; 

We,  children  of  thy  grace : 
O  let  thy  Spirit  now 

Descend  and  fiU  the  place : 
So  shflJl  we  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 
And  all  unite  to  praise  thy  name. 

4  O,  may  that  sacred  fire, 

Descending  fl*om  above. 
Our  languid  hearts  inspire 
\^th  fervent  zeal  and  love: 
Enlighten  our  beclouded  eyes, 
And  teach  our  grovelling  souls  to  rise. 

5  And  send  thy  Spirit  down 

On  all  the  nations,  Lord, 
With  great  success  to  crown 
The  preaching  of  thy  word. 
Tin  heathen  lands  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  caist  their  idol  gods  away, 
m 


THE  HOLT  BFIBIir. 
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PRATrt  Cob 


,  Rttfiffbig  8pifit» 

1  ETERNAL  Spirit,  God  of  truth, 

Our  contrite  hearts  inspire : 
Revivie  the  flame  of  heavenly  We^ 
And  feed  the  pure  desire. 

2  Tis  thine  to  soothe  the  soirowing  mind, 

l^th  guilt  and  fear  oppressed ; 
Tis  thine  to  bid  the  dying  live. 
And  give  the  weary  rest 

3  Subdue  the  power  of  eveiy  sin, 

Whate'er  that  sin  may  be, 
That  we,  with  humble,  noly  heart. 
May  worship  only  thee» 

4  Then  with  our  spirits  witness  bear 

That  we  are  sons  of  God, 
Redeemed  from  sin,  from  death,  and  hell, 
Through  Chrises  atoning  blood. 

861.  S.  M.  Hart. 

1  COME,  Holy  Sinrit,  come ; 

Let  thy  bright  beams  arise; 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  mbMb, 
The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  Convince  us  all  of  sin ; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood, 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  mercies  of  our  God. 

3  Revive  our  drooping  fiuth. 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove. 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4  thine  to  cleanse  the  hearty 
To  sancti^  the  soul, 


Aiid  new-create  the  whole.. 
Dwell,  Spirit,  in  our  hearts; 

Our  mmds  fixMn  bondage  firee ; 
Then  shall  we  know, andrnraise^sild km^ 
The  Father,  Son^and  Thee. 


JBxnlMMtlb 


9        iMlilikfnMi  hMrt) 
lUiilliUmlHiljnbdilo; 

And  ftRii,nia>^  aiiBir. 
8  lEiile  will  tiki  inofitbey 

Bat  fliuq»  ibaa  be  the  phuse ; 
And  onto  tbee  ivill  I  ^i^bte 
The  nooaiiAiitxiKCiDj  d^n^.  . 

&  IL  Avon 

1  THOU,  Hofy  Bpfait,  art 

Of  tnidi  the  mnmeed  leal ; 
CkmviDeiiig  power  thoQ  deist  m 
.  And  Jemr  grace  leveaL 

2  OylmaChetlqrqtiiekeidnff  breath 

And  li§^  uid  life  afford ; 
^M^niet  OS  how  to  Im  by  fidth, 
And  f^btify  the  Lord. 

364.  L.  JUL  Eng.  Bap.  Col. 

Vwku  Biflutnees  wmpartd  to  Rain, 

1  AS  showers  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
Our  God  shall  send  his  Spirit  dovm : 
Eternal  Source  of  grace  mvine, 
What  souWefteshing  drops  are  thine ! 

2  That  heavenly  influence  let  us  find 
In  holy  silence  of  the  mind, 

While  every  grace  maintains  its  bloonii 
Diffiiang  wkm  its  rich  perfume. 

3  Norkt  theee  bleanngs  be  confined 
T6  m,  bot,poaied  on  all  manlolid, 
T31  earth's  mde  wastes  m  Terdure  risci 
And  Eden'5  beauty  greet  our  eyea. 


THB  HOLY  BPIBnV 


36ff •  8s  &  Tis.  Jat. 

IndwdUng  SpkiL 

1  HOLY  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness; 

Pierce  the  clouds  of  natuve^s  nwht; 
Come,  thou  Source  of  joy  and  gbdiiefls, 
Breathe  thy  lifis,  and  sprwd  thy  light 

2  Author  of  our  new  creadoDy 

Bid  us  all  thine  influence  prove ; 
Make  our  souls  thy  habitation ; 
Shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love. 

366*  7s.  Batburst. 

Tke  teaching  Spirit, 

1  HOLY  Spirit,  from  on  high, 
Bend  o'er  us  a  pitving  eye  : 
Now  refresh  the  drooping  neart ; 
Bid  the  power  of  sin  depart 

2  Light  up  every  dark  rtscess 
Of  our  hearths  ungodliness ; 
Show  us  every  devious  wsy 
Where  our  steps  have  gone  astray* 

3  Teach  us,  with  repentant  griei^ 
Humblv  to  implore  relief ; 
Then  me  Saviour's  blood  reveal^ 
And  our  broken  sphits  heaL 

4  May  we  daily  grow  m  grace. 
And  pursue  the  heaveiSy  race, 
Trained  in  wisdom,  led  by  love. 
Till  we  reach  our  rest  above. 

367.  C.  M.  Hawxis. 

Source  qf  Life  and  UghL 

1  GREAT  Spirit,  by  whose  mighty  pofwer 

All  creatures  live  and  move, 
On  UB  thy  benediction  shower; 
Inspire  our  souls  with  love. 

2  Hail,  Source  of  lisht !  arise  and  shme ; 

All  gloom  and  doubt  dispel ; 
Give  peace  and  ioy,  for  we  are  thine ; 
In  us  forever  dwelL 


THB  mosMX  mars: 

3  Ftam  daadi  lb  lift  QorfpiritB  raise; 

Ckmifdstendeiiipcion  bring;  - 
New  tODguea  inqxirt  to  speal^  the  prain 
Of  OSM,  our  God  and  King^ 

4  Hiiito'inmid  witneai  beai^  unknown 

To  an  tba  wocld  bende; 
•nsmiring^  then,  we  feel  and  own 
Odr  Smoor  i^orified 

388.  L.BL  Bbowvb. 

Our  Omd§. 

1  CK>ME,meioiM^arit,lie8vailyI)of8, 

Be  tfaoa  onr  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide; 
O^er  erreiy  though  and  elep  preside. 

2  To  us  the  liglit  of  truth  dieplay, 

And  make  us  know  and  chooae  thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  ftar  in  every  heart, 
That  we  fiom  God  may  ne'er  depart 

3  Lead  ue  to  holineflB — the  road 
Which  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God ; 
Lead  U8  to  Christ— the  living  way ; 
Nor  let  U8  fiom  his  pastures  stray ; — 

4  Lead  us  to  God,—our  final  rest,— 
To  be  with  him  forever  blest; 

Lead  ua  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share— 
FuhiesB  of  joy  forever  there. 

369*  L.  M.  Beddomi. 

TtacMngM  qf  the  SpiriL 

1  COME,  blessM  Spirit,  Source  of  light, 

Whose  power  and  grace  are  unconfined, 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night,  • 
The  thicker  darkness  of  the  mind 

2  To  nune  illumined  eyes  display 

The  glorious  truth  thy  words  reveal ; 
Cause  me  to  run  the  heavenly  way; 
MidLe  me  delijrht  to  do  thy  will 
m 
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3  Thine  inward  teachinss  make  me  know 

The  wonders  of  redeeming  love. 
The  yanily  of  things  below,  ^ 
And  excellence  of  things  above. 

4  While  through  these  dubious  paths  I  strayy 

Spread,  like  the  sun,  thy  beams  abroad ; 
O,  snow  the  dangers  of  the  way, 
And  guide  my  feeble  steps  to  God. 

370«  8s  &  7s.  NosL's  Coi. 

Source  <ff  BUtskiga. 

1  HOLY  Source  of  consolatron, 

Li^t  and  life  thy  grace  imparts ; 
Visit  us  in  thy  compasnon : 
Ghiide  our  minds,  and  fill  om*  hearts. 

2  Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 

Thou  canst  brin?  us  team  above ; 
Lord,  we  ask  that  heavenly  treasuroi 
Wisdom,  holiness,  and  love. 

3  Dwell  within  us,  blessed  Spirit; 

Where  thou  art  no  ill  can  come; 
Bless  us  now,  through  Jesus'  merit ; 
Reign  in  every  heart  and  home. 

4  Saviour,  lead  us  to  adore  thee. 

While  thou  dost  prolong  our  days; 
Then,  with  angel  hosts  before  thee, 
May  we  worship,  love,  and  praise. 

371*  78.  Stockib. 

Influence  qf  the  Spirit 

1  GRACIOUS  Spirit— Love  divine* 
Let  thy  li^ht  within  me  shine ; 

All  my  guilty  fears  remove ; 
FUl  me  with  thy  heavenly  love. 

2  Speak  thy  pardoning  grace  to  me ; 
Set  the  buidened  sinner  free ; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God ; 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blood. 
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3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart; 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart; 
Dwell  thyself  within  my  breast^ 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

4  Let  me  never  firom  thee  stray ; 
ILeep  me  in  the  narrow  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine ; 
Keep  mOf  Lord,  mever  thine. 


1  HOLT  Ghost,  with  light  divine, 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine; 
CSiase  the  shades  of  night  away; 
Turn  the  darkness  mto  day. 

2  Holy  Ghost^  with  power  divine, 
Gleanae  this  guilty  heart  of  mine: 
Long  has  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  souL 

3  Holy  CSiost,  with  joy  divine, 
CheiBr  this  saddened  heart  of  mine ; 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart ; 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart 

4  Holy  Spkit,  all  divine. 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Cast  down  every  idol  throne ; 
Reign  supreme,  and  reign  alone. 

373.  C.   M.  DODDRIDOE. 


1  GREAT  Father  of  our  feeble  race. 

Behold,  thy  servants  wait ; 
With  longing  eyes  and  Med  hands. 
We  flock  around  thy  gate. 

2  O,  died  abroad  that  royal  gift. 


To  bless  our  eyes  with  sacred  light 
And  fire  our  hearts  with  love. 
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3  ^th  speedy  flight  may  he  descend, 

And  solid  comfort  hnng, 
And  o'er  our  languid  soufi  extend 
His  all-reviving  wing. 

4  Blest  earnest  of  eternal  joy. 

Declare  our  sins  forgiven. 
And  hear,  with  energy  divine, 
Our  raptured  thoughts  to  heaven. 

5  Diffuse,  O  God,  refreshing  showers^ 


And  change  this  barren  wiidemess 
To  Carmel's  flowery  field. 

374*        7s  &  6s.   [PiouuAB.]  TopuL 


1  SAVIOUR,  I  thy  word  believe; 

My  unbelief  remove ; 
Now  thy  quickening  Spuit  g^ve, 

The  uncUon  from  above ; 
Show  me,  Lord,  how  good  tiiou  art ; 

Now  thy  gracious  word  fulfil ; 
Send  the  wimess  to  my  heart ; 

The  Holy  Ghost  reveaL 

2  Blessed  Comforter,  come  down, 

And  live  and  move  in  me ; 
Make  my  every  deed  thine  own, 

In  all  things  led  by  thee ; 
Bid  my  sin  and  fear  depart. 

And  within,  O,  deign  to  dwell; 
Faithfrd  witness,  in  my  heart 

Thy  perfect  light  reveal. 

3  Whom  the  world  cannot  recdve^ 

O  Lord,  reveal  in  me ; 
Son  of  God,  I  cease  to  live, 

Unless  I  live  to  thee : 
Make  me  choose  the  better  part; 

O,  do  thou  my  pardon  seal; 
Send  the  witness  to  my  heart ; 

The  Holy  Ghost  reveaL 


That  earth  its  fixiit 


The  Wiiness, 


TH£  H0L7  SPIBIT. 

37S»  C.  M.      Caxpbell's  Col, 

Prajferfor  EdyUaHan, 

1  THY  Spirit  pour,  O  gracious  Lord, 

On  all  assembled  here ; 
Let  us  receive  th'  ingrafted  word 
^th  meekness  and  with  fear. 

2  By  fiiith  in  thee,  the  soul  receives 

New  life,  though  dead  before ; 
And  he  who  in  thy  name  believes 
Shall  live,  to  die  no  more. 

3  Preserve  the  power  of  &ith  alive 

In  those  who  love  thy  name ; 
For  sin  and  Satan  daily  strive 
To  quench  the  sacred  flame. 

4  Thj  grace  and  mercy  first  prevailed 

From  death  to  set  us  firee ; 
And,  often  since,  our  life  had  fidled. 
Unless  renewed  by  thee. 

5  To  thee  we  look ;  to  thee  we  bow ; 

To  thee  for  help  we  call ; 
Our  life,  our  resurrection,  thou, 
Our  hope,  our  joy,  our  alL 

376.  L.  M.  Watts. 

TJie  Spirit  enligMening  and  renewing. 

1  ETERNAL  Spirit,  we  confess 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace ; 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  down 
From  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son. 

2  Enlightened  by  thine  heavenly  ray, 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
Our  wild,  imperious  lusts  subdue, 
And  form  our  vnretched  hearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  voice ; 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys ; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind. 

And  cahzi  the  surges  of  the  mind. 
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RegintraHan  by  (ke  BpML 

1  NOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 

Nor  rites  that  God  has  ffiven. 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth, 
Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven.  . 

2  The  sovereign  will  of  God  alone 

Creates  us  heirs  of  grace. 
Bom  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 
A  new,  peculuir  race. 

3  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind, 

Breathes  on  the  sons  of  flei^b. 
Creates  anew  the  carnal  mind. 
And  forms  the  man  afiesh. 

4  Our  quidcened  souls  awake  and  rise 

From  their  long  sleep  of  deadi ; 
On  heavenly  things  we  fix  our  e^es, 
And  praise  employs  our  breatL 

378*  S.  M.  MOVTOOMI 

God  working  in  the  8ouL 

1  'TIS  God  the  Spirit  leads 

In  paths  before  unknown : 
The  work  to  be  performed  is  oun; 
The  strength  is  all  his  own. 

2  Supnorted  by  his  grace, 

We  still  pursue  our  way. 
And  hope  at  last  to  reach  &e  prize, 
Secure  in  endless  day. 

3  'TIS  he  that  works  to  vrill; 

1^  he  that  works  to  do ; 
The  power  by  which  we  act  is  h]% 
And  his  the  glory  too. 


1  THE  blessed  Spirit,  like  the  vrind. 
Blows  when  and  where  he  pleaie : 


379. 
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Sovereignty  of  the  Spirit 
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^  He  moulds  the  carnal  mind  afi^sh. 
Subdues  the  power  of  sin, 
Transforms  the  heart  of  stone  to  flesh. 
And  plants  his  grace  within. 

^  He  sheds  stoMid  the  Father's  love, 
Applies  redeeming  blood, 
ffids  both  our  guilt  and  fear  remove, 
And  brings  us  home  to  God. 

4  Lord,  fill  each  dead,  benighted  soul 
With  light,  and  life,  and  joy : 
None  can  thy  mighty  power  control. 
Or  shall  thy  work  destroy. 

880.  L.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

The  apirit  enbreaUd  not  to  depart 

1  STAY,  tfaou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 

Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite; 
Cast  not  a  sinner  quite  away, 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight 

2  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 

Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received, — 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen. 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved,  — 

3  Yet,  O,  the  chief  of  sinners  spare. 

In  honor  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 
Nor,  in  thy  righteous  anger,  swear 
I  shall  not  see  thy  people's  rest 

4  My  weary  soul,  O  God,  release; 

uphold  me  with  thy  gracious  hand ; 
0,  guide  me  into  perfect  peace, 
Aad  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 

381*  G.  M.  Campbell's  Col. 

Tke  IMg  SpirU  grieved. 

1  THE  God  of  grace  will  never  leave 
Or  cast  away  his  own ; 
And  yet,  when  we  his  Spirit  grieve, 
HQs  comforts  are  withdrawn. 
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3  If  noifly  war,  or  strife,  abound, 
We  giieve  the  peaceful  Dove  $ 
His  gracious  aid  is  ever  found 
In  paths  of  truth  and  love. 

3  Should  we  indul^  one  secret  sin, 

Or  disregard  his  laws, 
His  succors  and  support,  within, 
The  Spirit,  vexed,  withdraws. 

4  Forbid  it,  gracious  Lord,  that  we. 

Who,  from  thy  hand,  receive 
The  Spirit's  power  to  make  us  free, 
Should  e'er  that  Spirit  grieve. 

383.  C.  M.  Wat 

The  Eamut  qf  HeaneiL 

1  WHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 

Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints, 

And  seal  them,heirs  of  heave^  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  m^  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Assure  nry  conscience  of  her  part 

In  my  Redeemer's  blood, 
And  bear  thy  witness,  with  my  heart. 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 
And  thy  son  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safely  bear  me  home. 

383.  L.M.  T.^ 

Prayer  far  the  Return  qfthe  SpiHL 

1  O  LORD,  and  shall  our  hunting  souls 
Thy  just  displeasure  ever  mourn  ? 
Thy  Spirit  grieved,  and  long  withdrawn, 
Will  he  no  more  to  us  return? 


TUB  HOLT  8PIE1T. 

2  Great  source  of  light  and  peace,  return, 

Nor  let  us  mourn  and  sigh  in  Tain ; 
Come,  repossess  our  longing  hearts 
Wiiti  all  the  graces  of  thy  train. 

3  This  temple,  hallowed  by  thine  hand, 

Once  more  be  with  thy  presence  blest ; 
Here  be  thy  grace  anew  d&played ; 
Be  this  mine  everlasting  rest 

884.  C.  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 

Spirit  HcUneta, 

1  SPIRIT  of  holiness,  descend ; 

Thy  people  wait  for  thee ; 
Thine  ear,  in  kind  compassion,  lend ; 
Let  us  thy  mercy  see. 

2  Behold,  thy  weary  churches  wait. 

With  wishful,  longing  eyes ; 
Let  us  no  more  lie  desolate ; 
O,  bid  thy  light  arise. 

3  Thy  liffht,  that  on  our  souls  hath  shone, 

Leads  us  in  hope  to  thee ; 
Let  us  not  feel  Its  rays  alone  — 
Alone  thy  people  be. 

4  O,  bring  our  dearest  friends  to  God ; 

Remember  those  we  love ; 
Fit  them,  on  earth,  for  thine  abode ; 
Fit  them  for  joys  above. 

5  Spirit  of  holiness,  'tis  thine 

To  hear  our  feeble  prayer ; 
Come, — for  we  wait  thy  power  divine,  — 
Let  us  thy  mercy  share. 

38S«  C.  M.  Bathurst. 

Bpirit  of  Holiness, 

1  SPIRIT  of  holiness,  look  down. 
Our  fainting  hearts  to  cheer ; 
And,  when  we  tremble  at  thy  frown, 
O,  bring  thy  comforts  near, 
ao3 
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2  The  fear  which  thy  convietkinB  wroii|^ 

O9  let  thy  grace  remove ; 
And  may  the  souk  which  thou  hast  taught 
To  weep,  now  learn  to  love. 

3  Now  let  thy  saving  mexcy  heal 

The  wounds  it  made  before ; 
Now  on  our  hearts  impress  thy  seal, 
That  we  may  doubt  no  more. 

4  Complete  the  work  thou  hast  begun, 

And  make  our  darkness  light, 
That  we  a  glorious  race  may  run. 
Till  faith  be  lost  in  sight 

5  Then,  as  our  wondering  eves  dkevm 

The  L(»tl's  unclouded  race» 
In  fitter  language  we  shall  learn 
To  sing  triumphant  grace. 


ExeeUenesf  cf  fft«  Bcriptmm. 

1  LET  all  the  heathen  writers  join 

To  form  one  perfect  book ; 
Great  God,  if  once  compared  vndi  thine, 
How  mean  their  writings  look! 

2  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave 

Could  show  one  sin  forgiven, 
Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave ; 
But  thine  conduct  to  heaven. 

3  Fve  seen  an  end  of  what  we  caU 

Perfection  here  below — 
How  short  the  powers  of  nature  faH^ 
And  can  no  ferther  ga 

4  Yet  men  would  fidn  be  just  with  God, 
By  works  their  hands  have  wrooffht; 
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Extend  to  every  tbouc^ 


ran  mjummtL 

5  k  fain  we  bottit  perilQetkm  herai . 

While  idn  dtofilM  our  ftame, 
Andnika  ourmtiies  cbwa  ■ofiur. 
They  eoarce  deeerre  the  name. 

6  Oor  fidd^  and  knne^  and  every  gnce^ 

FaU  fiur  belov  tlrf  word ; 
Bat  perfect  troth  anid  jjghteouaneaii 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord* 

887*  I*  Bl  HieXVBOTHAIL 

A  BaoUmr  tem  in      Ber^ptuTiB,  ' 

1  NOW  let  my  soul,  eternal  King, 
To  thee  its  grateM  tribute  bring ; 
My  knee  with  humble  homage  bow; 
My  tongue  periixrm  its  solemn  vow. 

2  All  nature  aiqgs  thy  boundleM  lore, 
h  worlds  below,  and  worlds  above ; 
But  in  thy  blessed  word  I  trace 
Diviner  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

3  There  what  deliflhtful  truths  1  read! 
There  I  behold  me  Saviour  bleed ; 
His  name  salutes  my  listening  ear. 
Revives  my  heart,  and  checks  my  fear. 

4  There  Jesus  Inds  mj  sorrows  cease. 
And  gives  my  labonng  conscience  peace ; 
There  lifts  my  grateful  {mssions  high, 
And  points  to  mansions  in  the  sky. 

5  For  love  hke  this,  O,  let  my  song, 
Through  endless  years,  thy  praise  prolong 
Let  distant  climes  thy  name  adore, 

TiXL  time  and  nature  are  no  more. 

S88.  L.  M.  WATTfc 

A  writtm  JUvdatbm, 

1  LET  everlasting  slories  crown 

Thy  head,  my  Saviour  and  my  Lord ; 
Thy  bands  have  brought  salvation  down, 
AnA  stored  the  Uessmgs  in  thy  word. 

23*  309 
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S  In  vBin  ibe  tremUmff  oomoienee  Meki 
Some  solid  ground  to  rest  upon ; 
With  long  despair  the  spirit  hraaksi 
Till  we  i^ply  to  Christ  aknM. 

3  How  well  thy  blessed  trnths  agree! 

How  wise  and  hohr  thy  eonunandi! 
Thy  promises,  how  nrm  diey  be! 
How  firm  our  hqfM  and  oonitec  stsnds 

4  Should  all  the  forms  that  men  devise 

Assault  my  &ith  with  treacherous  arC| 
Fd  caU  them  vanity  and  lie% 
And  bind  the  gospel  to  my  heart. 

S80.  a  M.  Watts 

Love  qfthe  Scr^piunt. 

1  O,  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  law! 

Tis  daily  my  deugfat ; 
And  thence  my  memtadons  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day. 

To  meditate  thy  word ; 
My  soul  with  longmg  mehs  away. 
To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 

3  Thv  heavenly  words  my  heart  engage^ 

And  well  employ  my  tongue, 
And,  through  my  weaiy  {rilgriinage, 
Yield  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droofv 

Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope^ 
And  diere  I  write  thy  praise. 

S90«  S.  M.  BxPDom* 

auperioHitf  of  th§  SeripimtM. 

1  O  LORD,  thy  perfect  word 
Directs  our  steps  aright; 
Nor  can  all  other  boolu  affiud 
Such  profiror  delight 


To  cheer  tfoi  Tds  bdow ; 
Todtentkuidvitsgloiyinnadi^ 
And  irtraami  0f  bmi^  fkm. 

8  Thie  wisdom  UiiWMrtB; 

ConmiandB  our  nope  and  fear; 
nm'in  luda  h  iaonr  beartB^ 
Amiad  iito  mflnence  tbere^ 

S91<  a  BL  Wattc. 

Ilk  Booka  qf  Nalmt  mud  Baipttart. 

1  BEBOLD,  the  loflj  dEv 

Declares  its  Maker,  God, 
And  an  his  stany  wodu  on  high 
Proclaim  his  power  ahroad 

2  The  daiioiBas  and  the  %ht 

Still  keep  their  counw  the  same; 
l¥hile  niffht  to  da;yr,  and  day  to  ni^^ 


8  Id  every  different  land 

Their  general  yoice  is  known ; 
They  show  the  wonders  of  his  hand^ 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  Ye  Christian  lands,  rejoice ; 
Hare  he  reveals  his  word ; 
We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice 
To  bid  OS  know  the  Lord. 


C.  BL  Fawcett. 

Prtdouauu  qf  the  Bible. 

1  HOW  precious  is  the  book  divine, 
By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine. 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

3  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts 
In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
life,        and  joy,  it  still  imparts, 
Aiid  queUs  our  ricdng  fears. 

9ff7 
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3  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  nif^t 
Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

393.  C.  BL  Epxs.  Cou 

Bt^fideney  qf  Uu  ScHptum, 

1  GREAT  God,  with  wonder  and  whfa  praise 

On  all  thy  works  I  look  \ 
But  still  thy  wisdom,  power,  and  grace, 
Shine  brightest  in  thy  book. 

2  Here  are  my  choicest  treasures  hid; 

Here  my  best  comfort  lies ;  ' 
Here  my  desires  are  satisfied ; 
And  here  my  hopes  arise. 

3  Lord,  make  me  understand  thy  law ; 

Show  what  my  &ults  have  been ; 
And  from  thy  gospel  let  me  draw 
The  pardon  of  my  sin. 

394.  L.  P.  M.  Watts. 

DeUght  and  hutruetUm  from  the  Bible. 

1  I  LOVE  the  volume  of  thy  word; 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afibrd 

To  souls  benighted  and  distressed ! 
Thy  precepts  ffmde  my  doubtfiil  way ; 
Thy  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray ; 

Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest 

2  Thy  threatenings  wake  my  slumbering  eyei^ 
And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies ; 

But  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel.  Lord, 
That  makes  my  ffuilty  conscience  clean. 
Converts  my  soiu,  subdues  my  sin, 

And  gives  a  free,  but  large  rewaird. 

3  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thou^ts? 
My  God,  forgive  my  secret  faults^ 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain } 
Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praise, 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  or  grace. 

And  book  of  nature,  not  in  vain, 
an 
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SIM.  C IL  CowpiR. 

Tk$  BSbU  Hit  14^  qfm  WMd. 

1  in^UAT  gkuygildttfieiaeiedpagel 

HijeAde,  like  the  sun, 
It  cms  a  light  to  0yerf  age ; 
pra^  bat  boRom  none. 

2  The  power  that  cave  it  still  Boppliefl 

Tm  gmcioiis  fight  aad  heat : 
Its  truths  upon  the  nationB  rise ; 
Tbef  rise,  hot  never  seL 

8  Let  eveilai^  thanks  be  thine 
Por  such  a  nririit  display 
As  makes  a  wond  of  darkness  shine 
"V^th  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4  MtmiI  ngoioes  to  pursue 
'The  steps  of  Hun  I  love, 
TSl  2b»y  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  orighter  worlds  above. 

S96«  '  C.  BL  Campbell's  Col. 

TU  Glory  ^ih€  Word. 

1  A  OLOBY  in  the  word  we  find, 

When  grace  restores  our  sight ; 
But  sin  has  darkened  all  the  mind, 
And  veiled  the  heavenly  light 

2  When  God  the  Spirit  clears  our  view. 

How  bright  the  doctrines  shine ! 
Their  holy  fi^ts  and  sweemess  show 
The  Author  is  divine. 

8  How  blest  are  we  with  open  &ce 
To  view  thy  gloiy,  Lord, 
And  all  thy  image  here  to  trace 
Baflected  in  tiby  word ! 

4  O,  taaeh  us,  as  we  look,  to  grow 
hi  Iwliness  and  love. 
Hut  we  may  long  to  see  and  know 
Tbj  ifkmom  &ee  ahovia, 

909 


THE  SCJUPTUSES. 


397. 


C.  M. 


Stuu. 


The  Bible  tuUed  to  cur  WamU. 

1  FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 

What  endless  gloiy  shines ! 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored, 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  'Tis  here  the  tree  of  knowledge  grows. 

And  yields  a  free  repast ; 
Here  pi^r  sweets  ttian  nature  knows 
Invite  the  lon^g  taste. 

3  "lis  here  the  Saviour's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around, 


Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

4  O,  may  these  heavenlv  pages  be 

My  ever-dear  delight ;  • 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  inoreasing  light 

5  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  forever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  won3 
And  view  my  Saviour  here. 


1  LADEN  with  guilt,  and  fiill  of  fean, 

I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord ; 
And  not  a  gleam  of  hope  appean^ 
But  in  thy  written  word. 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  mv  grief  assuage : 
Here  I  behold  my  Savioui^  mce 
In  almost  every  page. 

3  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise 
Who  makes  this  pearl  his  own. 

4  Here  consecrated  water  flows, 

To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin; 
Tis  here  the  tree  of  knowledge  grows; 
No  danger  dwells  therein. 


398. 


C.  M. 

Vdtue  qf  the  Scriptune, 


Watti. 


5  Hbk  is  the  Judge-that  ends  the  Btrift 

Where  wit  and  reason  ftil^ 
MyGnide  to  ereriaating lift 
Through  all  this  glooQiy  vale, 

6  0,  may  thy  ooonaelSy  mighty  God, 

My  roving  feet  command, 
Nor  1  forsake  the  happjr  road 
Which  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 

399.  CM.  Etah.  Mao. 

RevdaHon  toeloDmed. 

1  HAIL,  sacred  truth !  whose  piercing  rays 

Dispel  the  shades  qf  nigh^ 
Difiusmg  o'er  the  ityental  world 
The' healing  beanis  of  light 

2  Thv  word,OLord,  with  friendly  aid, 

Restores  our  wandering  feet. 
Converts  the  sorrows  of  Uie  mind 
To  joys  divinely  sweet 

3  0,  send  thy  light  and  truth  abroad 

In  all  their  radiant  blaze, 
And  Ind  th'  admiring  world  adore 
The  glories  of  thy  grace. 

4W.  L.  M.  Watts 

Divine  AuthorUy  qf  the  Bible. 

1  TWAS  by  an  order  from  the  Lord, 
The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word ; 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongues  inspire, 

And  warm  their  hearts  with  heavenly  fire. 

2  Great  God,  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  all  the  pages  of  thy  book ; 

There  mv  tt^eemer's  face  I  see, 
And  read  his  name  who  died  for  me. 

3  Let  the  ftdse  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost  and  vanish  in  the  wind : 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure ; 
This  is  thy  wor4  and  must  endure. 


a  M.  SnmiR. 
TU  MUeba  if  Go#«  Wmd. 

1  LiET  woridtj  meiiy  finom  flhoro  to  Aonf 

Their  choaen  gobd  purme; 
T^y  word,  O  Lord,  we  value  more 
Than  tresBures  chT  Peru. 

2  Here  nniies  of  knowledge,  loive,  and  joy. 

Are  opened  to  our  eiffit ; 
The  purest  gold  without  aUoy, 
And  gems  divinely  bright 

3  Hie  counsels  of  redeenung  mce 

These  sacred  leaves  umbla ; 
And  here  the  Savioui^  kvdy  &o& 
Our  raptured  eyes  behdd. 

4  Here  li^it,  descending  fiom  above, 

IHrects  our  doubtful  feet: 
Here  promises  of  heavooly  love 
Our  ardent  vnshes  meet 

5  Our  numerous  griefi  are  here  redreasedi 

And  aU  our  wants  su{^]ied : 
Nought  we  can  ask  to  make  us  bleat 
Is  m  this  book  denied. 

403.  a  M. 

dm^from  the  BihU. 

1  LORD,  I  have  made  thy  wwd  my  ehoiei^ 

My  lasting  heritage ; 
There  shall  my  noUest  powers  rqj<Moe» 
My  vwmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  ni  read  the  histories  of  thy  love. 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sighL 
While  through  the  promises  1  rove. 
With  ever-fresh  aelight 

3  rris  a  broad  land,  of  wealth  unknown^ 

Where  springs  of  life  arise, 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown. 
And  hidden  gloiy  lies. 


OmTATfOllS  OF  THE  GOBFIU 

4  llie  best  relief  that  moarnen  hove, 
ft  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 
Our  fiurest  hope  beyond  the  graire, 
And  our  eternal  rest 

4#S.  a  BL  WATTi. 

Power  of  Qod?9  Word. 

1  BEHOLD,  the  morning  sun 

Begins  his  glorious  way ; 
ffis  beams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  l^^t  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 

It  spreads  divmer  light; 
It  cads  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word ! 

And  all  thy  judgments  just ! 
Forever  sure  thy  promise.  Lord, 
And  we  securely  trust 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thv  directions  given ! 
0,  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 


INVITATIONS  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 

404*  L.  M.  Beddome. 

The  Goapel  originating  in  sovereign  Merqf, 

1  GOD,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known : 
Here  love  in  all  its  glonr  shines, 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  direst  lines. 

2  Here  sinners,  of  an  humble  frame, 
May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name ; 
May  read,  in  characters  of  blood. 

The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace,  of  God. 
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INVITATIONS  OP  THE  GOSPJSL 

3  Here  feith  reveals  to  mortal  eyes 

A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies ; 

Here  shines  the  light  which  guides  our  way 

From  earth  to  rea&is  of  endless  day. 

4  O,  grant  us  grace,  almighty  Lord, 
To  read  and  mark  thy  holy  word. 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive, 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 

40f5.  S.  M.  Watts. 

GodPB  Purpose  qf  Mercy. 

1  THE  Lord  on  high  proclaims 

His  Godhead  irom  his  throne ; 
Mercy  and  justice  are  the  names 
By  which  he  will  be  known. 

2  Ye  dyinff  souls,  that  sit 

In  danmess  and  distress. 
Look  fix)m  the  borders  of  the  pit 
To  his  recovering  grace. 

3  Sinners  shall  hear  the  sound ; 

Their  thankiul  tongues  shall  own 
Their  righteousness  and  strength  are  fount 
In  thee,  O  Lord,  alone. 

4  In  thee  shall  Israel  trust. 

And  see  their  guilt  forgiven ; 
Thou  wilt  pronounce  the  sinners  just. 
And  take  the  saints  to  heaven. 

406.  L.  M.  BowRiiro. 


1  HOW  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel  sound 
From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 


2  From  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke^ 
To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day. 


The  Teaching  <f  Jesua, 


UrVITATIOMS  OF  TH£  GOSPEL. 

3    ^  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home ; 
Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest : " 
Yes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come. 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest 

4=   Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust ; 
Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay : 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just. 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 

-407.  H.  M.  TOPLADT. 

The  Jubilee  frocUamed. 

1  BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 

The  gladly-solenm  sound ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know. 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Ezalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  by  his  blood, 

Through  all  the  lands,  proclaim . 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive, 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live . 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  pardoning  grace : 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near; 

Behold  your  Saviour's  face : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

5  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Has  full  atonement  made ; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mourning  souls,  be  glad : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 
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498*  C.  M.  Watti. 

Rejoicing  m  the  Oo^iL 

1  BLEST  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 

The  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  paths  they  go, 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

2  Their  joy  shall  hear  their  q[>irits  up, 

'nut>ugh  their  Redeemers  name ; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope, 
Nor  Satan  dares  condenm. 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 

Strength  and  salvation  gives ; 
Israel,  thy  King  forever  r^gns^ 
Thy  God  forever  livea. 

409.  L.  BL  Watts. 

The  Power  qf  TnOh, 

1  THIS  is  the  vrord  of  truth  and  love, 
Sent  to  the  nations  from  above ; 
Jehovah  here  resolves  to  show 
What  his  almighty  grace  can  da 

3  This  remedy  did  virisdom  find, 
To  heal  diseases  of  the  mind  — 
This  sovereign  balm,  whose  virtues  call 
Restore  the  ruined  creature,  man, 

3  The  gospel  bids  the  dead  revive ; 
Sinners  obey  the  voice,  and  live ; 

Dry  bones  are  raised,  and  clothed  afiredi, 
And  hearts  of  stone  are  turned  to  flesh. 

4  May  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew. 
Let  sinners  gaze  and  hate  me  too ; 
The  word  that  saves  me  does  engage 
A  sure  defence  from  all  their  rage. 

410.  C.  M.  Mmdlkt 

The  Fountain  qf  living  fVaUn, 

1  O,  WHAT  amazing  words  of  grace 
Are  in  the  gospel  found! 
Suited  to  every  smner's  case, 
Who  hears  the  joyful  sound. 


nrmATioMB  of  thb  oospbl. 

2  Come,  then,  with  all  your  wants  and  wounds 

Your  eyeiy  burden  bring ; 
Here  love,  unchanging  love,  abounds, 
A  deep,  celestiarspruig. 

3  This  spring  with  living  water  flows, 

And  heavenly  joy  imparts ; 
Come,  thirsty  souls^  your  wants  disclose, 
And  drink  widi  thankful  hearts. 

4  A  host  of  sinners,  vile  as  you, 

Have  here  found  life  anid peace; 
Come,  then,  and  prove  its  vutues  too^ 
And  drink,  adore,  and  bless. 

411.  C.  M.  Watti. 

The  Ooapd  a  Savor  qf  L\ft  or  Death, 

1  CHRIST  and  his  cross  are  all  our  theme ; 

The  mysteries  that  we  speak 
Are  scandal  in  the  Jews'  esteem. 
And  folly  to  the  Greek. 

2  But  souls  enlightened  firom  above 

With  joy  receive  the  word ; 
They  see  what  wisdom,  power,  and  love, 
Shine  in  their  dying  Lord. 

3  The  vital  savor  of  his  name 

Restores  their  fainting  breath ; 
But  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
To  guilt,  despair,  and  death. 

4  Till  God  diffuse  his  graces  down. 

Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain, 
In  vain  Apollos  sows  the  ground. 
And  Paul  may  plant  in  vain. 

S.  M.  DODDRIDOB 

Smneru  called  by  Jehovah, 

1  THE  Lord  Jehovah  calls; 
Be  every  ear  inclined ; 
May  such  a  voice  awake  each  heart. 
And  captivate  the  mind. 
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INVITATIONS  OF  TRS  Qomrmu 

U  If  he  in  thunder  speak, 

Earth  trembles  at  his  nod ; 
But  milder  accents  here  proclaun 
The  condescending  God. 

3  O,  harden  not  your  hearts, 

But  hear  his  voice  to-dajf ; 
Lest,  ere  to-morrow's  earliest  dawn. 
He  call  your  souls  away. 

4  Almighty  God,  pronounce 

The  word  of  conquering  grace ; 
So  shall  the  flint  dissolve  to  tears, 
And  seomers  seek  thy  face. 

418.  7& 


1  COME,  saith  Jesus' 8a<a«d  voice, 
Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  chpioe ; 


Weary  pilgrmis,  himer  come. 

2  Hither  come ;  fi>r  here  Is  found 
Bahn  for  every  bleeding  wound, 
Peace  which  ever  shall  endure, 
Eest,  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

4L14*  L.  M.       Bickerstkth'i  COb 


1  WANDERER  flrom  God,  return,  return. 

And  seek  an  injured  Father's  fiice ; 
Those  warm  desires,  that  in  thee  burn. 
Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

2  Wanderer  from  God,  return,  return ; 

Thy  Father  hears  that  deep-felt  sigh ; 
He  sees  thy  softened  spirit  mourn ; 
And  mercy's  voice  invites  thee  nigh. 

3  Wanderer  from  God,  return,  return ; 
Renounce  thy  fears ;  thy  Saviour  lives ; 


ChrisfM  Inoiiation, 


The  Wanderer  inmUd, 


Bow  freely,  fiilTy,  he  forgives. 
SIS 


IimTATIONB  OF  TBM  008PBI. 

WlirCBELL'S  SXL 

Binnen  ttrged  to  accept  the  hwUatUnu 

1  YE  who  in  his  courts  are  found, 
Listening  to  the  joyful  sound, 
Lost  andhelpless  as  ye  are, 
Sons  of  sorrow,- sin,  and  care. 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings ; 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  brings. 

2  Turn  to  Christ  your  longing  eyes ; 
View  this  bleeding  saci&ce ; 

See  in  him  ^our  sms  forgiven. 
Pardon,  holiness,  and  heaven ; 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings ; 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  brings. 

416.  8s,  7s  &  4.  Hart. 

Bmnen  enireaUd  by  the  Mercies  of  Christ. 

1  COME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched. 

Come  in  mercy's  gracious  hour ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power: 

He  is  able — 
He  is  willing  —  doubt  no  more. 

2  Let  no  sense  of  guilt  prevent  you. 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fimess  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him : 

Tiua  he  gives  you ; 
Tfis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

3  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo !  your  Saviour  prostrate  lies ; 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him , 
There  he  groans,  and  bleeds,  and  dies: 

"It  is  finished;" 
Heaven's  atoning  sacrifice. 

4  Lo !  th'  incarnate  God,  ascended, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood ; 
Venture  on  him — venture  wholly. 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good, 
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INVITATIONB  OF  THB  GOOFUft 


417. 


L.  M. 


Watts. 


CAKtf  •  BwiiaUon  lo  Smmn. 

1  "COMEbither,  allye  weaiysoulfli 

Ye  heavy-laden  sinners,  come ; 
m  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2  ^  They  shall  find  rest  who  learn  of  me. 

Vm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
But  passion  rages  like  the  sea. 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3  ^  Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 

My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight: 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  the  neck ; 
My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light** 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command ; 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal. 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand^ 
To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  wilL 

4L18*  C.  M.  HOHTIWGOOIl'fl  ( 


1  COME,  sinner,  to  the  gospel  feast ; 

O,  come  without  delay; 
For  there  is  room  in  Jesus'  breast 
For  aJl  who  will  obey. 

2  There's  room  in  God's  eternal  love 

To  save  thy  precious  soul ; 
Room  in  the  Spirit's  grace  above 
To  heal  and  make  thee  whole. 

3  There's  room  within  the  church,  redeemed 

With  blood  of  Christ  divine ; 
Room  in  the  white-robed  throng,  convened, 
For  that  dear  soul  of  thine. 

4  There's  room  in  heaven  among  the  choir, 

And  harps  and  cro^vns  of  gold, 
And  glorious  palms  of  victory  tliere. 
And  joys  that  ne'er  were  told. 

5  There's  room  around  thy  Father's  board 

For  thee  and  thousands  more : 
O,  come  and  welcome  to  the  Lord ; 
Yea,  oome  this  very  hour. 


Yet  there  is  Room, 
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410.  L.  M.  6  L.  £pi8.  Col. 

JTu  ChtpA  adapted  to  gw€  Peace  and  ReeL 

1  P£ACE,  troubled  soul,  whose  plaintive  moan 

Hath  tanght  the  rocks  the  notes  of  woe ; 
Cease  tli^  complaint,  suj^iress  thy  groan, 

And  let  thy  tears  forget  to  flow : 
Behold,  the  precious  balm  is  found. 
To  lull  thy  pain,  to  heal  thy  wound. 

2  Come,  fieely  come,  by  sin  oppressed ; 

Unburden  here  my  weighty  load ; 
Here  find  tl^  refuge  and  uiyrest, 

And  trust  the  mercy  of  thy  God: 
Thy  God  *b  thy  Saviour — glorious  word ! 
Forever  love  and  praise  the  Lord. 

490«  C.  M.  Steele. 

Vei  (here  i$  Room, 

1  YE  wretched,  hun^,  starving  poor. 

Behold  a  royal  foast, 
Where  Merov  spreads  her  bounteous  stoie 
For  every  humble  guest 

2  There  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms ; 

He  calls — he  bids  you  come : 
Though  ffuilt  restrains,  and  fear  alarms, 
Beholci^  there  yet  is  room. 

3  0,  come,  and  with  his  children  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love ; 
While  hope  expects  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

4  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice. 

Before  th'  eternal  throne, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice, 
In  songs  on  earth  unknown. 

^  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 
Are  welcome  still  to  come : 
Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore. 
And  enter  while  there's  room, 
aai 
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L.  M. 

RttifoT  the  weary  Pemimt. 


9TSEU. 


1  COME^  weaiy  souls,  ynih  sin  distressed, 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest ; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 

And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  sin,  a  painful  load, 

O,  come  and  spread  your  woes  abroad  - 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love, 
Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows, 

To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace ; 
How  rich  the  gift !  how  free  the  grace ! 

4  Lord,  we  accept,  with  thankful  heart, 
The  hope  th^  gracious  words  impart ; 
We  come  with  trembling,  yet  rejoice, 
And  bless  the  kind,  inviting  voice. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  wondrous  love 
Confinn  our  faith,  our  fears  remove 
O,  sweetly  influence  every  breast, 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest 


Tke  Ootpd  DrumpeL 

1  LET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 

And  every  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho !  all  ve  hungry,  starvinff  souls. 


And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind,  — 

3  Eternal  Wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 

And  pine  away,  and  die,  — 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 


C.  JML 


Watt*. 
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5  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day ; 
Lotd,  we  are  come  to  seek  sopplies^ 
And  dxvre  our  wants  away. 

433.  CM.  Stxelk. 
Tkt  Saohw't  JMiaikm, 

1  THE  Saviour  calls;  let  eveir  ear 
•  Attend  the  heavenly  sound ; 

Ye  doubting  souls,  disniiss  your  fear ; 
Hope  unSed  revrving  round. 

2  For  every  thirsQr,  longing  heart, 

Here  streams  of  bounty  flow, 
And  life,  and  health,  and  bliss,  impart, 
To  banish  mortal  woe. 

3  Ye  sinners,  come ;  'tis  mercy's  voice ; 

That  gracious  voice  obey ; 

Jesus  calls  to  heavenly  joys ; 
And  can  you  yet  delay  ? 

4  Dear  Saviour,  draw  reluctaint  hearts ; 

To  thee  let  sinners  fly. 
And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  imparts. 
And  drink,  and  never  die. 

434.  C.  M.  DODDRIDGK 

AU  Thmga  ready. 

1  THE  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads, 

And  dainties  crown  the  board : 
Not  Paradise,  with  all  its  joys, 
Could  such  delight  aflbrd. 

2  Ye  hungry  poor,  that  long  have  strayed 

In  siirs  dark  mazes,  come ; 
Come  from  your  most  obscure  retreats. 
And  grace  shall  find  you  room. 

3  IGllions  of  souls,  in  glory  now, 

Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 
And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way. 
Around  tb^  board  appear. 
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4  Yet  are  his  house  and  heart  wo  krgei 

That  millions  more  may  come ; 
Nor  could  the  whole  assembled  world 
O'erfiU  the  spacious  room. 

5  All  things  are  ready ;  come  away, 

Nor  weak  excuses  frame : 
Come,  taste  the  dainties  of  the  feast^ 
And  bless  the  Master'iB  name. 

C.  M,  DoDDBn)G 
Mutual  BwUaUtm, 

1  COME,  let  us  join  our  soula  to  God 

In  everlasting  bands, 
And  seize  the  blesenn^  he  bestowB 
With  eager  hearts  and  hands. 

2  Come,  let  us  to  his  temple  haste. 

And  seek  his  fiivor  there, 
Before  his  footstool  humbly  bow, 
And  offer  fervent  prayer. 

3  Come,  let  us  share,  without  delay, 

The  blessings  of  his  gince ; 
Nor  shall  the  years  of  cBstant  lifii 
Their  memory  e'er  efiace. 

4  O,  may  our  children  ever  haste 

To  seek  their  fethers^  God, 
Nor  e'er  forsake  the  happy  path 
Their  Others'  foet  have  trod. 

436.  78,  6  L.  Hawus. 

Come  and  welcome. 

1  FROM  the  cross  uplifted  high. 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die. 
What  melodious  sounds  we  hear. 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  ear !  — 

Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

2  *^  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throoe, 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  ? 

On  ray  pierced  body  laid, 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid ; 
Bow  the  knee,  embrace  tlie  Son ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 


3  "Spread  for  thee,  the  feptd  board 
See  witli  richest  dainiiefl  stored ; 
To  thy  Fatlier'a  bosom  pressed. 
Yet  sgaii]  a  child  contcssf^d, 
Never  from  his  hotise  to  roanij 
Come  and  welcome^  emner,  eome, 

4  ^Soon  the  dajs  of  Me  shall  end: 
LOj  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Frieitdy 
Sate  your  spiriti  to  coQvey 
To  the  reahos  of  endleaa  day, 
Up  to  my  etertial  home ; 
Coma  and  welcome,  eumer,  comei" 

49?,  7e,6t.  A*o 

Look  to  Chmt  . 

1  WEARY  siDDeff  keep  thine  eyii 
Oa  ih'  atouing  Sacrifice  j 
View  lum  bleeding  on  the  treej 
Pouring  out  lija  Vile  for  thee ; 
There  die  dreadBil  curse  he  bore : 
Weeputg  soul,  iament  bq  more. 

3  Cast  thy  guilty  soul  on  him ; 
Find  lima  mighty  to  redeem  j 
At  his  feet  thy  burden  lay ; 
Look  thy  doubts  and  care  away ; 
Now  by  faith  the  Son  embrace, 
Flead  his  promise,  trust  his  grace, 

488,  C-  M.  WitTt, 

JVcme  txdttded  frmn  Hope. 

I  JESUS,  thy  blessings  are  not  few, 
Nor  is  thy  gospel  weak : 
Thy  grace  can  melt  the  stubborn  Jew, 
And  bow  tti*  aspiring  Greek 

S  Wide  as  the  reach  of  Satan's  rage 
Dotli  thy  salvation  flow ; 
Ti3  not  confined  to  sex  or  age, 
The  lofly  or  the  low. 
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3  While  grace  is  ofifered  to  thid  princei 

The  poor  may  take  their  sluure ; 
No  mortal  has  a  just  pretence 
To  perish  in  despair. 

4  Come,  all  ye  vDest  sinners,  come ; 

He'll  form  your  souls  anew : 
His  gospel  and  his  heart  have  room 
For  rebels  such  as  you. 

5  His  doctrine  is  alnuKhty  love ; 

There's  virtue  in  his  name 
To  turn  the  raven  to  a  dove, 
The  lion  to  a  lamb. 

439«  7s.  Conyxrt's  Courm 

Cffered  Peace. 

1  WEEPING  sinners,  dry  your  tears ; 
Jesus  on  the  throne  appears ; 
Mercy  comes  with  balmy  veing, 
Bids  you  his  salvation  sing. 

2  Peace  he  brings  you  by  his  death, 
Peace  he  spesS:s  vnth  every  breath ; 
Can  you  slight  such  heavenly  charms  ? 
Flee,  O  flee  to  Jesus'  arms. 

430.  S.  M.  Pratt's  Cou 

I^e  Oospei  TrumpeL 

1  YE  trembling  captives,  hear; 

The  gospel  trumpet  sounds : 
No  music  more  can  charm  the  ear, 
Or  heal  your  heartfelt  wounds. 

2  'TIS  not  the  trump  of  war. 

Nor  Sinai's  awful  roar : 
Salvation's  news  it  spreads  afiur, 
And  vengeance  is  no  more. 

3  Forgiveness,  love,  and  peace. 

Glad  heaven  aloud  proclaims ; 
And  earth  the  jubilee  release. 
With,  eager  Tavtuxe^  dauns. 
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4  Far,  &r,  to  distant  lands 

The  Boving  newi  shall  spread. 
And  Jesus  all  his  willing  bands 
In  ^orioiis  triumph  l^id. 

431.  S.  M.  £pit.  Col. 

The  BpMt  imriting. 

1  THE  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 

Is  whisperinff,  "Sinner,  come 
The  bride,  the  d^urch  of  Christ,  jnroclaiins 
To  all  his  children,  «Come!'^ 

2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 

To  all  about  him,  «  Ciome ; " 
Let  lum  that  thirsts  for  righteousness 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

O,  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life ; 
"Hs  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

•  4  Lo !  Jesus,  who  invites. 

Declares,  "I  quickly  come 
Lord,  even  so ;  we  wait  thy  hour ; 
O  blest  Redeemer,  come. 

433.  S.  M.  Pratt's  Col. 

Returning  to  Ckritt. 

1  YE  sons  of  earth,  arise, 

Ye  creatures  of  a  day ; 
Redeem  the  time — be  bold — be  wise, 
And  cast  your  bonds  away. 

2  The  year  of  ^spel  grace 

With  us  rejoice  to  see, 
And  thankftiUy  in  Christ  embrace 
Your  proffered  liberty. 

3  Blest  Saviour,  Lord  of  all. 

Thee  help  us  to  receive ; 
Obedient  to  thy  gracious  call, 
bid  us  turn  and  live, 

227 
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4  Our  fi»mflr  yeammaqpont 
Now  let  us  deeply  mouni. 
And,  BoftBiied  by  thy  graoe^  r^Mtt^ 
And  to  tfaioe  anus  retmii. 

4SS*  C.  IL  ELJom 

The  htmiaHfm  mti  Ike  MtemOoe, 

1  COME,  weaiT  sinner,  in  whose  bmst 

A  thousand  thoughts  rarolye; 
Come,  with  your  suit  and  fear  oppreeaed 
And  make  this  Jaat  reaohre:-— 

2  go  to  Jesua,  thou^  my  an 
Hath  like  a  mountain  rose ; 

I  know  his  courts;  Fll  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oj^pose. 

3  ^rU  prostrate  lie  before  his  throne^ 

And  there  my  guik  oonfess; 
Fll  tell  him  Fm  a  wretch  undone. 
Without  his  sovereign  grace. 

4  **r\\  to  the  gracious  King  ajpproecfa. 

Whose  sceptre  pardon  ffivea ; 
Peihaps  he  may  command  my  touch. 
And  then  the  suppliant  IWek 

5  ^  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer ; 
But,  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

6  <*I  can  but  perish  if  I  go; 


I  must  forever  die." 


cm. 

1  AMA2JNG  Bight  ■  the  garjour 
"  iQiDokv  at  every  door! 
kUBDnd  td^mtigtf  in  hia  |>*n*i^ 
"  IfhepDor, 

_  yon  to  my  rest :  M 
\  mimkrB^  whilfl  rm  pasaiig  by,  ^ 

And  bo  forever  blest 
"Will  you  despise  my  hleedmg  lovsi 
And  choose  the  way  to  hell? 

!^  in  the  glorious  reahns  abav% 
With  md^  loroTur  dweUF 
3^  Mftr  iz^  grocii^ 
Aiid  have  your  ema  forgivea  ? 
Or  will  JGH  make  that  wretched  choice, 
Aiid  bar  y«»orBdyefl  |g||^|f|ien  ?  " 


FXa  bring  1 


439. 


DOBBLU 


1  NOW  Is  tibP  aeoqpled  time ; 

Noir  b  die  d&jT'bf  gniee ; 
Now,  Binneorik  come,  without  delay. 
And  sedc  me  Biinoiu'8  &ce* 

2  No\r  is  t^  accepted  fiooe ; 

The  Sindoiir'callfr  to-day; 
To-morrow  it  i^sy  be  too  late'; 
Then  why  aboj^d  you  delay? 

3  Now  ia  tl^  accepted  time ; 

The  gospel  bids  you  come, 
And  eyery  promise  in  his  word 
Declarea  there  yet  is  room, 
i  Lovd^  drawnduetant  sou]% 
And  fittit  tlMmi  with  ttiT  |ova^ 
ISmwiE  die  ai^ela  awiftfy  4y 
cTe1mr  dieiiewsjaboye»  ,  , 
j&f*      '  m 
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436«  S.  M.  SxLEOT  Hnn» 

Now  tkt  Day  if  Oram. 

1  NOW  is  the  day  of  grace ; 

Now  to  the  Sisiyioiir  come ; 
The  Lord  is  celling,  ^Seek  my  &ce. 
And  I  will  guide  you  home.'' 

2  A  Father  bids  you  speed ; 

Oy  wherefore  then  delay  ? 
He  calls  in  love;  he  sees  your  need ; 
He  bids  you  come  to-day. 

3  To-day  the  prize  is  won; 

Hie  promise  is  to  save ; 
Then,  6,  be  wise ;  to-monrow's  sun 
May  shine  upon  your  grave. 

.437.  L.M. 

One  ITimg  needffvk 

1  WHY  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  oares 
That  life  which  God's  compassion  spares^ 
WhUe,  in  the  various  range  of  thoughl^ 
The  one  thing  needfiil  is  forgot? 

2  Shall  God  invite  you  from  above  ? 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love  ? 

Shall  troubled  conscience  give  you  pain  ? 
And  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain  ? 

3  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue ; 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear, 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  Almiffhty  God,  thy  grace  impart ; 
Fix  deep  conviction  on  each  heart ; 
Nor  let  us  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  thy  compassion  spares. 

438*  lis.  Sacred  SoirGi. 

Dday  not, 

1  DELAY  not,  delay  not ;  O  sinner,  draw  near ; 
The  waters  of  life  are  now  flowing  for  thee ; 
No  price  is  demanded ;  the  Saviour  is  here ; 
Redemption  is  purchased,  salvation  is  free. 
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S  Dday  not,  delay  not;  why  longer  abuse 

The  loye  and  compassion  of  Jesus,  thy  God  ? 
A  fountain  is  opened;  how  canst  thou  refuse 
To  wash  and  be  cleansed  in  his  pardoning  blood  ? 

3  Delay  not,  del^y  not,  O  mnner,  to  come. 

For  Mercy  soil  linsers,  and  calls  thee  to-day ; 
Her  voice  is  not  heard  in  the  shades  of  the  tomb ; 
Her  message,  unheeded,  will  soon  pass  away. 

4  Delay  not,  delay  not;  the  Spirit  of  grace, 

Long  grieved  and  resisted,  may  take  his  sad  flight. 
And  leave  thee  in  darkness  to  finish  thy  race. 
To  sink  in  die  gloom  of  eternity's  night. 

5  Delay  not,  delay  not ;  the  hour  is  at  hand ; 

The  eaith  shall  dissolve,  and  the  heavens  shall  fade ; 
The  dead,  small  and  great,  in  the  judgment  shall  stand ; 
What  helper,  then,  sinner,  shall  lend  thee  his  aid  ? 

439.  8s,  7s  &  4.  B££D. 
The  Bimur  inviied  and  warned, 

1  HEAR,  O  sinner !  Mercy  hails  you ; 

Now  with  sweetest  voice  she  calls ; 
Bids  you  haste  to  seek  the  Saviour, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  &lls : 

Trust  in  Jesus ; 
Tis  the  voice  of  Mercy  calls. 

2  Haste,  O  sinner,  to  the  Saviour ; 

Seek  his  mercy  while  you  may ; 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over ; 
Soon  your  life  will  pass  away : 

Haste  to  Jesus ; 
You  must  i)erish  if  you  stay. 

440.  S.  M.  DwioHT. 

Come  to-day. 

1  YE  sinners,  fear  the  Lord, 
While  vet  *tis  called  to-day ; 
Soon  will  the  awful  voice  of  death 
Command  your  soula  away. 

S3I 
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2  Soon  will  the  harvest  dose, 

The  summer  soon  be  o'er; 
O  nnners,  then  your  injured  God 
Will  heed  your  cries  no  moire. 

3  Then,  while  tis  called  to-di^» 

O,  hear  the  gospel's  sound ; 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  O9  haste  awajy 
WMle  pardon  may  be  ibund. 

441.  7p.  T.  Scott. 

Danger  <f  Dday, 

1  HASTE,  O  sinner;  now  be  wise ; 

Stay  not  fbr  the  morrow's  sun : 
l^doim  if  you  still  despise. 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Haste,  and  mercy  now  implore ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er, 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Haste,  O  sinner;  now  return; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  my  lamp  should  cease  to  bum 
Ere  ealvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Haste,  O  sinner ;  now  be  blest ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest, 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

443.  a  M.  htdi. 

Danger  iff  NegUeL 

1  AND  canst  thou,  sinner,  slight 

The  call  of  love  divine  ? 
Shall  God  with  tenderness  invite. 
And  gain  no  thought  of  thine  ? 

2  Wilt  thou  not  cease  to  grieve 

The  Spirit  from  thy  &ea8t, 
Till  he  thv  wretched  soul  shall  tosfs 
With  all  thy  sins  oppressed? 
m 


8  To-dttjTy  a  pankuning  God 

WiD  hear  the  suppliant  pray : 
IMnr,  a  Safiom^  eleakiiiiDg  blood 
Wiu  iriah  thy  guilt  away. 

4  fiat  graee  ao  dealer  Inqglit 
Jfy  awn  wih  deagiae, 
Ttj  fearihl  deoniy  wioi  aorrow  ftaui^t^ 
Will  fin  thee  with  ampriae. 

44t.  a  M.  FsATT't  Col. 

la  gone; 
fFo-nMMROw  *B  not  our  own  i 
O  ainnWy  come^  withuut  delayi 
To  bow  befbie  the  throne. 

2  O,  hear  hia  Tuee  to^y. 
And  harden  not  your  heart; 
TiMiioROW|;  with  a  irowUi  he  may 
Pkonomioe  the  wovdi— 'Depart." 

444.  7a.  Ubwick's  Col. 

1  SiNNEH^  what  haa  earth  to  show 
Like  the  joya  believers  know? 

b  thy  paith,  of  Aiding  flowers, 
Halfao  bright,  ao  sweet,- aa  ours? 

2  Dodi  a  akilfii],  heafing  fiiend 
On  thy  daily  path  attend, 

And,  where  tncMiia  and  sdngs  abound, 
Shea  a  bafan  on  every  wound  ? 

3  When  the  tempest  rolls  on  high. 
Hast  thou  still  a  refuge  nigh  ? 
Obu,  O,  can  ihy  dying  breath 
Summon  one  more  strong  than  death? 

4  Omat  tboa,  in  that  awfiil  day, 
Feadeaa  tread  the  gloomy  way, 
Plead  a  f^orions  ransom  given, 
Bon^  from  earth,  and  soar  to  heaven  ^ 
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■  JBNTBBATT  AND  EXPOBTUUTHIM 
4k4LS»  &,  Mm  DODDRIDG^ 

EaOiortaHon  to  work  nohOe  U  it  1%. 

1  THE  swift-declining  day, 

How  fast  its  moments  flVy 
While  evening's  broad  and  ffloomy  shade 
Gains  on  the  western  sky ! 

2  Ye  mortals,  marie  its  pace. 

And  use  the  hours  of  light ; 
For  know,  its  Maker  can  conmiand 
An  instant,  endless  night 

3  Give  glory  to  the  Lord, 

Who  rules  the  rolling  sphere ; 
Submissive,  at  his  footstool  bow. 
And  seek  salvation  there. 

4  Then  shall  new  lustre- break 

Through  all  the  heavy  {[loom. 
And  lead  you  to  unchanging  lights 
In  your  celestial  home. 

446.  S.  M.  ViLLAGB  Hi 

Parental  Entreaty, 

1  MY  son,  know  thou  the  Lord ; 

Thy  Others'  God  obey; 
Seek  his  protecting  care  hy  night, 
His  guardian  hand  by  day. 

2  Call  while  he  mav  be  found ; 

O,  seek  him  while  he's  near; 
Serve  him  with  all  thyheart  aiid  mindy 
And  worship  him  with  fear. 

3  If  thou  wilt  seek  his  face, 

His  ear  will  hear  thy  cry ; 
Then  shalt  tjiou  find  his  mercy  flure. 
His  grace  forever  nigh. 

4  But  if  thou  leave  thy  God, 

Nor  choose  the  path  to  heaven. 
Then  shalt  thou  perish  in  thy  aini^ 
And  never  be  foigiven. 

«4 


447.  C.M.. 


Q  Like  flie  iiou|gjh  rcyc, 
Yoa-Hfii'OTfQid  oCpeUOy  * 
A  llioimiid        fvloilii  jour  favsMt 
]iq«if«  foiiv  MOl  of 

3  WlnririajbalniiiaeRNiked  wra 

h  nun  jdd  trara  all  jour  dayii 
lV»  rei^  inunoflid  woe. 

4  But  lie  1^  tnnia  to  Qod  ahaU  li^ 

Hia  neraE  ^fflt  liie  jjnllt  Mglie 
Of  tibDMf  wild  aeek  Ida  ftoe. 

5  Bow  to  tbj»  aeeptre  of  hia  wonly 

Benoondnf -ef«y  ain  ^ 
Sobout  to  him.  yoor  aoveraign  Lord 
Apd  kern  hia  win  difine. 


6  Wfjoim  coeeeA^yoitfh^^heat  thou^^ 

I  your  immeioaa 
rBedeemertibloo^ 


Efojpardoiia  Kke  a 


fie  wffiibrgive  yiMir  iwneioaa  &ults 


448«  .    -  7a.  J.  Wesley. 

1  S]NN£BS^tiim;wfay'wil]yedie? 
God,  your  Makeri  asks  you  why ; 
God,  who  did  your  being  give, 
Hade  you  with  himaelf  to  live. 


3  Smien^  tnm;  why  win  ye  die? 
GodL  yoor  Saviour,  arin  you  why* 
Wil)  ye  not  in  Mm  believe  ? 
He  haa  died  that  ye  might 


EHTBXATT  AND  BXPOSTULA^ 


3  Will  ye  let  him  die  in  vain  ?  . 
Crucify  your  Lord  a^^ain  ? 
Why,  unpardoned  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  ? 


God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  — 
Often  with  you  has  he  strove^ 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  his  love. 

5  Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refSee  to  Hve  ? 
O,  ye  dying  sinners^  why, 
Why  will  ye  forever  die  ? 

449.  8s,  7s  &  4.  AZ.LSV. 


1  SINNERS,  will  you  scorn  the  message 
Sent  in  mercy  from  above  ? 
Every  sentence,  O,  how  tender! 
Every  line  is  full  of  love : 


Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

2  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  goqpol 

News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim : 
«  Pardon  to  each  rebel  sinner ; 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name :  * 

How  important! 
^  Free  forgiveness  in  his  name." 


Fearful  hearts,  they  quell  your  fears  ; 
And,  with  news  of  consolation, 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears ; 

Tendfnr  heralds ! 
Chase  away  the  falling  teara 

4  Who  hath  our  report  belietM  ? 
Who  received  the  joyful  word? 
Who  embraced  the  news  of  pardon 
Offered  to  you  by  the  Lord? 

Can  you  slight  it  ? 
Offered  to  you  by  the  Lord. 


Glad  Tidings, 


Waiting  waiaim,wfmiij^ 


Watti. 


1  QLfflNNERyiilnrflat 

Wl^^  hi  gfiieh  drmOfbrSuie  W  Se  ? — 
DnriHf  to  Imp  to  worids  niilmowiii  1 
Hee^lM  agaiiiit  ttqr  Qod  to 

S  Wih  tilM  despito  etenid  il^ 

Urgwl  on  lijf  nnV.delinm  draaipe? 
Madly  •ttonpl  tV  ittfemid  gate, 
And  fixee  tigr  pflMoge  to  the  r 


Ana  nnrtiid  Juora  or  iiie  uniMd 
lliegkiriMiiir  iiiB  djfiafytSaaf^ 
Foferar.teDin^^  untold. 

4Sl.  Li  il  DWIORT. 


1  WHILE  lifer  pi«toig8  its  jnedo^ 
Mercy  k  fSnioid,  nod  peace  la  given ; 
But  80on»  ati,  aoon,  ^pproaehitig  night 
BtaiSk  Uot  out  eref;  nope  of  heaven. 

S  WMIe  G6d  invitea,  how  bleat  the  day ! 
Hdw  aweet  the  goapel'a  channing  sound* 
Come,  rinners,  haMe,  O,  liaste  away, 
Wldle  yet  a  paidmiing  God  is  found. 

3  Soon,  borne  on  time^a  most  rapid  wing. 

Shall  death  command  you  to  the  graye, 
Befim  bia  bar  your  spirite  luring. 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4  Id  dMt  lane  land  of  deep  despair, 

No  BabbatVti.  heavenly  light  shall  riae. 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  pmrer, 
No  Btf^^oareaSfoa  to  the  maea, 
96  m 


JBNTR£ATY  AND  KXPOSTDUlTTOJf. 

5  Now  God  invites ;  how  blest  the  day! 

How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  sounci 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  O,  haste  away, 
WMle  yet  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 

C.  M.  D0DDR1D< 

ExhortaUon  to  Jtepentanee, 

1  "REPENT ! "  the  voice  celestial  cries ; 

No  longer  dare  delay : 
The  soul  that  scorns  the  mandate  dies. 
And  meets  a  fiery  day. 

2  No  more  the  sovereign  eye  of  God 

Overlooks  the  crimes  of  men ; 
His  heralds  now  are  sent  abroad 
To  warn  the  world  of  sin. 

3  O  sinners,  in  his  presence  bow, 

And  all  your  guUt  confess; 
Accept  the  ofiered  Saviour  now. 
Nor  trifle  with  his  grace. 

4  Soon  will  the  awful  trumpet  sound, 

And  call  you  to  his  bar ; 
His  mercy  knows  th'  appointed  bound, 
And  yields  to  justice  there. 

5  Amazing  love,  that  yet  will  call, 

And  yet  prolong  our  days ! 
Our  hearts,  subdued  by  goodness^  fidl. 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  praise. 

6s  &  4s.  Sac.  Son 

The  Saviour  eoOf. 

1  TO-DAY  the  Saviour  calls : 

Ye  wanderers,  come ; 
O  ye  benighted  souls, 
Why  longer  roam  ? 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls : 

O,  hear  him  now; 
Within  these  sacred  wails 
To  Jesua  bow. 


JDITBUTr  AND  BZPOSTULATIOII. 

3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls : 
For  refuge  fly ; 

The  storm  of  justice  &Ils, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day : 
Yield  to  his  power : 

O,  grieye  him  not  away ; 
'TIS  mercy's  hour. 

4J4.  12b  &  lis.  J.  B.  Hague. 

"  The  Harvut  ia  patt,  the  Summer  ia  ended." 

i  HARK,  sinner,  while  God  from  on  high  doth  entreat  thee, 
And  warnings  with  accents  of  mercy  doth  blend ; 
Give  ear  to  his  voice,  lest  in  judgment  he  meet  thee ; 
^  The  harvest  is  passing,  tne  summer  will  end." 

2  How  oft  of  thy  danger  and  guilt  he  hath  told  thee ! 

How  oft  still  the  message  of  mercy  doth  send ! 
Haste,  haste,  while  he  waits  in  his  arms  to  enfold  thee  ; 
^'The  harvest  is  passing,  the  sununer  will  end." 

3  Despised,  rejected,  at  length  he  may  leave  thee : 

What  anguish  and  horror  thy  bosom  will  rend ! 
Then  haste  thee,  O  sinner,  while  he  will  receive  thee  ; 
**  The  harvest  la  passing,  the  summer  will  end." 

4  Ere  long,  and  Jehovah  will  come  in  his  power, 

Our  God  will  arise,  with  his  foes  to  contend : 
Haste,  haste  thee,  O  sinner ;  prepare  for  that  hour ; 
"The  harvest  is  passing,  the  summer  will  end." 

5  The  Saviour  will  call  thee  in  judgment  before  him : 

O,  bow  to  his  sceptre,  and  make  him  thy  Friend ; 
Now  yield  him  thy  heart;  and  make  haste  to  adore  him; 
"  Thy  harvest  is  passing,  thy  summer  will  end." 


78.  S.  F.  Smith. 

The  Sinner  at  (he  Judgment. 

I  WHEN  thy  mortal  life  is  fled, 
When  the  death-shades  o'er  thee  spread 
When  is  finished  thy  career, 
Simier^  where  wilt  thou  appear  ? 


ENTJIEAT7  AND  EXPOSTUXJkTiOli: 

2  When  the  worJd  has  passed  away, 
When  draws  near  the  judgment-day, 
When  the  awful  trump  shall  sound. 
Say,  O,  where  wilt  thou  be  found  ? 

3  When  the  Judge  descends  in  light, 
Clothed  in  majesty  and  might, 
When  the  wicked  quail  with  fear, 
Where,  O,  where  wilt  thou  appear  ? 

4  What  shall  soothe  thy  bursting  heart. 
When  the  saints  and  thou  must  part  ? 
When  the  good  with  joy  are  crowned. 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  be  found  ? 

5  While  the  Holy  Ghost  is  nigh, 
Quickly  to  the  Saviour  fly ; 


Then  in  heaven  shdt  thou  appear. 


1  SEE,  m  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord 
A  barren  fig-tree  stands ; 
It  yields  no  fi^t,  no  blossom  bears, 


2  From  year  to  year  he  seeks  for  fruit. 

And  still  no  fruit  is  found ; 
It  stands,  amid  the  living  trees, 
A  cumberer  of  the  ground. 

3  But,  see,  an  Intercessor  pleads. 

The  barren  tree  to  spare ; 
<<Let  justice  still  vnthhold  his  faandi 
And  grant  another  year. 

4  ^  Perhaps  some  means  of  grace  untried 

May  reach  the  stony  heart ; 
The  softening  dews  of  heavenly  grace 
May  life  anew  impart 

5  But  if  these  means  should  prove  in  m 
And  still  no  fruit  is  found, 

Then  mercy  shall  no  longer  plead, 
But  justice  cut  it  down." 


456. 


CM. 

Tfte  barren  Fig-Tree. 


£pifi.  Co 


4S7.  7&  Epis.  Col. 

1  SINNER,  roiiM  tfaee  fh»n  diy  deepi 
Wake,  and  o'er  tby  ftUy  weep ; 
Raise  dijr  •pint^  dark  and  dead ; 
JeauB  waita  hia  light  to  shed. 

2  Wake  irom  Bleep;  arise  fiom  deodi ; 
See  the  bri^  uid  liriiiir  palfa ; 
Watchfiil,  tread  that  paUi;  bewkn; 
Leave  thy  ^lly;  seek  the  skiesL 

3  Leave  thy  Mly;  cease  fiom  crime « 
From  tfaoB  hour  redeem  thy  tkne  \ 
Life  secure  without  delay; 

Evil  k  thy  mortal  day. 

4  0,  then,  rouse  thee  lh>m  thy  sleep; 
Wake,  and  eV  diy  foUy  weep; 
Jesus  caDs  from  death  and  ni^t ; 
Jesus  waits  to  shed  his  light 

Harbottul 

1  SEE  how  the  fruitless  ilg-tree  stands 

Beneath  the  owner's  m>wn ; 
The  axe  is  Hfled  in  Ms  hands, 
To  cut  the  cumberer  down. 

2  «  Year  after  year,  1  come,"  he  cries, 

*^  And  still  no  fiuit  is  shown ; 
1  see  but  empty  leaves  arise ; 
Then  cut  me  cumberer  down. 

3  "  The  axe  of  death,  at  one  sharp  stroke, 

Shall  make  my  justice  known ; 
Each  bough  shml  tremble  at  the  shock 
Which  cuts  the  cumberer  down." 

4  Sinner,  beware !  —  the  axe  of  death 

Is  raised,  and  aimed  at  thee : 
Awhile  thy  Maker  spares  thy  breath ; 
Bewue,  O  barreii  treel 

^*  941 


SKPENTANGE  ASD  FAim 

2  Deep  regret  fbr  fi>llie9  piMrt, 

Talents  wasted,  time  misBpent ; 
Hearts  debased  by  worldly  carea^ 
Thankless  fiir  the  blessings  lent;*- 

3  Foolish  fears,  and  fond  desires, 

Vain  regrets  for  things  as  vain. 
Lips  too  seldom  taught  to  praise, 
Oft  to  murmur  and  complain;—- 

4  These,  and  eveiy  secret  fitult, 

Filled  with  gnef  and  shame,  we  own 
Humbled  at  thy  feet  we  lie. 
Seeking  pardon  firom  thy  throne. 

5  God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, 

Hear  our  akd,  repentant  songs  $ 
O,  restore  thy  suppliant  race. 
Thou,  to  whom  our  praise  belongs. 

463.  C.  M.  Hb^utbm 

Repentance  in  View  ff  ft«  Cnm* 

1  AND  can  mine  e^ps^  without  a  tear, 

A  weeping  Sayiour  see  ? 
Shall  I  not  weep  his  ffroans  to  hear, 
Who  groaned  and  died  for  me  ? 

2  Blest  Jesus,  let  those  tears  of  thine 

Subdue  each  stubborn  foe ; 
Come,  jSU  my  heart  with  love  dirine. 
And  bid  my  sorrows  flow. 

464.  a  M.  Wai 

/foly  Fear  of  Ood. 

1  AH,  how  shall  fallen  man 

Be  just  before  his  God ! 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 
We  fall  beneath  his  rod. 

2  If  he  our  wajrs  should  mark 

With  strict,  inquiring  eyes. 
Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  &ulti 
A  just  excuse  devise  ? 

Mi 


MMmST/kNim  AND  FAim 

3  AU-seeing,  powerful  God, 

Who  can  with  thee  contend  ? 
Qr  who  that  tries  th*  imeqtial  strife 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end? 

4  The  mountains^  in  thy  wrath, 

Their  ancient  seats  forsake ; 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place ; 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

5  Ah,  how  shaD  girihy  man 

Contend  with  sudb  a  God  ? 
Nonej  none  can  meet  him,  and  escape, 
But  through  the  SaTiour's  blood. 

-^MSm  S.  BL  RippoK'f  Col. 

V  J^njfu'  Jbf  DtMvtfonct. 

1  LIKE  Israel,  Lord,  am  1; 

My  soul  is  at  a  stand; 
A  sea  before,  a  host  behind. 
And  rocks  on  either  hand. 

2  O  Lovd,  I  ciy  to  thee, 

And  would  thy  word  obey*. 
Bid  me  advance ;  and,  through  the  sea, 
Create  a  new-made  way. 

3  The  time  of  greatest  straits 

Thy  chosen  time  has  been 
To  manifest  thy  power  is  great, 
And  make  thy  glory  seen. 

4  O,  send  deliverance  down ; 

Display  the  arm  divioe ; 
So  shall  the  praise  be  all  thy  own, 
And  I  be  doubly  thine. 

466.  C.  AL  Ahov. 

Burden  qf  GuUL 

^  "Vvrm  gnih  oppressed,  bowed  down  with  mn, 
Beneath  its  load  I  groan ; 
Clive  me,  O  Lord,  a  heart  of  flesh ; 
Kemawe  this  heart  of  stone. 

94S 


ASFXNTANCE  AND  TAim 

2  A  burdened  sinner,  lo !  I  come, 

hi  dread  of  death  and  hell ; 
O,  seal  my  pardon  with  thy  blood, 
And  all  my  fee^rs  dispeL  ^ 

3  Nor  peace,  nor  rest,  my  soul  can  find, 

Till  thy  dear  cross  1  see ; 
Till  there  in  humble  &ith  I  cry 
^  The  Saviour  died  for  witr 

4  0,jrive  this  true  and  living  fiuth, 

lliis  soul««upporting  view ; 
Till  old  thinp  be  fiurever  past. 
And  all  within  be  new. 

467.  L.  M.  Watts. 

The  Badcdider'a  SnppiiaauM 

1  O  THOU  that  heaPst  when  mnneni  ciy. 
Though  all  my  crimes  bef(»re  thee  lie, 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look, 

fiut  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within. 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  th^  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  &om  my  heart 

3  I  cannot  live  without  th^  light, 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight ; 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me,  that  I  &11  no  mor^. 

4  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lotd, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afrord, 

And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

408.  L.  JUL  Watts 

JUimmmg  to  God, 

1  A  BROKEN  heart,  mj  God,  mj  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bnng ; 
The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despiaa 
A  broken  heart  £br  sacrifice. 


BEPBNTANCE  AND  FAim 

2  My  soul  is  humbled  in  the  dust. 

And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pining  eye. 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

3  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways; 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sorereien  grace ; 
Fll  lead  them  to  m^Bayiour's  blood. 
And  ^ey  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 

4  0,  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ; 
Salvation  shall  be  all  mv  song ; 

And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

Subdued  by  Hit  Cron, 

1  IN  evil  Ions  I  took  delight, 

Unawed  by  shame  or  fear, 
Till  a  new  object  struck  my  sight, 
And  stopped  my  wild  career. 

2  I  saw  one  hanging  on  a  tree. 

In  agonies  and  blood ; 
He  fixed  his  languid  eyes  on  me. 
As  near  his  cross  I  stood. 

3  0,  never,  till  my  latest  breath. 

Shall  I  forget  that  look ; 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  his  death, 
Though  not  a  word  he  spoke. 

4  My  conscience  felt  and  owned  the  guilt ; 

It  plunged  me  in  despair ; 
I  saw  my  sins  his  blood  had  spilt, 
And  helped  to  nail  him  there. 

^  A  second  look  he  gave,  which  said, 
"  I  finely  all  forgive ; 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid ; 
I  die  that  thou  mayst  live." 

6  Thus,  while  his  death  my  sin  displays 
In  all  its  darkest  hue, 
Such  is  the  mystery  of  grace, 
It  seals  my  pardon  too, 
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470.  L.  M.  Watt 

Relying  on  the  AtantmenL  ' 

1  O  LORD,  I  iaU  before  thy  &ce; 
My  only  refuse  is  thy  grace : 

No  outward  rortns  can  make  me  clean ; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

2  No  bleeding  bird  nor  bleeding  beast, 
Nor  hyssop  branch  nor  sprinlding  priest. 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  nood,  nor  sea, 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

3  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone ; 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow ; 
No  human  power  could  cleanse  me  so. 

4  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace, 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease ; 
Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  nardoninjg  voice, 
And  make  my  broken  oones  rejoice. 

471.  S.  M.  Bkddom 

Repentance  in  VUw  qf  Chriafa  Companion. 

1  DID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 

And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dnr  ? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  m>m  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 

The  wondering  aiu^els  see ; 
Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul; 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep ; 

£^h  sin  demands  a  tear: 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found. 
And  there's  no  weeping  there. 

47«.  C.  M.  Wat 

Godly  Sorrow  at  the  Croee. 

1  ALAS !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
Far  such  a  worm  as  1? 


3  WasitftrerimeatlMitlhadcUnie 
He  ftimDidd  aponjthe  tree? 
Ammnrf  pity !  grace  imkiiawii  I 


8  WeD  ndgiit  the  moi  in  daifa^  hide, 
And  nut  his  ^oriee  iii» 
When  €airiit,  the  mi|^ty  Malcer,  died 
For  maiB  ^  cmliWi  lin. 

4  Time  mldht  1  luide  ^  UiMhing  ftee 

WbBew  dear  carois  qnpeen^ 
DiMohe  wj  heart  in  thentflilnea% 
And  melt  mine  eyee  to  tears. 

5  fiat  dtoMjot  mAst  can  ne*er  r^j 
The  dak  of  lofe  I  owe : 


nSi  all  (tat  I  can  do. 


1  WITH  lean  ^  aqgoiah  1  lament. 

Hare  a^  ibj,  iToaa,  my  Gkxl, 
My  paawn,  prida^  and  discontent, 
iuid  Tie  ingrattmde. 

2  O,  was  there  e'er  a  heart  so  base, 

So  fidse,  as  mine  has  been — 
So  ftithleas  to  its  promises. 
So  prone  to  eveiy  sin  ? 

3  Tel^  I  remember,  diir  commands 

Jm  holy,  just^ and  true; 
I  ftel  that  wnat  my  God  demands 
U  his  most  rightfid  due. 

i  Tbf  word  I  hear,  thy  counsels  weigh. 
And  all  thy  works  approve : 
Stin,  nature  ^ds  it  hard  t^obey. 
And  harder  yet  to  love. 

^  Bow  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  1  ftel 
This  warfiire  in  my  breast  ? 
In  mercy  bow  this  stubborn  will, 
And  gire  my  Bpmt  rest 


8.  Stsssbtt. 
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6  Break,  sovereign  grace,  O,  break  the  chamm 
And  set  the  captive  firee ; 
Reveal,  ahnighty  God,  thine  arm, 
And  haste  to  rescue  me. 

4:74.  CM.  S.Stsnnett. 

Pardon  imjiiored, 

1  DEAR  Saviour,  prostrate  at  thy  feet 

A  guilty  rebel  lies, 
And  upward  to  thy  mercy-seat 
Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes. 

2  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 

To  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 
Tears  should  from  both  my  weeping  eyes 
In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

3  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No  tears,  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed  — 
No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt 

4  I  plead  thy  sorrows,  gracious  Lord ; 

Do  diou  my  sins  forgive : 
Thy  justice  will  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 

4173«  L.  M.  Beddomb. 

Burden  qf  GviU. 

1  LORD,  with  a  erieved  and  aching  heart, 

To  thee  I  look,  to  thee  I  cry ; 
Suoply  my  wants,  and  ease  my  smart ; 
O,  hear  an  humble  prisoner^  sigh. 

2  Here  on  my  soul  the  burden  lies ; 

No  human  power  can  ease  the  load ; 
My  numerous  sins  against  me  rise, 
And  far  remove  me  from  my  God. 

3  Break,  breads,  O  Lord,  these  tyrant  chains 

And  set  the  struggling  captive  free ; 
Redeem  from  everlastine  pains. 
And  bring  me  wfe  to  oeaven  and  thee. 


47*.  7a.  C.  Wmiet. 

Cto  nqr  <3od  Ida  inrrMh  fiu^^ 
And  taa  ebidf    annm  spare? 

2 1  hm  loqg  wifliBtQod  bis  (P'ace ; 
Linog  jm^voiied  liiA  to  1^ 
Woiua  not  liepr'hiB  gmdous  cailaj 
-Griev^'hilm  V«  ^uMod 

3  Jesu^.aii^fnverfraniaboye: 
IsxiotiBdl  ll^iiatiire  loTB?  . 

Wih  tiiou  not  tbe  wrong;  fi»^t?-r* 
Loy  I'fiUl  Ixdfaro'lftiy'iSscit.  " ' 

4  Now  incUne  me  to. repent; 
Let  ine  thiw  luy  fill  lament ; 
Deeply  nayrerat  deplore ; 
Weepi  meVe^  asdvm'no  mor^ 

477.  ^  ,      78, 6  L.        ms:  Sio 

Mt^mOm^  M  au  Cmif  CAmt 

1  HEART-  of  atone,  trelent,  relent  ; 

Break,  by  Jeaus'  cross  subdued ; 
See  ilia  body  mangled,  rent, 

Od^^ered  wkh  .a  gore  of  blood ; 
Siniid  aouL  wiuit  baat  thou  done  ? 
Crucified  ih'  eternal  Son. 

3  Yea,  thy  sina  haye  done  the  deed, 

Driyen  the  nails  that  fixed  him  there. 
Crowned  with  ihoms  his  sacred  head, 

Plun^d  into  his  side  the  spear, 
Made  his  aoal  a  sacrifice, 
Wbile  for  siafiil  man  he  dies. 

8  Wik  thou  let  hhn.  bleed  in  yam  ? 

Stin  to\death  thy  Lord  pursue  ? 
Open  all  hia  wounda  again  ? 

And  theishainefiil  cross  renew? 
N04  widiall  my  mna Pll  part; 
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478.,  .  C  M.  Watts. 

Conoictum  by  the  Lau), 

1  LORD,  how  secure  my  consdence  was. 

And  felt  no  inward  dread ! 
I  was  alive  without  the  law, 
And  thought  my  sins  were' dead. 

2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  Inight ; 

but  since  the  precept  came 
With  such  convmcing  power  and  li^t, 
I  find  how  yile  I  am. 

3  My  guilt  appeared  but  small  befbroi 

Till  I  with  terror  saw 
How  perfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure. 
Is  mine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load ; 

My  sins  revived  again ; 
I  had  provoked  a  dreadfiil  God, 
Ana  all  my  hopes  were  slain. 

5  My  God,  I  cry  with  every  breath, 
.  Exert  thy  power  to  save ; 

O,  break  the  yoke  of  sin  and  death. 
And  thus  redeem  the  slave. 


470.  S.  M.         Tatb  &  Bkaot. 

Pleading  for  Mercy, 

1  HAVE  mercy.  Lord,  on  me, 

As  thou  wert  ever  kind ; 
Let  me,  oppressed  with  loads  of  guilt, 
Thy  wonted  pardon  find. 

2  Against  thee.  Lord,  alone. 

And  only  in  thy  sight, 
Have  I  transgressed ;  and,  thouffh  condemned 
Must  own  thy  judgments  xigot 

3  Blot  out  my  crying  sins. 

Nor  me  m  anger  view ; 
Create  in  me  a  heart  thaf  s  clean, 
An  upright  mind  renew. 


4  WHfadraw  not  thoa  ^  help, 

Nor  €Mt  me  fiom  thy  n^it^ 
Nor  let  tfay  Holf  Spirit  tfl^ 
His  cvQilutJii|f  ffi^bt^ 

5  Hie  j6!f  tiiy  gms 

ne  again  obtain, 
Asd  ihy  ftw  Bpfafii^  firm  wippoM 
My  &nling  aoal  MtakL 

480.  a  IL  Airoii. 


1  ONCE  more  we  meet  to  pray, 

Once  more  o«r  ^oilt  confess ; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord,  thine  ear  away  ' 
From  creatmeii  in  distress. 

2  Oar  fltes  .to  heaven  asoend, 


Who  inteieedes  ori  liigh. 

3  Thonfth  we  are  vile  indeed, 

Ana  wen  deserve  thy  tMirse, 
Hie  merits  of  Orv  Son  we  pkMid, 
Wha  lived  ana  <jUed  for  as. 

4  Now  let  ikr  bosom  yearn, 

As  it  halh  done  before ; 
Return  to  us,  O  God,  return. 
And  ne'er  ftraake  us  m(Me. 


481*  C.  BL  VlIXAOX  HTMVt. 


1  THE  lonff-lost  son,  with  streaming  eyes, 

From  toUy  just  awake, 
Reviews  his  wanderings  with  surprise ; 
His  heart  begins  to  meak. 

2  «I starve,'^he  cries,  «nor  can Ibear 

The  fiunine  in  tius  land, 
"While  servants  of  my  Father  share 
The  houaty  of  bis  band. 


Tk€  ProdigaPe  JUtum. 
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3  ^Wiih  deep  repentance  FU  ratam 

Andseekmy  Fathei'sfiice;  . 
Unworthy  to  m  called  a  soiiy 
Fll  ask  a  aervanf  s  place." 

4  Far  off  the  Fath^  saw  lum  move^ 

In  pennve  silence  moumy 
And  quickly  ran,  with  arms  of  lofe. 
To  welcome  his  reUuiL 

5  Through  all  the  courts  the  tidings  flew. 

And  spread  the^  joy  around ; 
The  angels  tuned  their  harps  anew ; 
The  k>ng-lost  son  is  found! 

483.  C.  IL  Stkx 

ContriUon, 

1  O  LORBf  thy  tender  mercy  heais 

Ccmtrition's  humble  sigh ; 
Th^  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tean 
From  sorrow's  wee^nng  eye. 

2  See,  low  before  thy  throne  of  graoe, 

A  sinM  wanderer  mourn , 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  ftoe? 
Hast  thou  not  said,  ^^Betum"? 

3  O,  shine  on  this  benighted  heart. 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine ; 
And  let  thy  healins;  voice  imput 
A  taste  of  joys  divine. 

4  Thy  presence  only  can  bestow 

Delights  which  never  cloy ; 
Be  this  my  solace  here  below. 
And  my  eternal  joy. 

483*  8.  M.  Beddoi 

Merey  imptond, 

1  THOU  Lord  of  all  above, 
And  all  below  the  sky, 
Before  thy  feet  I  prostrate  fiJl, 
And  for  thy  mercy  cry« 

«4 


me  my  fidUes  put  - 
Aa  eriiiM  wbkb  I  ham  dMM  I 

Ttewgji  tky  jncamata  Sob. 

8  Gdh,  Bke  a  hatffjr  load, 
UiNon  my  eoiiaeiaBM 
To&M  I  make  iu(y  aoTDwa  knowBi 

4  Tbe  badea  wl^  I M, 

Thou  onlTeanat remove;  - 
IXtfhsff  O  Loc4  dry  pardottDg  grace, 
And  tiiy  uiboozidM  kyve. 

5  One  graciooa  kiok'Qf  tfajpti 

171^  OMa     tioaUed  Iveaat; 
O.  let  me'ki^  my  mm  finifeiL 
And  I  ahaU  then  be  Meat 

484*  iUjL  .  Wat 


1  SHOW  pi^,  Lord;  O  Lord,  §br0!fe ; 
Let «  rapendng  vebd  Inre ; 

Are  not  tiiy  mardea  large  and  fiee? 
May  not  A  ainner  trust  in  diee  ? 

2  ]fv  crimes,  thou^  great,  cannot  surpass 
Jbe  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace ; 
Qreat  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound; 
So  let  thy  pardoning  bve  be  found. 

3  0,  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 

And  make  mv  giulty  conscience  clean ; 

on  my  heart,  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  OTOnces  pain  mine  eyes. 

4  My  -lipe,  with  shame,  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace ; 
Lord,  abould  thy  judgment  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sodden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  tnee  just  in  death ; 
And  if  my  aoul  were  sent  to  hell, 

Tlij  ilfl^itobiw  law  approves  it  welL 
*  a56 
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6  Yet  save  a  tremblmg  sinner,  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  diere, 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

48«.  C.  M.  Wati 

Pleading  the  Jhaih  O^ruL 

1  O  GOD  of  mercy,  hear  my  call; 

My  load  of  gwlt  remove ; 
Break  down  this  separating  wall 
That  bars  me  fron^  thy  love. 

2  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace; 

Then  mv  rejoicing  tongue 
Shall  speak  aloud  thy  rignteousneflB^ 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 

3  No  blood  of  goats,  nor  heifer  slain, 

For  sin  could  e'er  atone ; 
The  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remain 
Sufficient  and  alone. 

4  A  soul,  oppressed  with  sin's  deaart. 

My  God  will  ne'er  despise ; 
A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart 
Is  our  best  sacrifice. 

486.  C.  M.  Wat 

Repentance  in  View  qf  divine  PaHemee, 

1  AND  are  we,  wMches,  yet  alive  ? 

And  do  we  yet  rebel  ? 
'TIS  boundless,  'tis  amazing  love, 
That  bears  us  up  from  helL 

2  The  burden  of  our  weighty  guilt 

Would  sink  us  down  to  flames ; 
And  threatening  terror  rolls  above. 
To  crush  our  feeble  frames. 

3  Almighty  goodness  cries,  "  Forbear,* 

And  straight  the  thunder  stays ; 
And  dare  we  now  provoke  his  wratl^ 
And  weary  out  ma  ^gtao^l 
aw 


/  jMKHmun»  Aim  wMtoL 

^  Lotdy  ive  Iwfe  Igng  aboBed  tfay  love. 
Too  long  indnlgad  our  on ; 
CKv  achiiw  hevtt  now  Ueod-tD  M 
"What  rabebive  hm  been. 

S  No  moni  f6  ImtB,  ghall  jo  (Sonupand; 
No  mon  will  we  obey ; 
Stmeh  00^  O  Qod,  tiqr  oonquering  band, 
iknd  driie  llqf  mi  cwqr* 

48T«  I*']L  Stxxli. 

1  JESUB  dsminda  this  heart  of  mine, 

Dwimiile     lofei  mv  joy,  iny'  care ; 
But  ah,  how  OM  to  tfamga  di?me, 
How  oold,  iny  bai(  aflbSdons  are ! 

2  Hi  nn.  ahtfil  with  Areadftd  power, 

DffioM      Sairkwr  firom  my  8i|pt ; 
0  fe  OA*  hanpy,  rinnhig  hotir 
Qf  nend  freedom,  sweet  delist! 

3  Gome,  gnadoua  Lord;  thy  love  can  ndae 

My  ea|vdfe  powen  ftom  idn  and  death. 
And  fin  my  heart  and  life  vntfa  praise. 
And  tone  my  laM,  exiling  breath. 

488.  €.  M.  c.  iVxtLXT. 

■IVflyir/df  Jbypfntaiott 

1  0  FOR  that  tendmiesB  of  heart 
Which  bows  before  the  Lord, 
l%at  owns  how  just  and  good  thou  ait, 
And  treioUes  at  thy  word! 

^Ohr  those  humble,  contrite  tears, 
Which  fiom  repentance  flow, 
That  sense  of  guilt,  which,  tremblings  fbars 
The  long-suspended  blow! 

3  0  Lord,  to  me  in  pitv  give 
For  dn  the  deep  cusoress, 
'Die  pledge  thou  wilt  at  kst  recove. 
And  fan  me  die  in  peace. 
as7 
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4  O,  fill  my  floul  with  ftith  and  tove. 
And  strength  tp>do  thy  will ; 
Raise  my  desires  and  hopes  above ; 
Thyself  to  me  reveal 

489*  L.  M.  COLLTER 

Returning  to  Chd 

1  RETURN,  my  wandering  soul,  return. 

And  seek  an  injured  Father's  &ce ; 
Those  warm  desires  that  in  thee  bum 
Were  kindled  by  ledeeming  grace. 

2  Return,  my  wandering  soul,  return. 

And  seek  a  Father's  mehing  heart ; 
His  pitying  eyes  thy  grief  discern, 
His  heavenly  balm  shall  heal  thy  smart 

3  Return,  n^  wandering  soul,  return ; 

Th^  dying  Saviour  bids  thee  live ; 
Go,  view  his  bleeding  side,  and  leam 
How  fireely  Jesus  can  ftargive. 

4  Return,  my  wandering  soul,  return, 

And  vnpe  away  the  felling  tear; 
'TIS  God  who  says,  <<No  lonirer  mourn;" 
'Tis  mercy's  voice  invites  uee  near. 

490*  L.  M.  DODDRISG 

Secret  S^-ExamimaHon, 

1  RETURN,  my  roving  heart,  return, 

And  life's  vain  shadows  chase  no  more ; 
Seek  out  some  solitude  to  mourn. 
And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 

2  O  thou  great  God,  whose  piercing  eye 

Distinctly  marks  each  deep  retreat, 
In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh, 
And  let  me  here  thy  presence  meet. 

3  Through  all  the  windings  of  my  heart. 

My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide, 
And  still  its  radiant  beams  impart. 
Till  all  be  known  and  purified. 


■AUGB  and  FAfiFSi 

4  Ilmi  let  ^  Tudta  of  thy  love 

Mj  inmott  tonl  be  made  to  ihare^ 
Iffl  evoy  «noe  oomfaine  to  pnm 
Tint  Gqd  Jim  fixed  lue  dmlKb^  t 

491.  COWFIK. 

TViMWiv  BoUdNde. 

1  MY  fiirmer  hopee  are  fled ; 
Mt  terror  now  begins ; 
I'feel,  alas !  that  I  am  dead 
In  treqpaMee  and  aina. 


aAkwidaMrabaUIfly? 
I  bear  the  tbunder  roar ; 
The  kw  pptidaunB  deatmedon  idgh, 
And  ▼engeanpe  at  the  door. 

3  When  I.  review  vof  wtfjMf 
1  draad  impending  doom; 
Biibhack  i  a.  fiiendly  wbieper  aaya. 
**Flee  firoin  the  wrath  to  come.'' 

4lB0e^ordimkiaee» 
A  gfimmering  fiKttn  a&r, 
A  beam  cvf  day  that  shines  for  me. 
To  save  me  firom  despaur. 

5  Forerunner  of  the  sun, 

It  maxks  the  piknm's  way ; 
m  gaze  upon  it  while  I  run, 
Ajid  watch  the  rising  day, 

8inm  fif  Jhpramijf. 

1  (SREAT  Kin^  of  glory  and  of  gracoi 
We  own,  with  humble  shame, 
How  vile  is  our  degenerate  race. 
And  our  first  ftthei's  name. 

9  We  lire  estranged,  a&r  from  God, 
And  knre  the  distance  well ; 
With  haste  we  run  the  dangerous  road 
That  leads  to  death  and  hell. 
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3  And  can  such  rebels  be  restored? 

Such  natures  made  divine? 
Let  sinners  see  thy  glory,  Lord, 
And  feel  this  power  of  tlune. 

4  We  raise  our  Father's  name  on  high. 

Who  his  own  Spirit  sends 
To  bring  rebellious  strangers  mgh, 
And  turn  his  foes  to  fiiends. 

493.  C.  M.  Jsmni. 

Peace  to  the  FemiaiL 

1  SWEET  is  the  friendly  voice  which  speaks 

The  words  of  li&  and  peaces  — 
That  bids  the  penitent  rejqice, 
And  sin  ana  sorrow  cease. 

2  No  healing  balm  on  earth,  like  this^ 

Can  cheer  the  contrite  heart; 
No  flattering  dreams  of  earthly  blin 
Such  pure  delight  impart 

3  Thou  still  art  merciful  and  kind ; 

Thy  mercy.  Lord,  reveal : 
The  broken  neart  th^  grace  can  bind. 
The  wounded  spirit  neaL 

4  Let  thy  bright  presence,  Lord,  Mton 

True  peace  within  my  breast; 
Conduct  me  in  the  path  that  leads 
To  everlasting  rest 

494.  C.  M.  Watts. 

8e^-righteout  Hopee  rmunmeed. 

1  VAIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

On  their  own  works  have  biiilt; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclean, 
And  all  their  actions  guilt 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  silent  bow, 

Without  a  murmuring  word ; 
Let  all  the  race  of  man  confess 
Their  guilt  betbre  the  Lord. 


IMMIMUJI  AKD  rAITB. 

^  hk  Tain  m  aak  God's  rigfateous  law 
TojuadfyusBow;  * 
Si&oe  Id  oonfinoe  and  to  ooildaiiim 
la  all  tfaakw  ean  do, 

4  Jmmfhm  Aitkmmitj 
When  in  w  nam  we  tnut, 
Our  &hh  reoeiTea  a  rigiiteoiuneM 
TlHt  nnkiea  tbe  ainmilr  jint 

4M»»  Si  M.  WAm 

1  Oy  BLESSED  aouk  are  thej 

Whoae  aina  are  oofered  oW ; 
ISvinel;  Uesty  to  wtiom  the  Lord' 
ImpifieB  ihmr  gidlt  no  moTB. 

2  They  nKmm  their  ftlliea  paat, 

And  keep  theb  hearts  with  care ; 
Their  lips  and  lives,  without  deceit 
Shall  prove  thebr  ftitfa  mncere. 

3  While  I  OQoeealed  my  gmh, 

I  &lt  the  ftstering  wound, 
Tai  I  confoased  my  ama  to  thee, 
And  read^  pardon  found. 

4  Let  rinners  learn  to  pray ; 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne ; 
Our  help  in  tunes  of  deep  distress 
la  found  in  God  alone. 

L.  M.  Watts. 

Cor^enion  and  Pardon, 

1  WHILE  !  keej)  silence,  and  conceal 
My  heavy  guilt  within  my  heart, 
What  tonnents  doth  my  conscience  feel ! 
How  keen  the  pangs  of  inward  smarif! 

9 1  apread  my  rins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  aecret  fiwdts  ccmfess ; 
Thy  gospel  meaks  a  pardoning  wovd^ 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  seals  the  gnoe. 
2S  m 


REPENTANCE  AND  FAITH 


3  For  this  shall  every  humble  soul 

Make  swift  addresses  at  thy  feet ; 
When  floods  of  strong  temptation  roll. 
There  shall  they  And  a  blest  retreat 

4  How  safe  beneath  thy  wings  I  lie, 

When  days  grow  diark  and  storms  appear  I 
And,  when  I  walk,  thy  watchiul  eye 
Shall  guide  me  safe  from  every  snare. 

497.  L.  M.  Watts 
A  Remedy  for  Sin  found  in  the  OoapeU 

1  WHAT  shall  the  dyinff  sinner  do, 
Who  seeks  relief  for  all  his  woe  ? 
Where  shall  the  guilty  sufferer  flnd 

A  balm  to  soothe  his  anguished  mind  ? 

2  In  vun  we  search,  in  vain  we  try, 
Till  Jesus  brings  his  gospel  nieh ; 
Tis  there  we  fold  a  sure  relief 
A  soothing  balm  for  inward  grie£ 

3  Be  this  the  pillar  of  our  hope ; 
This  bears  the  fainting  spirit  up ; 

We  read  the  grace,  we  trust  the  word, 
And  fold  salvation  in  the  Lord. 

4  Then  let  his  name,  who  shed  his  blood 
To  bring  the  guilty  nigh  to  God, 

Be  great  in  all  the  earUi,  and  sung 
In  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

498.  C.  P.  M.  TOPLADT. 

Thrusting  in  Christ  for  Pardon, 

1  O  THOU  that  hear'st  the  prayer  of  &ith, 
Wilt  thou  not  save  a  soul  from  death 

That  casts  itself  on  thee  ? 
I  have  no  refuge  of  my  own, 
But  fly  to  what  my  Lord  hadi  done 

And  sufiered  once  for  me. 

2  Slain  in  the  guilty  sinner's  stead, 
His  spotless  righteousness  I  plead. 

And  his  availing  blood: 
That  righteousness  my  robe  shall  be ; 
That  merit  shall  atone  for  me, 

And  bring  vqa  near  to  Ckid. 


3  nwD  Mm  iwfWKmetieaal  death; 


4  lli0%Sa^pt%antanihm  Midd  be  i 

1^  J  ^ 


4M« .  G..1L.<    .        . Stbxu. 

]  AND  irffl  tte  lord  tints  eondegbend 
..  To  Tkit  liiiftitwQigiB?  £  ^ 

Ihils  attibe  door  dUU  Mercv  ftaod;  *^  ' 

8  BmMrfArii;^  T^attd  ahafi  imr'Uafft 
Oi^i^vSdaideo^  ' 
Hm  if  od  |M)^  B6  tender  put? 
Hiift  Meil^  ptead'in  inun  ? 

8  Bhafl  leaU  Ibr  adknisrion  soe, 
Abd  diaff  my  heart.  Ilia  i^^^ 

Chia  Mam  or  jjyd^^ 
Om  ]1k3i     ahi  away. 

p.  M.  Watti. 

1-HOtf  aad  oar  State  by  nature  iaS 
Olv  ^  how  deep  it  Btainal' 

'  Mad  Satan  bm^s  our  captive  minft 
Flaat  iii  Ua  ibrFiah  ebaias.  ■  : ' ' 
:a» 


BEFENTAN  CB  AND  FAITH. 

2  But,  hark!  a  voice  of  aoyeragn  km ! 

rris  Christ's  inviting  word— • 
^  Ho !  ye  despairing  sumera,  comi 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord." 

3  My  soul  obeys  th'  ahnighty  call, 

And  runs  to  this  relief ; 
I  would. believe  thy  pronuse^  Lord; 
O,  help  my  unbehe£ 

4  To  the  dear  fountain  of  thy  blood. 

Incarnate  God,  I  fly ; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
From  stains  of  deepest  dye. 

5  A  ^ilty*  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 

On  my  kind  arms  I  mil ; 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousneai^ 
My  Saviour  and  my  alL 

ff01«  C.  M.  Watta 

DtUvtrmtct  Jrom  deep  IXalrcM. 

1  I  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord; 
He  bow^  to  hear  my  cry; 

He  saw  me  resting  on  his  word, 
And  brought  soTvation  nigh. 

2  He  raised  me  from  a  gloomy  pit, 
Where,  mourning,  long  I  lay. 

And  from  mv  bon£  released  my  feet— 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  clay. 

3  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand, 
And  tauffht  my  cheerful  tongufk 

To  praise  the  wcmders  of  his  handf , 
In  new  and  thankful  song^  , 

4  ni  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroad; 
The  saints  with  joy  sludl  hear. 

And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Theur  only  hope  and  |ea& 

5  How  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  l«vp  I 
Thy  mercies,  Lord,  how  great;! 

We  have  not  words  nor  hours  eii9|ifii 
Their  numbers  to  repeai 


S99m  H*  AL  BZDDOMX. 

1  FROMdqr.deer,neio6dfld8^ 

Unspotted  LBmb  of  God, 
Game  forth  a  ipin^ed  Btream 

Qf  water  aiid  of  blood: 
j^rinfUiOiil      I  Till eftey stain 
There  I  would  lay*  |  Is  washed  away* 

2  Tis  from  this  sacred  sprifig 

A  BOfiareign  yirtue  nown^ 
To  heal  my  pamflil  wounds, 
.  Andcurenqr  deadly  woes: 
Here,  Aen^  Fit  bat&i  1  Till  not  a  wound 
And  bathe  again,      |  Or  wod  remain. 

3  A  finmtain  *tis^  unsealed^ 

IMnnely  rich  and  free, 
Open  ftr  alt  who  come, 

And  <»mAi,.  too^  for  me : 
To  this  ikureibuiit  I  Gome,  dnners,  come ; 
Will  I  repair;        |  There's  mercy  there. 

C  ai  NXXDHAM 

Bufi^dtneif  qf  Grace. 

1  KIND  are  the  words  that  Jesus  speaks 

To  cheer  the  drooping  saint : 
"1^  grace  sufficient  is  for  you, 
TbSagh  nanus's  powers  may  faint 

2  ^'My  sraoe  its  glories  shall  display, 

And  make  your  crieft  remove ; 
Your  weakness  shcQl  the  triumphs  tell 
Of  boundless  power  and  love." 

3  What  though  my  griefs  are  not  removed . 

Yet  why  should  I  deis^Mur  ? 
For,  if  nnr  Saviour's  arm  support, 
I  can  me  burden  bear. 

4  0  thou,  my  Saviour  and  my  Lord, 

Tis  good  to  trust  thy  name: 
Tbypower,  thy  fiiithfidness,  and  lofe, 
Wul  oTBrbe  the  same, 

28*  9t5 


BSPBifTAiiGE  AN]>  ram. 

5  Weak  as  I  am,  yet  tbToagh  thy  grace 
I  all  things  can  perform, 
And,  smUing,  triumph  in  tfay  name 
Amid  the  raging  atDrm. 

a04«  C.  M.  Prxsb.  Col. 

Ctn^idmu  in  atoning  JBhodi 

1  O  LORD,  when  billowB  o'er  me  rise, 

When  deep  cries  out  to  deep, 
When  angry  clouds  ofaacure  the  skiesy 
My  soul  in  safety  keep. 

2  Thy  promise  has  in  troubles  past 

My  staff  of  succor  been ; 
Support  me  now,  while  trials  last. 
Nor  leave  me  in  my  sin. 

3  No  sacrifice  my  soul  can  plead. 

But  that  rich  offering  paid, 
When  Christ  on  Calvary  deigned  to  bleed, 
And  fiill  atonement  made. 

4  Forever  here  I  rest  my  cause ; 

In  faith  I  make  this  plea : 
Christ  hath  obeyed  thy  righteous  laws; 
Christ  hath  expired  for  me. 

SOS.  a  M. 

Offiee  if  Faith. 

1  FAITH  is  a  precious  grace, 

Where'er  it  is  bestowed ; 
It  boasts  a  high,  celestial  birtfa, 
And  is  the  gift  of  God. 

2  Jesus  it  owns  as  Kin^ 

And  all-atoning  Pnest; 
It  claims  no  ment  of  its  own. 
But  looks  for  all  in  C%rist 

3  To  him  it  leads  the  soul. 

When  filled  with  deep  distres^ 
Flies  to  the  fbuntain  of  his  bloo<^ 
And  tnista  Yom  i\%\kt»roMiWL 


4  Sinee  *tMi  thy  work  alone, 
And  that  divinely  firee, 
hoit^  tmd  the  Spirit  of  thy  8oD| 
To  woric  thia  nith  in  we. 

^  "06.  CM..  Watti. 

FaUk  fl*  JSvSdenee  <f  TMng$  not  mcm. 

1  FAITH  is  the  brightest  evidence 

Of  thinn  beycmd  oar  sight; 
It  merces  uffongh  the  veil  of  senBe, 
And  dfreUfl  m  heeiv«oJy  light 

2  It  sets  time  past  jn  present  view, 

Brings  distant  proqiects  home, 
Of  thi^  a  thousand  years  ago, 
Or  tfaonaaBd  years  to  come. 

3  %ftidi  we  know  the  world  was  made 

By  God's  alnu^ty  word ; 
We  know  the  hMvens  and  eardi  shall  &de, 
And  be  again  restored* 

4  Afarah'm  obeyed  the  Lord's  command. 

From  his  own  covntiy  driven ; 
By  fiiitb  he  sou^  a  promised  land, 
But  ibund  his  rest  m  heaven* 

5  Thus  through  life's  pilgrimage  we  stray, 

The  promise  in  our  eye ; 
By  fiiith  we  vralk  the  narrow  way. 
That  leads  to  joy  on  high. 

S07»  G.  M.  TUBNSB. 

Power  qf  Faith. 

1  FiFTH  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss. 

And  saves  us  from  its  snares ; 
It  yields  support  in  all  our  toils, 
And  softens  all  our  cares. 

2  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  power 

The  healing  balm  to  give ; 
That  bahn  the  saddest  heart  can  cheer, 
And  make  the  dying  ilf  e. 
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BlfiPENTANGE  AHID  FAFTa.: 

3  UDveiling  wide  the  hearenly  world, 

Where  endless  pleasures  reign, 
It  bids  us  seek  our  ^rtion  there, 
Nor  bids  us  seek  m  vain. 

4  Faith  shows  the  promise  fully  sealed 

With  our  Redeemer's  bloond ; 
It  helps  our  feeble  hope  to  rest 
Upon  a  fidthiul  God. 

5  There,  still  unshaken,  would  we  rest, 

Till  this  firail  body  dies, 
And  then,  on  &ith*s  triumphant  wing. 
To  endless  glory  rise. 

ff08*  C.  M.        PsBCT  Ckapbl  Ccl. 

Faiih  the  Gifi  qf  God. 

1  FATHER,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  tfaee ; 

No  other  help  I  know: 
If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me. 
Ah,  whither  shall  I  go  ? 

2  What  did  thine  only  Son  endure  ^ 

Before  I  drew  my  breath ! 
What  pain,  what  labor,  to  secure 
My  soul  from  endless  death ! 

3  Author  of  &ith,  to  thee  I  lift 

My  weary,  longing  eyes ; 
O,  may  I  now  receive  that  gift ; 
My  soul,vnthout  it,die8. 

S09.  C.  M.  Stbsxs. 

Effeda  qf  FaUk. 

1  THOU  level  V  Source  of  true  deli|^ 
Unseen  whom  I  adore. 
Unveil  thy  beauties  to  my  sight, 
That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

d  T^  glory  o'er  creation  shines ; 
But  in  thy  sacred  word 
I  read,  in  fairer,  brighter  lines, 
My  bleeding,  dying  Lord. 


8  Us  here,  whenever  my  comibrtB  droqm 
And  fliiiB  and  mrowb  riflOi 
Tfay  km,  with  cheerfUl  beams  of  hope. 
My  ftiadsg  heart  snppUea. 

4  Bat^  aliii  too  sooo  the  pleaaing  aoQiie 

Ib  clouded  o'er  with  pain; 
My  i^oomy  ftan  ariee  between^ 
And  I  again  complain. 

5  JefOi^iny  Lord,  my  life,  my  light, 

O,  c<mie  with  UusAil  lay ; 
BredL  rndiam  through  the  shades  of  night. 
And  ohsae  my  fym  away. 

6  Then  shall  my  soul  with  rapture  trace 

Tlie  wondm  of  ihy  lore ; 
Tbeaa  shall  I  see  thy  glorious  &ce 
In  endless  joy  above. 

SlOm  C.  H.  BaODOMX. 

1  TIB  fidth  that  lays  the  eonnerlow, 

And  coyers  him  wi^  shame ; 
Benovmeinc  sU  sel^rigl^teousness, 
It  trusts  m  JesoaP  name. 

2  Faith  w<»ks  with  power,  but  will  not  plead 

The  best  of  woks  when  done ; 
h  knows  no  other  ground  of  trust 
But  in  the  Lord  alone. 

3  It  gives  no  title,  but  receives; 

No  blessing  it  procures ; 
Yet,  where  it  truly  lives  and  reigna^ 
All  Ueaaings  it  insures. 

4  Its  sole  dependence  and  its  stay 

1b  Jesur  righteousness ; 
Tis  thus  salvation  is  by  fiuth, 
And  all  of  sovereign  grace. 

5  The  more  this  principle  prevails, 

The  more  is  grace  adored ; 
No  dory  it  assumes,  but  gives 
All  guujr  to  the  Lord. 

an 


REPENTANCE  AND  FAITH. 

Sll»  C.  ML  Baih  Col. 

Prayer  firr  strong  FaUh, 

1  O  FOR  a  &ith  that  will  not  ahruDk, 

Though  pressed  by  every  foe, 
That  vmi  not  tremble  on  the  bnnk 
Of  any  earthly  woe  1 — 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain. 
Will  lean  upon  its  God ; — 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 

When  tempests  rage  without; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  foar. 
In  darkness  feeli  no  doubt ;  — 

4  That  bears,  unmoved,  the  world's  diead  firowi 

Nor  heeds  its  scornful  smile ; 
That  seas  of  trouble  cannot  drown. 
Nor  Satan's  arts  beguile ; — 

5  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 

Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled. 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Lights  up  a  dying  bed. 

6  Lord,  give  us  such  a  fiiith  as  this. 

And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 
We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

a  H.  M.  A3f05. 
Excellence  of  Faith, 

1  FAITH  is  the  Christian's  prop, 

Whereon  his  sorrows  lean ; 
It  is  the  substance  of  his  hope, 

His  proof  of  things  unseen; 
It  is  the  anchor  of  his  soul 
When  tempests  rage  and  blDows  roQ. 

2  Faith  is  the  polar  star 

That  ffuides  the  Christian's  way, 
Directs  his  wanderings  from  afiur 
To  realms  of  endless  day ; 
It  points  the  course  where'er  he  roam, 
And  safely  leads  the  pilgrim  home. 
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.'  MMHatTAXam  and  fAJXJL 

3  Faith  is  the  ndnboVB  fyrm 

Hung  on  the  brow  of  heayen. 
The  glorF  of  the  paaaing  stonn, 
The  pledge  of  mercy  given :  - 
It  is  die  bricht^  trinmi>hal  arch. 
ThroQi^  which  the  saints  to  glory  march. 

4  The  fiuth  that  wodks  by  love, 

And  purifiesthe  hearti 
A  foretaste  of  the  joys  above 

To  mortals  can  uppart;. 
hbesrs  us  through  tins  eaithly  strife, 
Aikilximnphs  in  immortal  li&b 

SU.  '  a  ML  NoiL'i  Col. 

1  IF  onaqoi^sea 

Toward  heaven  we  calmfy  sail, 
Vnth  cratefhl  hearts,  O  God^  to  thee, 
WerU  own  the  fiivoring  gale. 
3  But  should  the  surges  rise, 
And  rest  delay  to  come. 
Blest  be  die  sorrow,  kind  the  storm. 
Which  drives  us  nearpr  home. 

3  Soon  shall  oar  doubts  and  fears 

An  yield  at  thy  control ; 
Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

4  Teach  us,  in  every  state, 

To  make  thy  will  our  own. 
And,  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart. 
To  live  by  fiuth  alone. 

514.  C.  M.  Watts. 

A  Kvmg  Faith. 

1  MISTAKEN  souls,  that  dream  of  heaven. 

And  make  tiieir  empty  boast 
Of  inward  joys,  and  sins  forgiven. 
While  they  are  slaves  to  lust ! 

2  How  vain  are  &ncy's  airy  flights, 

If  fidth  be  cold  and  dead; 
None  but  a  living  power  unites 
To  Christ  the  living  Head. 


CHRISTIAN  ACnS  AND  ETTOflUBa. 

3  Tis  faith  that  purifies  the  heart; 

Tis  faidi  that  woiks  by  lore; 
lliat  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart^ 
And  lifis  the  thoughts  above. 

4  This  &ith  shall  eveiy  fear  control 

By  its  celestial  power, 
With  holy  triumph  fill  the  soul 
In  deadi's  appx)aching  hour. 

StS.  L,  M.  ,  Watts. 


1  TIS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 

We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night ; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home, 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  fiu^  our  Ught. 

2  The  want  of  nght  she  well  supplies ; 


Far  into  distant  worlds  sne  pries, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

3  \^th  joy  we  tread  the  desert  through, 
Wmle  &ith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray, 
Thouffh  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 
And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 


CHRISTIAN  ACTS  and  EXERCISES 


1  HOW  heavy  is  the  night 

That  hangs  upon  our  eyes^ 
Till  Christ,  with  his  revivmg  light* 
O'er  our  dari^  souls  arise  f 

2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  vnrath  of  Heaven ; 
But,  in  his  righteousness  arrayed. 
We  see  our  uns  forgiYon. 
m 


TVaUdng  htf  FmUL 


ste. 


Dependence  upon  ChiiL 


Watts. 


8  lUhpfy  and  irapm 

Are  aii  our  toougto  and  wmi 
IGtfaBii^ivftelBd^u^ 
WithauiedQriiVgnm. 

He  iMi     «Nw  ofbondMo  AMb 
And  IskmM     jftueL  ebdn. 


ffl7«  lii.lL  Watts. 

1  BURIED  in  idMidowi  <^Ae  idfflit 
We  lie,^  Cbrift  mcora  the  Bi^t— 
TBI     deeewdi  to  heel  ttie  Uini, 
And  chaM  tiw  dulnm  of  the  iiiiiid. 

3  Our  jniilif  eode  en  dnrin^ 
TM&japniiyljoodypeeni; 
Then  iro  aweiBB  ftcsii  doep  diatreMi 
And  aing  the  Lord  our  Rigfateouaneai. 

8  leana  bdboldi  wfaer^  Satan  rrfgna 
And  Innda  hk  alam  in  heary  cliaina; 
He  aala  Ae  priMoera  five,  and  faieaka 
Tbe  iron  bondage  fivttn  oqr  neoka. 

4  Pbor,  hdpleai  worma  in  tiiee  poweaa 
Graeey  wndom^  powei^  and  rigfateouaneaa ; 
Tboa  ait  our  migh^  All,  and  m 

Give  oUr  wh6le  selves^  O  .Lcnrd,  to  tiiee. 

818.  CM.  Stsxlb. 

1  HOW  belijleea  guilty  nature  Uea» 
IFneoiiaeioua  of  its  load! 
The  heiurt,  unchanged,  can  never  liae 
To  Imjjvp^  and  God» 
S9  m 


CHBIBTIAN  ACTS  AND  EUROIBHL 

2  Can  aught  beneath  a  pofwer  divine 

The  stubborn  will  subdue  ? 
Us  thine,  eternal  Spirit,  thine 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

3  lis  thine  the  passions  to  recaU, 

And  upward  bid  them  rise, 
And  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes. 

4  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 

And  bid  the  sinner  live, 
A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray, 
rris  thine  alone  to  give. 

5  O,  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours, 

And  give  them  life  divine ; 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers^ 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine. 

St9.  C.  M.  Newton 

FUading  the  Promite. 

1  LORD,  1  approach  the  mercy-seat. 

Where  thou  dost  answer  prayer ; 
There  humbly  &U  before  thy  reet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  onl^r  plea ; 

With  this  I  venture  ni^ ; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  diee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  L 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  skq, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  wars  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
1  may  my  fierce  accuser  race, 
And  tell  him  thou  hast  died. 

5  O,  wondrous  love ! — to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
l  hat  guiltv  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Miglit  plead  thy  gracioua  name. 
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^90«r  8.  M.  DoDimnMB 

1  IMACEl  "kissciMaiiiiagmikid-^ 

UffounicNN  to     Mr )  r 

Aad4dl  oirdi4hairiMMur. 

2  GracB  ibit  oontiiwd  llio.  ivi^y. 

T6  Btm  kebdlioiHi  nten ;  - 

Whkh-dMW.  Ae'ifioadroiu 

8  Gnee  ledm  nviiig  Ml 
.  Ttrtraad  the  l^vcifihr  ];oad  j 
'  And  ii0ir  saiqpliMy  eacm  hoar,  1 
WUto  praMinif  011  to  God. 

4  Gnce  ah  the        diaU  dfoiv^ 
Tliroa^  ev«flai&ig  days ; 
It  layvin  heaveii  tiie  topmoft  Btcme, 
And  ir^Il'deienrea  t&  praise. 

AM«  Gi  IL         CoTTBuix's  Col 

2VMriftif  In  lie  Mtny  qf  CML 

1  OUT  0f  the  deepe,  O  Lord,  we  callt 

1)q  HmOf  tnth  ear  attentiye,  hear 
The  veibe  (tf  our  diatreaa. 

2  If  thoa  our  aina  aeverely  maii^ 
.  And  atrict  aceoilnt  demand, 
O,  who^  of  all  the  sons  of  men, 

JBelore  thy  ftcorahall  atand? 

3  But,  JiOrdy^tia  thui^e  to  spare  and  aave— ^ 

"With  mercy  aoub  to  win ; 
'  V   .  . 
And  makea  it  fear  to  ain. 

4  We.tnia&  in  thee;  in,thee,  O  Lord, 

la  IhU  redemption  found ; 
Tlnr  mercy  pardons  ev^  ain, 
Jjid  chwaa  tfFdiy  wouiuL 
TO 


CHRISTIAN  ACTA  AMD  IIHI»aomM, 

Projfir/br  q[uiekaiing  Grace. 

1  O,  TUBN,  great  Ruler  of  die  ddefly 
Turn  from  my  sin  thy  Bearching  eyes; 
Nor  let  th'  offences  of  my  hand 
Within  thy  book  recorded  stand. 

2  Give  me  a  will  to  thine  subdued, 

A  conscience  pure,  a  soul  renewed ; 
Nor  let  me,  wrapped  in'endless  gloom, 
An  outcast  from  thy  presooce,  roam. 

3  O,  let  thy  Spirit  to  my  heart 

Once  more  nis  quickening  aid  impart ; 

My  mind  from  every  fear  release. 

And  soothe  my  troubled  thoughts  to  peacSi 

533.  L.  M.  WATTf. 

Waiting  at  the  Mercjf-SeaL 

1  FROM  deep  distress  and  troubled  thou^ti^ 

To  thee,  my  God,  I  raise  mv  cries ; 
If  thou  severely  mark  our  feults, 
No  flesh  can  stand  before  thme  eyes. 

2  But  thou  hast  buih  thy  throne  of  grace, 

Dispensing  pardons  freely  there. 
That  smners  may  approach  thy  fece, 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait. 

And  long  and  wish  for  brealdng  day, 
So  waits  mj  soul  before  tl^  gate; 
When  will  my  God  his  nice  diq>lay  ? 

4  My  trust  is  fixed  upon  thy  wmrd. 

Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  word  in  vain ; 
Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord, 
And  find  relief  fix>m  all  their  pain. 

5  His  love  is  great,  and  large  his  ^ce. 

Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son ; 
He  turns  our  feet  firom  sinfiil  ways, 
And  pardi(»s  wbat  onx  bands  bavs  done. 


Mrm  AND 

S94»  L.  IL  6l.  QoLfxuwL. 

FUadk^  In  tk§  Noma  qf  ChritL 

1  FATHER  of  meraes,  God  of  Um^ 

Oy  bear  an  hmnUe  BBppKan^B  cry ; 
Bend  fiom  tby  lofty  seat  above, 

Thy  throne  of  gforioua  mijesty: 
0,  dei|;n  to  liatan  to  mv  wwe^ 
And  bid      drooping  heart  rejoice. 

2  ImvB  no  merhft  of  own. 

No  worth,  to  claim  thy  greciouB  smile ; 
And  when  I  bow  IfeSan  the  throne. 

Bare  to  eooverae  with  God  awhile, 
Thy  name,  blest  Saviour,  is  my  plea — 
Dearest  and  sweetest  name  to  me. 

8  Father  of  mercie%  God  of  love^ 

Then  hear  thy  humble  supphant^s  cry ; 
Bend  from  tfay  lofty  peat  above, 

Thy  throne  of  glorious  majesty: 
One  pardoning  word  can  make  me  wholes 
And  sooUie  m  anguish  of  my  souL 

L.  M.  COLLTXB. 

Omubu  CmUnUon, 

1  SOFT  be  the  gentler-breathing  notes 

That  sing  tte  Saviour's  dying  love ; 
Soft  as  the  evening  zephyr  floats, 

And  soft  as  tuneftd  lyres  above : 
Soft  as  the  mominff  dews  descend, 

While  warbling  birds  exulting  soar. 
So  soft  to  our  almighty  Friend 

Be  eveiy  sigh  our  bosoms  pour. 

9  Pure  as  the  sun's  enlivening  ray, 

That  scatters  life  and  joy  abroad ; 
Pore  as  the  lucid  orb  of  day, 

That  wide  proclaims  its  Maker,  God ; 
Pure  as  the  breath  of  vernal  skies^ 

So  pure  let  our  contrition  be ; 
And  purely  let  our  sorrows  rise 

To  Him  who  bled  upon  the  trea 
Jg9*  m 


CRRI0TIAN  ACTS  AND  EXXSOMWU 

L.  M.  T.  Scott. 

ROymg  upon  Gfroct. 

1  WHY  droops  my  soul,  with  yief  qppioipod? 
Whence  these  \imd  tumultB  in  my  breast  ? 

Is  there  no  bahn  to  heal  my  wound? 
No  Idnd  physician  to  be  &>und? 

2  Raise  to  the  cross  thy  tearful  eyes; 
Behold,  the  Prince  of  gloiy  dies: 
He  dies,  extended  on  the  tree. 

And  sheds  a  sovereign  balm  tar  thee. 

3  Blest  Saviour,  at  thy  feet  I  lie, 
Here  to  receive  a  cure,  or  die ; 

But  |;race  forbids  that  painful  fear — 
Almighty  grace,  which  triumphs  here. 

4  Thou  wilt  veithdraw  the  poisoned  dart. 
Bind  up  and  heal  the  wounded  heart, 
With  blooming  health  my  face  adorn, 
And  change  the  gloomy  night  to  morn. 

ff37«  S.  M.  Rippoir'i  Col. 

A  broken  Heart  and  a  bleeding  Samour, 

1  UNTO  thine  altar,  Lord, 

A  broken  heart  I  bring ; 
And  wilt  thou  graoiouslv  accept 
Of  such  a  worthless  tmng  ? 

2  To  Christ,  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

My  &ith  directs  its  eyes ; 
Thou  mayst  reject  that  worthless  tiung^ 
But  not  his  sacrifice. 

3  When  he  gave  up  his  life, 

The  law  was  satisfied ; 
And  now,  to  its  severer  clahnSb 
I  answer,  Jesus  died." 

SftS.  7b.  ajkow. 

Buffideney  qf  Grace  in  ChritL 

1  W££PINO  saint,  no  longer  mourn ; 
Surely  Christ  thy  griefs  hath  boras  i 
Jesus,  best  of  fiiends,  for  thee. 
Numbered  with  tranaigranim^  «sa ! 
m 


S  He  the  wine-press  trod  alone ; 
Etoar  dieManof  aomiWB  groan; 
Mocked,  and  bruised,  and  crowned  with  thom% 
Hefaia  nthei^  ahacoMO  mounuL 

3  An  thy  dm,  irbea  Jesos  bled, 
Met  on  hip  devoted  head ; 
AU  thj  hope  on  Jeaua  place ; 
Read  hifl  proniise^  trust  his  grace. 

4  Atfaiaftetll^bardMiliQr; 
Christ  diaU  andle  thy  iban  awi^ ; 
He  iixw  guilt  and  amow  bore ; 
Weeping  aaiDl^  hmant  no  inoie, 

SS9«  CL  IL         SpIK.  or  TRX  PsALMf* 

1  CaiEAT  God,  wert  thou  aerere  to  maik 
The  deeds  we  do  andss, 
Befixe  thy  presence  who  could  stand? 
Who  daun  diy  promised  bliss  ? 

O,  ihou  mereiflil  and  just, 
'thj  knre  surpasseth  thought ; 
A  mcioua  Sanour  has  appeared. 
And  peace  and  pardon  toought 

3  Thy  servants  in  the  temple  watched 


The  dawning  of  the  day. 
Impatient  wkh  its  earliest  beams 

Their  holy  vows  to  pay : 
And  chosen  saints  &r  on  beheld 
Tliat  great  and  glorious  ^lom, 
When  the  ^ad  dayspring  from  on  high 
Auspiciously  should  dawn. 

8  On  us  the  Sun  of  Righteousness 

Its  brightest  beams  hath  poured; 
With  ffrateful  hearts  and  holy  zeal, 

Lord,  be  thy  love  adored ; 
And  let  us  look  with  joyful  hope 

To  that  more  dorious  day, 
Brfore  whose  bnzhtness  sin,  and  death. 

And  gnef  abaU  Bee  away. 
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OHBISTIAN  ACTS  AND  BXEROISBl. 


530.  88  &  78.  Grant. 

Forsaking  aU  to  foUow  ChruL 

1  JESUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

All  to  leave,  and  follow  thee ; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  sludt  he : 
And  VFhilst  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate  and  friends  disown  me ; 

Show  thy  &ce,  and  all  is  bright 

2  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me'; 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast: 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me ; 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest : 
O,  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  thy  love  is  left  to  me; 
O,  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me. 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  thee. 


531.  L.  M.  WATTi. 

Becuriiy  in  the  Crott. 

1  HERE  at  thy  cross,  incarnate  God, 

1  lay  my  soul  beneath  thy  love,  — 
Beneath  the  droppings  of  thy  blood,  — 
Nor  shall  it,  Jesus,  e'er  remove. 

2  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  me  thence. 

Unmoved,  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie ; 
Resolved,  —  for  that's  my  last  defence,  — 
If  I  must  perish,  there  to  die. 

3  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  mv  fear ; 

Am  I  not  safe  beneath  thy  shaae  ? 
Thy  justice  will  not  strike  me  here. 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

4  Yes,  IVn  secure  beneath  thy  blood. 

And  all  my  foes  shall  lose  their  aim; 
Hosanna  to  my  Saviour  God, 
And  my  bestbononXo  bmiiaaM* 


L.  JL  stxxlb. 

Jhdrh^  Mmmm  qfA§  Hoku  Faoar. 

1  IN  fain  the  worid^  alliirizig  imSe 
Wmild      mkmrf  heart  beguile ; 
Dehidingiiwld!  its  bri^dhtest  day---- 
Bream  m  a  manacnt — nha  away. 

3  To  nobler  Uiai  my  aoul  aapirea; 
Come,  Lord,  and  fill  these  large  desires 
With  power,  and  li^it,  and  love  divine ; 
Of  ipaaky  and  tell  me  thou  art  ndne. 

3  ThehBairfhl  word,  wkh  joy  replete. 
Shall  bid  nor  docnny  iom  retreat ; 
And  hesvenlY  nope,  aefenely  bright, 
IDume  and  cheer      darkest  night 

4  So  shall  myjoyfbl  spirit  rise, 

On  wings  or  mith,  above  the  sides, 
llien  dwell  ftrever  near  thy  throne, 
In  joys  to  mortal  tlxniig^  unknown. 

88S«  C  M.  Stxxub. 

RtmmdaHtm  if  tta  World  for  ChritL 

1  YE  earthly  vanides,  depart; 

Forever  hence  remove ; 
For  Qnrist  alcme  deserves  my  heart. 
And  evezy  thought  of  love. 

2  ffis  heart,  where  love  and  pity  dwelt 

In  all  their  softest  forms, 
Sustained  the  heavy  load  of  guilt 
For  lost,  ,  rebellious  worms. 

3  Gan  I  my  bleeding  Saviour  view. 

And  yet  ungrateful  prove  ? 
And  perce  his  wounded  heart  anew. 
And  grieve  his  injured  love  ? 

4  Great  God,  forbid:  O,  bind  this  heart, 

This  roving  heart,  of  mine, 
So  firm,  that  it  may  ne'er  depart. 
In  chains  of  love  divine. 


OHEIBTIAN  ACTS  AND  BTRaOITOB. 

934.  C.  M.  Stxsi^ 

Parting  with  AU  for  CkriaL 

1  YE  glittering  toys  of  earth,  adieu; 

A  noUer  choice  be  mine ; 
A  heavenly  prize  attracts  my  view, 
A  treasure  all  cQvine. 

2  Jesus,  to  multitudes  unknown,  — 

O  name  divinely  sweet !  — 
Jesus,  in  thee,  in  thee  alone, 
True  wealth  and  honor  meet. 

3  Should  earth's  vain  treasures  all  depart, 

Of  this  dear  gift  possessed, 
Fd  clasp  it  to  my  jovilil  heart. 
And  be  forever  blest 

4  Dear  portion  of  my  soul's  detires. 

Thy  love  is  bliss  divine ; 
Accept  the  wish  that  love  inspiree, 
And  let  me  call  thee  mine. 

83ff  •  C.  M.  BzDDon. 

Security  and  Contort  in  Qod, 

1  THIS  world  would  be  a  wildemessi 

If  banished.  Lord,  from  thee ; 
And  heaven,  without  thy  smiling  &ce, 
Would  be  no  heaven  to  me. 

2  My  Friend  art  thou  where'er  1  go, 

The  object  of  my  love, 
My  kind  Protector  here  below, 
And  my  reward  above. 

3  When  foes  intrude  or  mants  fiown. 

Thou  art  my  sure  relief ; 
To  thee  I  make  my  sorrovra  known. 
And  tell  thee  all  my  grie£ 

4  'Midst  rising  winds  and  beating  8tonn% 

Reclining  on  thy  breast, 
I  find  in  thee  a  hiding-place, 
And  there  securely  rest 


OBVnAK  ACTS  AttD  EIMBOtMM, 


Lhmg  fty  FaUk  on  1k§  Stm  if  Ood. 

1  BLESnr /mui^  while  in  mortal  flesh 
I  hold, my  mSl  abode, 
Still  would  my  spirit  rest  on  thee, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

^  On  tiiy  dear  croes  1  flz  my  eym^ 
Then  raise  them  to  thy  seat; 
HU  love  dissolves  my  inmost  soul. 
At  my  Bedeemei's  foeiL 

3  Be  dead,  my  heart,  to  worldly  charms; 
Be  dead  to  every  rin ; 
And  tdl  the  boldest  foe  without, 
That  Jesus  reigns  vnlhin* 

a  n.       ,  BxDDOMs. 

iMtm  Ammler. 
1  0  LORD,  thou  art  mv  Lord, 


An  other  lordd  I  now  reject. 
And  cast  them  from  my  sight 

2  Thy  sovereign  right  I  own, 


T^faw  sbaU  ever  rule  my  heart. 
While  I  adore  thy  grace. 

3  Too  lone  my  feet  have  strayed 

hi  sin's  fiurbidden  way ; 
But  flinoe  thou  hast      soul  reclaimed 
To  thee  my  vows  FU  pay. 

4  My  soul,  to  Jesus  joined 

By  fiuth,  and  hope,  and  love, 
Now  seeks  to  dwell  among  thy  saints^ 
And  rest  "mth  them  above. 

5  Accept,  O  Lord,  my  heart ; 

To  thee  myself  I  ffive ; 
Nor  suffer  me  from  hence  to  stray, 
Or  cause  thy  saints  to  giieve.' 


C.  M. 


DoDDRinOB. 


CHBIBTIAN  ACTB  AMD  HI  ■lllllBl 

SOS.  C.  M.  J.  Rn^n. 

IkKi^m  God. 

1  O  LORD,  I  would  detight  in  tliee^ 

And  on  thy  care  depend ; 
To  thee  in  every  trouble  fleei 
My       my  only  Friend. 

2  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  fulness  is  the  same ; 
May  I  with  this  be  satisfied, 
And  gloiy  in  thy  name. 

3  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  fiiond, 

But  may  be  found  in  tbee ; 
I  must  have  all  things,  and  abound, 
While  God  is  God  to  me. 

4  O  Lord,  I  cast  my  care  on  thee ; 

1  triumph  and  adore ; 
My  great  concei^n  shall  ever  be 
To  love  and  please  thee  more. 

ff39«  L.  M.  Watts. 

Farting  wUh  eamtd  Jofft, 

1  I  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  awa^; 

Away,  ye  tenqrters  of  the  nund, 
False  as  the  smooth,  deceitfUl.sea, 
And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind. 

2  Your  streams  were  floating  me  akxag 

Down  to  the  gulf  of  dark  despair; 
And  while  I  listened  to  your  scxiff, 
Your  streams  had  e'en  conveyed  me  there. 

3  Lord,  1  adore  thy  matchless  grace. 

That  warned  me  of  that  danc  abyM, 
That  drew  me  firom  those  treacheroua  seas, 
And  bade  me  seek  superior  blisai 

4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  aboYe 

1  stretch  mjr  hands  and  glance  my  eyes; 
O  for  the  pimons  of  a  dove. 
To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skiesl 
»4 


jpTliere,  from  liie  boMm  of  my  God, 
Ocmm  of  ndtow  pla>wire  roli; 
Thm  ifoaU  1  fix  nqr  kk  abodes 
Aad  draiV9  tbe  Moroini  of  KNiL 


And  M  a  Ssfioiii^  lovp » 
Tfa^  Uood  am  milw  my  qpiiit  dei^ 


8  Amdogdi^BtdeilodK  '  < 
laded  nie  flhepheidte  euro; 
Faor  wiirtiQ^  jfim^die  nidBn 
And  peittine^jirBeii  pfepere* 

4  Bleat  Shepherd,  I  am  tidne ; 

Still       me  ill  thy  fear ; 
Now  fill  my  heart  wtth  graee  divhie;. 
Bmig  thy  aabratUm  near. 

Hi.  ,         a  il  »TULB. 

BMttfMik  God. 

1  SOUBOE  of  eterinl  joys  ^tivine, 
1V>  tltoe  my  aoid  amres ; 
Of  eoald  I  mjf  ^^Hie  Ixnrd  hi  mine/* 
Tie  an  mgr  Mid  deauea. 

5  My  hope,  my  tnu^  my  life,  my  Lord, 

Aaaore  'me  of  tlqr  love ; 
0,  Mpetk  the  kind,  transporting  word, 
And  bid  my  feara  remove. 

S  Thui  ahall  my  thankAil  powers  rqjoiee, 
And  triumph  in  my  God, 


CAMmix'f  Col. 


CHRISTIAN  ACTS  AND  EXEBCIBIML 

9.  &  M.  Airoii. 

Longing  fbr  a  View  qf  Chritt 

1  I  LANGUISH  for  a  sight 

Of  Him  who  reigns  on  high, — 
Jesus,      soul's  supreme  delight ; 
For  Hmi  alone  I  sigh. 

2  O  that  I  knew  the  place 

Where  I  might  find  my  God, 
And  make  the  arms  of  his  embrace 
My  souTs  secure  abode ! 

3  Near  to  his  mercy-seat, 

Where  grace  triumphant  reigns, 
rd  come  and  worship  at  his  (bet, 
And  tell  him  all  my  pains. 

4  The  arguments  I'd  use 

My  troubles  shall  suggest; 
Nor  can  my  blessed  Lora  refuse 
The  cause  of  the  distressed. 

5  O  Saviour,  bring  me  near; 

New  life,  new  strenffth  impart ; 
Cast  out  at  once  my  slavish  tear, 
And  dwell  within  my  heart 

543.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Farting  vnth  earthly  Joya, 

1  MY  soul  forsakes  her  vain  delight. 

And  bids  the  world  farewell ; 
.  On  things  of  sense  why  fix  my  sight  ? 
Why  on  its  pleasures  dwell  ? 

2  There's  nothing  round  this  spacious  earth 

That  suits  my  soul's  desire ; 
To  boundless  ioy  and  solid  mirth 
My  nobler  thoughts  aspire. 

3  No  longer  will  I  ask  its  love. 

Nor  seek  its  firiendship  more ; 
The  happiness  that  I  approve 
Is  not  within  its  power. 

4  O  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 

T*  ascend  the  heavenly  road : 
There  shall  I  share  my  Savioiur's  lofe; 
There  shall  I  dwell  with  God. 

9M 


'Hi  M.        Campri&'i  Col. 

Who  all  bangiMi  4Ib^ 
Bis  amd  Mood     f  fVen-  emy  rtiu 

8  To  that  doar  aourpo  of  lovoy 

Oig  aods  tia  day  would  eotab\ 
And'tf^^dnfe*  itook  vbof^  - 

Loi^  aw 'thai  iia^oiia  hioiiia  ( 
AitJewaadCbaaiiv  1  Okialltliairixniguea, 


'        8.11;  BtDHOMB. 

Jkmrm^toOu  lord, 

1  WHEN^  aomm  Mmd  UB  roll, 
And  conibrtB  we  hare  noiiar 
Dear  Samar,  any  that  thou  art  oma, 
AsdattaiirgiMifti  aregoiML  ' 

3  la  tharo  no  fHend  to  dieer 
In  tunea  of  deep  distreas,^ 
A  amile  from  tbiie  will  help  to  heary 
Or.  iMkethe  burden  lea& 

3  ThoA^  in  the  doomy  Yale 
Of  death,  w^rnr  no  harm, 

1  by  thy  powerful  graee, 
Qg  01^  uime  arm. 

4  l%ia  ia  oar  utmost  wish, 

^  0  Lovd,  —  that  thou  woiAdat  be, 
Foferan  ^er  near  to  us. 
And  leap  oa  near  td  thee, 
as? 


^  ^t^enid  lift  fliy  w«atl0 

'^^^re- BiMolBr  MudRifti        tuf  llMtff^ 
Tban  aU  the  mild  oTiictm  flm. 

WbOe  tliioir  ttt  lieirj,  lift  ran  iher  ea|l ; 
Qnd  iiml&;  <me  bCrtrfbl  atntle,  of 

^  £oir  at  tln[ibetw#oid  wQi]^ 

Bm  i■]My'4lifol^  Btece.difiiiB; 
BtiU  let.me  fire  beneatfi  ^hM  «3ffi, 

1  JEBDBi  tfiy  boon AeM  love  to  me 

No  dioufilit  CMmaaiihj  BOtongue  dedare; 
JQ^  my  tiMUikild 

And  x«ig&  tritbout  a  rival 

9  Thy  love,       dtoeriiig  ]a  its  ny ! 
AH  pain  before  its  praaeoDce  ftes ; 
Gaie,  angniidi^  mvowt  meh  away 
Wher^er  ila  baaling  beaina  anaa* 

3  O,  let  thy  love      soul  inflame  ■ 
And  to  thy  service  sweetly  bind ; 
Trantftne  it  thrtongh  nr^  inmost 'fiauu^ 
And  mould  me  'wiixmy  to  tiiy  mind. 

^  Thykyfe^jasi^foingfl^beniy peace; 

Tlqr  love,  in  weakness,  make  me  strong; 
And.  wiien  tlie  storms  of  Hie  shall  cease, 
Dby  km  shall  be  in  heaven  mm%. 

C.  M.  Wavts. 

FordPn  md  amttificatkm. 

IIN  Vlin  we  lavish  om  our  lives 

To  flather  empty  wind ; 
The  ^Soieest  Uessings  earth  can' jtoki 
Win  starms  a  hmunry  mind. 


UlUUirnAN  AUTB  AMD 

9  But  Gk>d  can  every  want  suppljt 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace ; 
Hejnves  by  promiae,  and  by  oathy 
'The  riches  of  hia  grace. 

3  Come,  and  he'll  cleanse  our  spotted  aouls, 

And  wash  away  our  stains 
In  that  rich  fountain  which  his  Son 
Poured  from  his  dying  veins. 

4  There  shall  his  sacred  Spirit  dwell, 

And  deep  enprave  his  law, 
And  every  motion  of  our  souls 
To  swilt  obedience  draw. 

5  Thus  ynXL  he  pour  salvation  down, 

And  we  shall  render  praise ; 
We,  the  dear  people  of  his  love, 
And  he,  our  God  of  grace. 

S6S1.  C  M.  WiircHSLL's  Ski 

Th€  gwdmg  Star. 

1  BRIGHT  was  the  gmding  star,  that  Ied» 

With  mild,  benignant  rav, 
The  Gentiles  to  the  lowly  bed 
Where  our  Redeemer  lay. 

2  But,  lo !  a  brighter,  clearer  light 

Now  points  to  his  abode ; 
It  shines  through  sin  and  sorrow's  night. 
To  guide  us  to  our  Lord. 

3  O,  haste  to  follow  where  it  leads ; 

The  gracious  caU  obey, 
Be  rugeed  wilds,  or  flowery  meadS| 
The  Christian's  destined  way. 

4  O,  ffladly  tread  the  narrow  path. 

While  light  and  grace  are  given ; 
Who  meekly  follow  Christ  on  earth 
Shall  reign  with  him  in  heaven. 

ffjS3.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Not  ashamed  qf  the  Ootpd. 
1  FM  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  his  cause. 
Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  Ina  cross. 


CUUUVriAH  ACTS  AND  EXXBODUBB 

2  Jesus,  my  God,  I  know  his  name ; 

His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost 

3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands. 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  Fve  committed  to  his  hands 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name, 

Before  his  Father's  face, 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

6b  &  10s.       Martireau's  Col. 
Looking  vnto  Jent8, 

1  THOU,  who  didst  stoop  below, 
To  dram  the  cup  of  woe, 

And  wear  the  form  of  frail  mortality,  — 

Thy  blessed  labors  done, 

Thy  crown  of  victory  won,  — 
Hast  passed  from  earth — passed  to  thy  home  on  high. 

2  It  was  no  path  of  flowers. 
Through  tnis  dark  world  of  ours, 

BelovM  of  the  Father,  tibou  didst  treud ; 

And  shall  we,  in  dismay. 

Shrink  from  the  narrow  way. 
When  clouds  and  darkness  are  around  it  spread  ? 

3  O  Thou,  who  art  our  life. 

Be  vfdth  us  through  the  strife ; 
Thy  own  meek  head  by  rudest  storms  was  bowed ; 

Raise  thou  our  eyes  above. 

To  see  a  Father's  love 
Beam,  like  a  bow  of  promise,  through  tlie  cloud. 

4  E'en  through  the  awful  gloom, 
Wliich  hovers  o'er  the  tomb, 

That  light  of  love  our  guiding  star  shall  be ; 

Our  spirits  shall  not  dread 

The  shadowy  way  to  tread, 
Friend,  Guardian,  Saviour,  which  doth  lead  to  theo. 
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OHRIBTIAN  ACTS  AND  EXEIOI 


084. 


Not  OMkamed  if  ChriBL 


1  JESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be~ 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  I 
Ashamed  of  tiiee,  if!^6m  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days ! 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  — that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend ! 
No !  —  when  I  Uuah,  he  this  my  shame,  — 
That  1  no  more  revere  his  name. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  — yes,  1  may. 
When  Fve  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  queU,  no  soul  to  save. 

4  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 
Till  then,  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ; 
And,  O,  may  this  my  glory  be,  — 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 


Behold  the  Lamb  qf  God. 
1  BEHOLD  the  Lamb  of  God,  who  bore 


And  paid  in  mood  the  dreadful  score, 
The  ransom  due  for  thee. 

2  Behold  him  till  the  sight  endears 

The  Saviour  to  thy  heart; 
His  pierced  feet  bedew  with  teaiB, 
Nor  from  his  cross  depart 

3  Behold  him  till  his  dying  love 

Thy  every  thought  control ; 
Its  vast,  constraining  influence  prove 
O'er  body,  spirit,  soul. 

4  Behold  him,  as  the  race  you  run. 

Your  never^fiuling  Friend ; 
He  will  complete  tl^  woi^  began. 
And  grace  in  glory  end. 


S6SS. 


C.  M. 


Airov. 


8M»  L.  H.  DooDBiDaB. 

lb  hiKb  flnfort^ili  noiiiBit  wd? 
Ill  nnr  dfllltf«'lilj  ftM  to  M6, 
AnSKo&^niiMcf 


4  Ik  to  inj  GMoar  I  woold  lifo 
To  him  tvbo  Ar  oijy;  lUMnm  ; 
Nor  oodid  aDirorifllj  hotkir  give 
.  Soeh       M  fawmM  ine  at 


5  Hk  imk  nqr  lioiiy  agie  ahan 
Whn-voutiifiai'm 
And  iD|y  laat  lioiir  Of'li&.oonAaa 
ffia  aoving  Iotb^  Ida  i^orioua  powei; 

Mr.  a  BL  l^iminc^  Col. 

1  0  SAVIOU]^  wetobme  to  my  heart- 
ppweai  ihy  humble  throne ; 
ttd  every  jmd  hence  depart. 
And  elafan  me  ftf  thy  own. 

3  The  world  and  Satan  I  fimnke ; 
Tbtheelattrenan; 
My  loium  heart,  O  Saviour,  take^ 
And'fiU  with  love  divine. 

8  0^  mqr  1  iDover  torn  aride. 
Nor  flom  tfay  boeom  flee; 
Let  nodring  here  my  heart  difidai  . 
IgiMiralliDtiwii 


CnsmiSTIAN  ACTS  AND  EXESOnOS. 

ffS8«  C.  M.  Bbddomb. 

Se^-Jhmal  for  ChrUt 

1  AND  must  1  part  with  all  I  have. 

My  dearest  Lord,  for  thee  ? 
It  is  but  right,  since  thou  bast  done 
Much  more  than  this  for  me. 

2  Yes,  let  it  go !  one  look  fix)m  thee 

Will  more  than  make  amends 
For  all  the  losses  I  sustain 
Of  hcmor,  riches,  friends. 

3  Ten  thousand  yrorlds,  ten  thousand  lives, 

How  worthless  they  appear, 
Compared  with  thee,  supremely  good, 
Divinely  bright  and  foir ! 

4  Saviour  of  souls,  could  I  firom  thee 

A  single  smile  obtain. 
The  loss  of  all  things  I  could  beer, 
And  gloiy  in  my  gain. 

859.  C.  M.  DOOORIDOB. 

Detiring  Evidence  <f  Adoption, 

1  TUOU  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  cm  high, 

Allow  my  humble  claim ; 
Nor,  while  a  child  would  raise  its  eiy, 
Disdain  a  Father's  name. 

2  My  Father,  God,  how  sweet  the  sound! 

How  tender  and  how  dear ! 
Not  all  the  melody  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  the  ear. 

3  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 

On  my  believmg  heart. 
And  show  that  in  Jehovah's  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part 

4  By  such  a  heavenly  signal  cheered, 

Unv\ravering  I  believe. 
And  Abba,  Father,  humbly  cry; 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 

5  On  winffs  of  everlasting  love 

The  Comforter  is  come ; 
All  terrors  at  his  voice  disperse, 
And  endless  pleasuiea  blocmu 


Ctating  aU  CixtM  on  Gi>d. 

Oh  the  Lord  thy  burden  ] 
hit  a  care  reinaia ; 

arm  lalmU  bear  ttij  ^ 

uie  Lord  bis  aid  detiy  - 
ihofce  wbo  miEt  bis  \om  i  •I" , 

who  OTk  hie  grace  i^Ifi^P' ' 
mi  heU  shall  mtiTO. 


^41'' 


1  FIB9|if»^«^^ 
If  I  am  «N^l4k  J6«M?  }Mdidh» 

Ad.  wfaam  lus  heavenly  Father  gave, 

uk  hands  aeeuielY  keep. 
'  9  Her  deadi  nor      inall  e'er  remove 

Bj8  ikvurilaaftoni  hia  bireaat ; 
Wilhm  ^be  boaom  of  his  love 

They  nniat  Ihrever  reat 

£teeui^  In  Cftritf.  . 

1  OUR  God,  how.ftrni  hia.prQDU8e  stands 

E'en  wli^  hf9  Jhidea  hk  6ce  i 
He  tnaUB  m  our  BedeemeK's  hands 
The  kingdom  of  his  grace. 

2  Then  why,  mr  soal^  ^se  sad  oomplahits? 

Christ  and  Ins  flock  are  one : 
Thy  God  is  ftilhltd  to  his  samtd, 
Is  fidthihl  to  ^  Son. 

3  Beneadi  his  smile  Wf  heart  has  lived^ 

And  haaironty  joy  possessed  c 
Hi  ririw  tfaanMa     mce  reeeWed^ 
Lttllit  ttat  ftr  toe  MPt 


GHRUrriAN  ACTS  AND  BZESGmi. 
MS.  L.  M.  WATTt. 

Seeuriiy  m  Chd. 

1  HOW  oft  have  sin  and  Satan  strove 

To  rend  my  soul  from  thee,  my  God ! 
But  everlasting  is  thy  love, 
And  Jesus  seals  it  vfdth  his  blood. 

2  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lord 

Join  to  confirm  the  vrondrous  crace ; 
Eternal  power  performs  the  word, 
And  nils  all  heaven  virith  endless  praise. 

3  Amidst  temptations,  sharp  and  long. 

My  soul  to  this  dear  renige  flies; 
Hope  Lb  my  anchor,  firm  and  strong, 
While  tempests  blow  and  billows  rise. 

4  The  eospel  bears  my  spirit  up ; 

A  faithful  and  unchuiginff  God 
Lfnrs  the  foundation  for  my  nope 
Li  oaths,  and  promises,  and  blood 

ff64.  S.  M.  Wattc. 

Prutrvmg  Grace, 

1  TO  God,  the  only  wise. 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  Tis  his  almighty  love. 

His  counsel,  and  his  care. 
Preserves  us  safe  firom  sin  and  deadi 
And  every  hurtfiil  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 

Unblemished  and  complete. 
Before  the  glory  of  his  &ce, 
With  joys  divinely  great 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  graee^ 
And  make  Ins  wonders  known. 


a  If.  GOL. 


To  Ub'  ofhx  pdMOy.'vriitrtr.liif  Tofgnt 

.  T»gw.a^Dalniif  ^Jm  ' . 
8  He  psftctt.ivlMtt  Ui  Ini^ 

A/lBinipid  ftt  his  jrtlwii '  • 
4  Iho  ioBg^  of imtodog  t^eam 

Wliiefa  Mb^  ilhm^waflMnp 


*  .         CL  SL  Bbddoms. 

1  O  LOBD,  if  fai Hie  bode  of  lift 
M^  ittrnkm^and  rinwld  etand, 
b  wrae(  cfaenufterBy  inMsribed 
%  tidiie  lUMRiiig  hand, — 

3  My  ■on]  tiMNX  wilt  by  mce  prepare 
■  For  orowne  abote  me  akiea. 
And  on  my  way,  from  heavenly  etores, 
'WTtt.gntA  1DB  fteah  euppliee. 

3  Then  I  to  thee,  in  sweetest  straine, 
wm  CFBteMandiemB  raise; 
But  fift%  too  short,  my  powers  too  weak. 
To  utter  half  thy  praise. 


4  Had  1  ten  tihooMmd  thousand  tflmi^ 
Not  one.abould  ulent  be ; 
Aid  I  ten  thousand  thousand  heartsb 
fd  gbe  them  all  to  thee. 

»r  m 


CHBIBTIAN  AOTB  AND  KXmOim 

ff67.  8a.  ToPL 

The  BeUeoer  wjft, 

1  A  DEBTOR  to  mercy  alone, 

Of  coyenant  mercy  I  sing; 
Nor  fear,  with  thy  righteousness  on. 

My  person  and  ofi^ring  to  bring ; 
The  terrors  of  law,  and  of  God, 

With  me  can  have  nothing  to  do ; 
My  Saviour's  obedience  and  blood 

Hide  all  my  transgressions  irom  yiev 

2  The  work  which  his  goodness  began. 

The  arm  of  lus  strength  will  complel 
His  promise  is  yea,  and  amen. 

And  never  was  forfeited  yet ; 
Things  future,  nor  things  that  arc  now, 

Not  all  things,  below,  nor  above. 
Can  make  him  his  purpose  forego, 

Or  sever  my  soul  from  his  love. 

3  My  name  from  the  palms  of  his  Lands 

Eternity  will  not  erase : 
Impressed  on  his  heart  it  remains, 

Li  marks  of  indelible  grace : 
Yes,  I  to  the  end  shall  endure, 

Aj9  sure  as  the  earnest  is  given ; 
More  happy,  but  not  more  secure. 

The  glonfied  spirits  in  heaven. 


ffOS.  8s  &  7s.  < 

Rejoicing  in  Hope  qf  the  Glory  qf  Ood, 

1  KNOW,  my  soul,  thv  fbll  salvation ; 

Rise  o^er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find,  in  every  station. 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear: 
Think  what  spirit  dwells  within  tiiee; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  diinc 
Think  what  Jesus  did  to  win  thee : 

Child  of  heaven,  eaoBt  thou  reiMne? 


1  Ea0tfi  thee  cm  team  gvace  to  dory, 

Armed  by  fidth  and  winded  by  prayer; 
fleavw's  eternal  day  "ii  be^ne  m&e  i 

UdA       band       guide*  ibee  ibm 
Soon*  afavH  MftWy  ioMoii ; 

%BhaH.oBBi4[e  to  ^aaihiitio% 
b  abd  piii^  to  pnte 

S89;  .  L  BL  '   .  '  Sim  J«  E.  Smitm 

1  WHEN  power  divLne^  in  rtiortaJ  form,  * 
Hushed  with  b  word  tde  raging  etOTiil»  ^ 
hi  soothing  flct!ejit8^  Jo  sua  said^  ^< 
"Lo,  it  k  J;  be  in>i  iitraid.*'  ^  . 

2  So,  \v  h  e  ri  in  si  I  ■;  n  r  r  1 1  at  u  rt;  1  ec  f 

And  his  lone  w  ritcli  the  niourjier  kcepaii 
Om  thoi]j;ht  bIjsiLI  every  lynn*:  remove  — 
Trii^  feeble  nsan,  thy  -VI:iker'3  love. 

3  God  calm;^  the  tumidt  ;iiid  tlie  storil} 
He  ndea  tlie  serapb  imd  tliti  ^vunii ; 
No  creature  m  hy  lilm  fur^Lrot 

■  Of  those  who  luiow  or  know  him  not, 

4  And  when  the  last,  dn-yd  linui  sh:ill  come, 
Whde  treiiibiing  Nature  waLta  her  doom, 
Tbifl  voice  ehall  M^ake  tho  pio^diltf  ' 

.  mM<ja«ad. 
I  O  FATHER,  good  or  evil  aead; 
Aa  seemem  wet  to  thee, 
And  teaeh  my  atubbbm  aoid  to  bend 
lovia  to  my  decree. 
9  IVbatever  oemeii  if  thou  vnh  bleea 
The  faic^ttiesB  and  the  gloom; 
And  tamper  joy,  and  soodie  diititifi, 
I  fear  no  eaithfy  doom. 
&  lift  dannot       a  ourelesB  a&ig  I 
"D&BsAi  ean  but  crown  nnr  Mjas, 
iB4  waft  me  ftr,  on  angeTa  wingf 
To  pethctki^iaem.      ■>  > 


CHEI8TIAN  ACTS  AND  EZERCiaCS. 


571.  C.  M.  Atsliro. 

Fear  not 

1  WUE|«f  EEll  the  clouds  of  sorrow  roll, 

And  trials  whelm  the  mind, — 
When,  faint  with  grie^  thy  wearied  soul 

No  joys  on  earth  can  find,  — 
Then  lift  thy  voice  to  God  on  high, 

Dry  up  the  trembling  tear. 
And  hush  the  low,  complaining  idgh : 

"  Fear  not thy  God  is  near. 

2  When  dark  temptations  spread  their  snares, 

And  earth  witn  charms  allures, 
And  when  thy  soul,  oppressed  with  fears, 

The  world's  assault  endures, 
Then  let  thy  Father's  friendly  voice 

Thy  feinting  spint  cheer. 
And  bid  thy  trembling  heart  rejoice : 

"Fear  not; "  thy  God  is  near. 
8  And  when  the  final  hour  shall  come, 

That  calls  thee  to  thy  rest. 
To  dwell  within  th^  heavenly  home, 

A  welcome,  jojrml  guest. 
Be  calm ;  though  Jor£m's  waves  may  roU, 

No  ills  shall  meet  thee  there ; 
Angels  shall  whisper  to  thy  soul, 

"  Fear  not thy  God  is  near. 

C.  M.  Watti. 

God  the  Author  qf  MerdeM  and  AfflieHotu, 

1  NAKED,  as  firom  the  earth  we  came. 

And  rose  to  life  at  first. 
We  to  the  earth  return  acain, 
And  mingle  with  the  dust 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  eqjoy. 

And  fendly  call  our  own. 
Are  only  fevors  borrowed  now, 
To  be  repaid  anon. 

3  'Tis  God  who  lifts  our  comferts  high. 

Or  sinks  them  in  the  grave ; 
He  gives,  and,  bless^  be  his  Dame^ 
He  takes  biit  what  he  (gave. 


4HIH^flII  our  aii^ry  ]_   

■a  si  It; li  t  ifife^  tiover+ii;rn  vriU,  .. 
p  Atiti  every  imirniur  di^, 

5|]f  emCui^  mercy  crown  our  Ilvo% 
ItB  plages  shalJ  be  aprend ; 
And  we'll  adore  the  jiistjce,  too, 
Thai  strikes  our  coii 


B79.  .';';'3M.;;;.; '  Aroir. 

And  would  iaik6:fl|y^pwiM»ie  miBe. 

Not  nay  (ffwiiy  oqr  Fbtbei^«  ivilL 
8  Fond  axn)^tl<^  ^^^bMp^ 

Fm  provided  to-day. 

4  O)  io  ]iv6  CDDentpc  firom  carsy 
By  tfaiO  ouet gf  of  pmyery 
Strong  m  fiDuQb,  wttfa  mind  sobdued, 
Yel  ebitt  wiOi  lltatitiide  I 

374«  6iil.8B  &!  48.  Outer. 

ThB  kaHy  Triumph  t{f  Ammmee. 

1  TES,  God  hSoMMlf  hath  sworn,  ^ 
I  on  his  oath  depend, — 
I  ibilL  OQDi  eaglets  wings  upbonie^ 

To  neav^  ascend: 
I  dnU  behold  his  face, 
I  dadl  his  power  adore, 
1  qmg  tto  wonders  of  hki  gnee 
If'anrermoro, 

SI*  m 
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2  Thouffh  nature's  strengtli  decay, 

And  death  and  hell  withstand, 
To  Canaan's  bounds  1  urge  my  way. 

At  his  command: 
The  watery  deep  I  pass, 

With  Jesus  in  my  view 
And  through  the  howling  wfldemeoa 

My  way  pursue. 

3  The  goodly  land  I  see. 

With  peace  and  plenty  blesl^ 
The  land  of  sacred  liberty 

And  endless  rest : 
There  nulk  and  honey  flow. 

And  oil  and  wine  abound. 
And  trees  of  life  forever  grow, 

With  mercy  crowned. 

4  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 

The  Lord  our  Righteousness, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  wmid  and  sin : 

The  Prince  of  peace, 
On  Zion's  sacred  height. 

His  kingdom  still  mauitains, 
And,  glorious  with  his  saints  in  li^i^ 

Forever  reigns. 

5  He  keeps  his  own  secure  ; 

He  guards  them  by  his  side , 
Arrays  in  garments  white  and  pure 

His  spotless  bride: 
With  streams  of  sacred  bKss, 

With  groves  of  living  joys. 
With  all  the  fruits  of  Paradise, 

He  still  supplies. 

6  Before  the  great  Three-One 

They  all  exulting  stand, 
And  tell  the  wonders  he  hath  done 

Through  all  their  land: 
The  listening  spheres  attend. 

And  swell  the  growing  fiune, 
And  sing,  in  songs  which  never  end, 

The  wondrous  ^«inA« 


^^75.  L.  M.  Ste«l«. 

^     nun  ngr  rofi&g  tfaooi^tB  would  find 
A  portion  worthy  of  tbe  mbd ; 
On  earth  my  bouI  tain  never  rest, 
For  eartiii  can  never  make  me  bleat 

^  Cm  laating  lu|i|rineflB  be  found 
Where  ae&aonfl  roll  their  hasty  round, 
And  days  and  houn,  with  rapid  flight, 
Sweep  cares  and  pleasures  out  of  sigiit? 

3  Arise,  mj  thooghts ;  my  heart,  arise ; 
Leaye  this  vain  world,  and  seek  the  skies ; 
There  purest  joys  finever  last. 

When  seasoDfl^  days,  and  hours^  are  pest 

4  Come,  Lord,  thy  powerfol  grace  impart ; 
Thy  grace  can  raife  my  wandering  heart 
To  i&asaPB.  perfect  and  sublime, 
Unmeasured  ay  the  wing  of  time. 

S78«  C.  M.  Beddohb. 

Vani^  qfihe  World. 

1  BE  thou,  O  liOrd,  my  treasure  here. 

And  flz  mv  thoughts  above ; 
Unveil  thy  giories  to  my  view, 
And  bid  me  taste  thy  love. 

2  The  world  how  mean,  with  all  its  store, 

Compared  with  thee,  my  Lord ! 
Its  vain  and  fleetingjoys  how  few ! 
How  litde  they  iS&rd! 

3  The  goods  of  earth  are  empty  things. 

And  pleasures  soon  decay ; 
Its  honors  are  but  noisy  breath. 
And  sceptres  pass  away. 

4  Te  vain  and  flittering  toys,  begcme ; 

Te  filse  delights,  adieu ; 
My  glorious  Lord  fills  all  the  space, 
And  leaves  no  room  for  you. 

S03 
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•s 

SS77.  7b»  Nswtok 

SeJf'DistntBt. 

1  TIS  a  point  I  long  to  know, — 

Oft  it  causes  anxious  thoug^ty-— 
Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no  ? 
Am  I  his,  or  am  I  not? 

2  If  I  love,  why  am  I  thus? 

Why  this  dull  and  lifeless  firame  ? 
Hardly,  sure,  can  they  be  worse. 
Who  have  never  heard  his  name* 

3  When  I  turn  my  eyes  within, 

All  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild ; 
Filled  with  unbelief  and  sin. 
Can  1  deem  myself  a  child?' 

4  If  I  pray,  or  hear,  or  read, 

Sin  is  mixed  with  all  I  do ; 
You  that  love  the  Lord  indeed, 
Tell  me,  is  it  thus  with  you  ? 

5  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrtdl  .; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel, 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

6  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case ; 

Thou,  who  art  thy  people's  sun, 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace, 
If  it  be  indeed  begun. 

7  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  mora, 

If  I  love  at  all,  I  prav ; 
If  I  have  not  loved  before. 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day. 

978.  C.  M.  Honiov. 

Supporting  Grace, 

1  HOW  happy  is  the  Christian's  state! 

His  sins  are  all  forgiven ; 
A  cheering  ray  confinns  the  grace. 
And  lifts  his  hopes  to  heaven. 

2  Though,  in  the  rugged  path  of  life, 

He  heaves  the  pensive  sigh. 
Yet,  trusting  in  the  Lord,  he  finds 
Suppordng  grace  is  ni^ 


OBUnXAH  AOn  AHD  VKSBCOBBk 

8  fij  to  pirevwit  his  wanderiDg  steps, 
He  feels  the  chastening  rod, 
The  gendei  stroke  shall  farizig  hun  heck 
To  bis  forgiving  Gk)d. 

4  And  ifdien  the  welcome  message  comes. 
To  can  his  soul  awaj. 
ffis  soul  in  laptmes  will  ascend 
To  everiastmg  day. 


ST9.  H.  M.  BXHGXL. 

1  FLL  think  npon  the  woes, 

Most  spotless  Lamb  of  Qod^ 
To  wfai^  thou  didst  expose, 

Upon  th'  accursed  wood, 
TbyBeV  for  mine  iniquily, 
And  bless  thee  still  in  chastening  me. 

2  l/y^shonld  my  tnll  complain, 

When  an  he  means  is  ^d? 
Though  great  my  grief  and  pain, 

Tonim  rU  be  rnsigned ; 
Yes,  wait  and  hope,  as  me  behoves: 
The  Fs^er  chastens  whom  he  loves. 

8  I  cannot  take  amiss  . 

These  sufferings  as  too  great ; 
Tbou'rt  good,  though  they  increase ; 

StiU  patiently  FIT  wait: 
m  it  becomes  me  to  repine ; 
Ikhke  me  in  life  and  spuit  thine. 

4  My  heart  shall  envy  none 

Who  seem  to  prosper  more ; 
Only  may  I  be  one 

Cn  thine  who  so  endure, 
That  here  in  piety  they  thrive, 
TOl  heavenly  peifectness  arrive. 

5  Thou  fount  of  all  delight. 

And  secret  of  my  joy. 
Though  many  a  tearftJ  night 

May  still  my  heart  employ. 
Yet  will  I  hope  one  day  to  see  • 
A  Mest  etermty  vnth  thee. 
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S80.         88  &  78.  [PscuuAB.]  AVOV. 

Looking  to  Tltings  unseen  and  eternal, 

1  O,  LAY  not  up  updn  this  earth 

Your  hope,  your  joy,  your  treasure ; 
Here  sorrow  clouds  Uie  pilgrim's  path. 
And  blights  each  opening  pleasure. 

2  Earth's  joys,  like  dew-drops,  fade  away; 

Like  clouds  its  visions  vanish ; 
Above,  no  night  can  chase  the  day; 
Those  joys  no  change  can  banish. 

3  All,  all  below  must  fade  and  die ; 

The  dearest  hopes  we  cherish, 
Scenes  touched  with  bri^test  radiancyi 
Are  all  decreed  to  pensh. 

4  Then,  man,  be  wise ;  thy  constant  care 

To  purer  joys  be  given. 
Nor  let  delusive  objects  share 
The  place  of  bliss  and  heaven. 

5  Let  things  unseen,  with  potent  force, 

Alone  possessing  ment, 
Lead  upward  to  its  holy  source 
Thy  pure,  immortal  spirit 

981  •  C.  M.  Hawsu. 

Submission, 

1  SUBMISSIVE  to  thy  will,  my  God, 

I  all  to  thee  resign. 
And  bow  before  thy  chastening  xod; 
I  mourn,  but  not  repine. 

2  Why  should  my  foolish  heart  n-nmpUtn^ 

When  wisdom,  truth,  and  love, 
Direct  the  stroke,  inflict  the  pain. 
And  point  to  joys  above  ? 

3  How  short  are  all  my  sufiferingB  here! 

How  needful  every  cross ! 
Away,  mv  unbelieving  fear, 
Nor  call  my  gain  my  loss. 

4  Then  nve,  O  Lord,  or  take  awaj, 

Fll  mess  thy  sacred  name: 
Jesus  to-day,  and  yesterday, 
And  ever,  is  the  same. 


SBSL  CS.  M.        .  MoNTOOliBBT. 

1  IGUUNNOfT  dOl  aflietiQii  niireet  j 

2  My  miHrjpd  iKNil 

Orbeena&iDted^tiHI 

3  Wiiew«  iIm  fWB  1  ymtd? 

Ilw  joyi        then  I  lo^ 
llioM  vttfilied  liks  the  monu^ 

4  LcffdL- gttot  ii»  grape  Jbr  eyefcy  dnjt .. 

Tfaimi^  Mik  m  deift,  tnilk 
•IfyOddkalitoiiifi." 

ASS*     ..  C.  B.  ,M.  CORDJUU 

1  WHEN  I  can,  tni^  loy  all  Willi  God, 
M  triaTu  ftaifbl  iiour. 
Bow,  aU  rarixnedy  beneath  his  rod^ 

And  blefls  nia  aparing'pbwer, 
A  joj  8[ffin(p  np  arnM  di8tarefl% 
A  fountain  utm  wfldemeaa. 

9  O9  to  be  farondbt  to  Jesua*  feet, 
Tboof^k  trials  fix  me  there, 
ii  fldn  a|»tr9c«e  moat  aweet, 
be  "^nll  hear  my  ^yer; 
Tbooa^  aifiha  and  teani  its  language  be, 
The  Coid  1$  nigh  to  answer  me. 

8  O,  faleasM  be  the  hand  that  gave,— 

Still  blesa^d  when  it  takes; 
Bleartd  be  he  who  smites  to  ss?%^ 

Who  heels  the  heart  he  breaks: 
Perfect  and  true  are  all  his  ways, 
Whom  heaven  adores  and  death  obeyii 
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C.  M. 
Ood  our  only  Hopt, 


Drukmovo. 


1  BEREFT  of  all,  when  hopeless  care 

Would  sink  us  to  the  tomb, 
O,  what  can  save  us  from  dequdr  ? 
What  dissipate  the  gloom? 

2  No  balm  that  earthly  plants  distil 

Can  soothe  the  mourner's  smart; 
No  mortal  hand,  with  lenient  sldU, 
Bind  up  the  broken  heart 

3  But  one  alone,  who  reigns  above. 

Our  woe  to  joy  can  turn. 
And  light  the  lamp  of  joy  and  love 
That  long  has  ceased  to  bum* 

4  Then,  O  my  soul,  to  Jesus  flee ; 

To  him  tny  woes  reveal ; 
His  eye  alone  thy  wounds  can  see, 
His  hand  alone  can  heaL 

S8S.  L.  M.  6  L.  Bowmivo. 


1  O,  LET  my  trembling  soul  be  still. 

While  darkness  veus  this  mortal  eye, 
And  wait  thy  wise,  thy  holy  will : 

Wrapped  yet  in  fears  and  mysteiy, 
I  cannot,  Lord,  thy  purpose  see ; 
Yet  all  is  well,  since  nued  by  thee. 

2  When,  mounted  on  thy  clouded  car, 

Thou  send'st  thy  darker  spirits  down, 
I  can  discern  thy  liffht  afiu*  — 

Thy  light  sweet  beaming  through  tliy  frown ; 
And,  shoula  I  faint  a  moment,  then 
1  think  of  thee,  and  smile  again. 

3  So,  trusting  in  thy  love,  I  tread 

The  narrow  path  of  duty  on: 
What  though  some  cherished  jovs  are  fled; 


Yet  purer,  brighter  joys  remam: 
Why  should  my  spinl,  tb«i^  oomplain  ? 
2m 


Trtut  in  God. 


WJUU  flviMit  kDfliiii  of  tiieiiifad, 


httttoffaid 


I  tte  oobGiig  fafook 
3  WhndMBIioedQreoiirtsofgiaee^ 
iUid  intec  mgr  God  again  ? 
80  loDf[.aii  alMMnoa  finom  tfcy  ftoo 
Ify  Goait  endum  ^vidi  paiQ. 

3  witli  miBoanrfUiileaMireii^ 
ItUnkoDaiieMntdqni; 

Thento  dqf  houaa  didaambeiv  go^ 
And  an  ow  writ;  ma  pniie.. ' 

4  But  whf9  m  acNdraunk  down  ao  ftr, 

Beaiaath  Aia  hesvy  load  ? 
,  Whf.  do  at^!  Aoi^tfata  ludwlga  deapasi 
And  lin  agaSut  ipy  Godr  . 

5  Hm  in  the  Loi^  whoae  jiiigbty  hand 

Uui  an  diy  wciN  femoFo ; 
For  Ldian  J9ii  heSm  him  ataody 
And  tk^ietuamg  lore. 

887«.  CM.  T.  Gnm. 

1    is  the  Locdy  endnroned  m  Bgfal^ 
Whoae  idaima  an  aU  divinn, 
Who  haa  an  andiapiiti^  rij^ 
To  govern  me  and  mine. 

3hli^Loid,  wfaof^mean  . 
Mjr  weaUby  B17 fiienda,  nijr  eaae; 
Ana  of  Ma  boonliea  tiisy  reoJl 
Whid»v«rpe]t  he  plecuBe. 
8  h  i»the  Lord,  my  fiiithM  God,— 
Thrice  bleaa^d  be  hia  name, — 
Whoae  gneioiia  promifle,  aealed  irith  Idood, 
Hnat  ever  be  ue  aame. 
4  And  can  mgr  aonl,  with  hopea  like  If^aae, 
fie  fidthleaa,  or  repipe  ? 
NagradouaGod;  take  what  tfaoa  pleaae 
To  tiiee  I  all  J«a(gn. 


GHEIBTiAN  ACTS  AND  EXEBOmS. 


tS88*  C.  M.  Merrick  •  Ow» 

Holy  Ruignatwn. 

1  AUTHOR  of  good,  to  thee  we  tiim : 

Thine  evei>wakefiil  eye 
Alone  can  all  our  wants  diBceniy 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  O,  let  thy  love  within  lis  dwell. 

Thy  fear  our  footsteps  guide ; 
That  love  shall  vainer  loves  expel. 
That  fear  all  fears  heside. 

3  And,  O,  by  error's  force  subdued, 

Since  on,  with  stubborn  will, 
We  blindly  shun  the  latent  good, 
And  grasp  the  specious  il^  — 

4  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want, 

Let  mercy  still  supply : 
The  good  we  ask  not,  Father,  grant ; 
The  ill  we  ask,  deny. 

989.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Holy  Fear,  and  Tenderness  of  ConadencB, 

1  WITH  my  whole  heart  Pve  sougnt  my  &ce ; 

O,  let  me  never  stray 
From  thy  commands,  O  God  of  grace, 
Nor  tread  the  sinner's  way. 

2  Thy  word  Fve  hid  within  my  heart, 

To  keep  my  conscience  clean. 
And  be  an  everlasting  guard 
From  every  rising  sin. 

3  Fm  a  companion  of  the  saints, . 

Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord ; 
My  sorrows  rise,  my  nature  fidnts, 
When  men  transgress  thy  word. 

4  My  heart  with  sacred  reverence  heers 

The  threatenings  of  thy  word ; 
My  flesh  with  holy  trembling  fears 
The  judgments  of  the  Lora. 

5  My  Gpd,  I  long,  I  hope,  1  wait, 

For  thy  salvation  still ; 
Thy  holy  law  is  my  delight^ 
And  I  obey  thy  wiUL 


1  OONSID0EaiaUiiiyfdROwi;i;i^ 
And  liiv  cWfMoee  MOd; 
My  «Md  far  ibimtfmlMai  fidmi; 

S  TetI]imfiwDd*lktfD^Ar]iMi 
To-beir  m  FWifln  rod; 
Afi&eiioB  ]»de  me  Im  11^  kw^ 
And      iipo«  aqr  God^ 


3  Hiad[  not  tfy  "woid  been  my  dciii^ 
WlMiii'ClullilJf      WQBTo  fled^ 


4  Befim  I  Imew  tjbf  cimatieBmg  nk!^ 

My  Ibet  ^  *^ ; 

Bat  nmr  I  kttm  to  keep  diy  ifoid^ 
Nor  mnder  fiom  thy  way. 


Ml.  .  a  H.  SrsxLB* 

nbUlB^  ifttr  God, 

1  WHEN  fiootiitf  in  the  floliiy 

And  paidied  with  tfaint  ezlzeinfl^ 
The  weaiy  pilnim  Itmrn  to  taste 
ThecoQl,T^ 


3  So  kmga  te' weaiy,  fidnting  nm4 


'Oppfyfjd  wilh  nna  and  woeiL 
Sonte  eonlHraflvjnff  tpnog  to  find^ 
ll^MDoe  hieaveiSf  oommt  flow& 

3  OymaylfliiratlhrtbeeymyGody 
With  ardent,  strong  desire; 
And  sdn,  through  all  this  desert  rooc^ 
To  taste  thy  grace  aspne. 


4  Then  shall  my  prayer  to  tfase  t 
A  grsli^lil  saenfice ; 
My  nioondng  Toice  thoo  wib  allndy 
And  jfmnr  JDS  iiiO  aopplifla* 
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AOS*  C.  M.  IiooAir* 

Rgoidng  m  .^iiloemty. 

1  WHAT  though  no  flowers  the  fig-tree  clothe^ 

Though  vines  their  fruit  deny. 
The  labor  olf  the  olive  fi^ 
And  fields  no  meat  supply ; — 

2  Though  from  the  fold,  with  sad  suiprise, 

My  flock  cut  offl  see; 
Though  famine  reign  in  enqpty  stalky 
Where  herds  were  wont  to  be ; — 

3  Yet  in  the  Lord  will  I  be  glad, 

And  glory  in  his  love ; 
In  him  Fll  joy,  who  will  the  God 
Of  my  salvation  prove. 

4  God  is  the  treasure  of  my  souly 

The  source  of  lasting  joy — 
A  ioy  which  want  shaU  not  impair, 
Nor  death  itself  destroy. 

A93«  C.  M.  Stxsub. 

True  Happmen  to  be  found  onhf  in  God 

1  IN  vain  I  trace  creation  o'er, 

In  search  of  solid  rest; 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor 
To  make  me  truly  blest 

2  Let  earth  and  all  her  charms  depart, 

Unworthy  of  the  mind ; 
In  God  done  this  restless  heart 
Cnduring  bliss  can  find. 

3  Thy  fiivor,  Lord,  is  alll  want ; 

Here  would  my  spirit  rest : 
O,  seal  the  rich,  the  boundless  grant. 
And  make  me  fully  blest 

a94.  C.  M.  Watts 

Confidence  In  CM. 
1  SOON  as  I  heard  my  Father  say. 
Ye  children,  seek  my  grace," 
My  heart  replied,  without  delay, 
ni  aeek  my  FasWa  ftce.'' 
nil 


9  Let  not  thy  fice     hid  fiom  me. 
Nor  fimni  JVf  Mill  Mvaj ; 

8  ShoildlltaidMtiidUtadr^ 
Lesfe  BM  to  wib^  or  die, 
Ify  God  win  nMka  mgr  lift  hi*  om^ 

And  kiMp  iw  oouMm  tip ;  - 
HieTl  ine,  yoqr  mrift  wheti 
And  fiorexiDeed  jour  lyipe. 


'  CL IL  Edmxitov. 

1  O  TSdlfWlKw  mercy         iny  my, 

Tliough  now  it  aeem 
Forbid  ixij  unbelief  to  i 
The^  IB  no  ] 

2  0;  mut  toe  to  desire  tho  i 

That  comas  m  kindnesil 
Ibre  than  the  world^a  allh 
^  Bacceeded  by  a  fhnm. 

3  Then,  though  thou  bow  my  spuit  low, 

Lore  only  ahidl  1  see ; 
The  very  bimd  that  strikes  the  blow 
Was  WDunded  oiioe  fye  me. 

Bjcddoms 

1  inr  limes  of  sorrow  and  of  joy, 

Qieat  Gk)d,  are  in  thy  hancl ; 
Ky  cbdoest  eomfortp  come  from  tfaee, 
And  go  at  thy  command. 

2  If  Ifaoa  abouldst  take  them  all  away. 

Yet  would  I  not  repme ;  . 
Before  liiey  were  poaaessed  by  ziie, 
They' were  entiiely  thine. 
8  Nor  would  I  drop  a  murmuring  word, 
Thoukh  all  the  world  were  gonc^ 
But  sedc  enduring  happiness , 
In  Miecv.aodf  tbee  a/one. 


OBBISTIAN  ACTS  AND  EXEKGIBHL 

aim.  C.  BL  Aikm. 

Th€  BuMfU  qf  AfflieUm, 

1  O  GOD,  to  thee  my  sinking  soul 

Li  deep  distress  doth  fly; 
Thv  love  can  all  my  griera  control, 
And  all  my  wants  supply. 

2  How  oft,  when  dark  mlsfortune^s  band 

Around  their  victira  stood, 
The  seeming  ill,  at  thy  command. 
Hath  changed  to  real  good ! 

3  The  tempest  that  obscured  the  sky 

Hath  set  my  bosom  free 
From  earthly  care  and  sensual  joy, 
And  turned  my  thoughts  to  thee. 

4  Affliction's  blast  hath  made  me  Jeam 

To  feel  for  others'  woe. 
And  hmnbly  seek,  with  deep  concenOi 
My  own  defects  to  know. 

5  Then  rage,  ye  storms ;  ye  billows^  roar; 

My  heart  defies  your  shock ; 
Ye  make  me  cling  to  God  the  more  — 
To  God,  my  sheltering  Rock. 

S9S»  8s.  SSAKLB 

77ie  Promise  of  God  tun. 

1  HOW  sweet  on  thy  bosom  to  rest, 

When  nature's  affliction  is  near ! 
The  soul  that  can  trust  thee  is  blest ; 
Thy  smiles  bring  my  freedom  fit)m  fear 

2  The  Lord  has  in  kindness  declared 

That  those  who  will  trust  in  his  name 
Shall  in  the  shar[i  conflict  be  spared. 
His  mercy  and  love  to  proclaim. 

3  This  promise  shall  be  to  my  soul 

A  messenger  sent  fix)m  the  skies, 
An  anchor  when  billows  shall  roll, 
A  refuge  when  tempests  arise. 

4  O  Saviour,  the  promise  fulfil , 

Its  comfort  impart  to  my  mind ; 
Then  calmly  TU  bow  to  thy  will. 
To  the  cup  ot  a£e^G^'doiix«KqgDia^ 
m 


on  '  Bath  Col. 


1  O  THQP.         nwniiMrianiiifi:  tm 
Tmimk  iiij  fbml  liiiiiit  tn  iinmpliin 
Now  gndguritf  tMjA 
Tbe  wetf^  of  amctio^ 

3  Thoog^  eh— fan  nnr  dm  nem  to  ifew, 
nid)^        Mid  wak^ 
What  ooiftfcit  Ik  clfaa  bm  to  know 
^  Ilia  haiid      Father  that  amitea ! 

9    tandar  piij^aioian  ibou  artj  ^ 
Who  wooDiiaat  in  ardar.to  heal, 
And  ooDifiHt  dhrioe  dbat  in^MTt 
1!b  oadah  liM  ancouh  m  ibeL 


4' Oj)  htiUa  eofMtioA  ho  MaaL 
And  anawiar  thj  gmdooa  dBi^n ; 
Thm  ^mt  mat  rmy  aoul  may  find  jnat 
hi  eamfcrta  ao  healing  aa  diina.  . 


8.  M.  Sac.  Sohos. 

JfflkHtm  hkM9ed. 

1  HOW  tender  ia  thy  hand, 
O  tfaoa  moat  giaeioua  hard ! 
Affictiofia  omne  at  thy  command, 
And  iesvo  na  at  diy  word* 

3  Bow  gentle  waa  the  rod 
That  ehAataned  ua  for  sin] 
Haw  aoon  we  jfound  a  amjlmg  God 
Where  deep  diatress  had  Ment 

3  ASUier'a  hand  we  felt, 

A  Father^a  heart  we  knew; 
'  Wd  teara  of  penitence  we  knelt^ 
And  found  nla  word  waa  true. 

4  Now  we  win  Mess  the  Lord^ 

And  in  his  strength  coofide ; 
Fotever  he  his  name  adoredi 
JFbr  dmte  b  none  beiride. 
m 


0BBISTIAJ7  ACTS  AND  EXElOIBn.- 

0O1.  L.  M.  WATts. 

I\u8iing  ui  God  far  ProteetUm. 

1  MY  spirit  looks  to  God  alone ; 
My  Fock  and  refuge  is  his  llirone; 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits^ 
My  soul  for  his  salvation  waits. 

2  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways ; 
Pour  out  your  hearts  befi>re  his  &ce ; 
When  helpers  &il  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all-sufficient  aid. 

60».  C.  M.  N.WTOM 

Divine  Faoor. 

1  HOW  happy  they  who  know  the  Lord,  — 

With  whom  he  deigns  to  dwell ! 
He  cheers  and  guides  them  bv  his  word; 
His  arm  supports  them  welL 

2  His  presence  sweetens  all  their  oarai^ 

And  makes  their  burdens  light; 
A  word  from  him  dispels  their  feaiB, 
And  ^ds  the  gloom  of  night 

603.  C.  M.  DoDDRioes. 

Divine  Chddance, 

1  ETERNAL  God,  our  wondering  toiiUi 

Admire  thy  matchless  grace  — 
That  thou  wilt  walk,  that  thou  wilt  dwell. 
With  such  a  sinful  race. 

2  Cheered  with  thy  presence,  I  can  tnoe 

The  desert  with  delight: 
Through  all  the  doom,  one  smile  of  thine 
Can  dissipate  tbe  night 

3  Nor  shall  I  through  eternal  days 

A  restless  pilgrim  roam ; 
Thy  hand,  tliat  now  directs  my  COUM, 
Will  soon  convey  me  home. 

4  With  joy  my  spirit  will  consent 

To  drop  its  mortal  load, 
And  hail  the  messenger  of  deatli^ 
That  Inda  \x  nae  xo  Q(ML 
m 


OHKnmAK  A0T8  AND  EXEBCm. 


Watti, 


Ood  rttorUd  to  im  TroubU, 

1  THE  Lard  of  gloiy  ia  my  light, 

And  my  salvation  too ; 
God  is  my  strenjpth,  nor  will  i  fear 
What  all  my  roes  can  do. 

2  One  blessing,  Lord,  my  heart  desires , 

O,  grant  me  mine  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints, 
The  temples  of  my  God 

3  There  shall  1  oflfer  my  requests. 

And  see  thy  glory  still ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love, 
And  learn  thy  holy  will. 

4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear, 

There  may  his  children  hide ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

3  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 
Above  my  foes  around, 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 
Within  thy  temple  sound. 

60S. 

L.  M.  WORTOW. 


1  HY  God,  I  thank  thee :  may  no  thought 

E'er  deem  a  Father's  hand  severe ; 
But  may  this  heart,  by  sorrow  taugh^ 
Calm  each  wild  wish,  each  idle  fear. 

2  Thv  mercy  bids  all  nature  bloom ; 

The  sun  shines  bright,  and  man  is  gay ; 
Thine  equal  mercv  spreads  the  gloom 
That  darkens  ofer  his  little  day. 

3  Full  many  a  throb  of  grief  and  pain 


But  not  one  prayer  is  breathed  in  vain. 
Nor  does  one  tear  unheeded  flow. 


lYutt  and  Submiation, 


child  must  know ; 


4  Thy  various  messengers  employ; 
Thy  purposes  of  love  ftdm ; 
And, 'mid  the  wreck  of  human  joy, 
Let  humbie  ^kitb  adore  thy  mlL 
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OHRISTIAN  ACTS  AND  EXSBUUDM. 

606.  8s,  7s  &  4.  OuTXR. 

Ood  iht  PUgrim^a  Gtdde  and  Sirength. 

1  GUIDE  me,  O  thou  ^at  Jehoyah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land : 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  migh^ ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  himd : 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  piUar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  stdl  my  strength  and  ahield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current; 
Land  me  sarc  on  Canaan's  side: 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

607.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Bles8edne89  qf  the  Righteout, 

1  THE  man  is  ever  blest 

Who  shuns  the  nnnei's  ways, 
Among  their  councils  never  8tand% 
Nor  takes  the  scomer's  place,  — 

2  But  makes  the  law  of  God 

His  study  and  delight. 
Amidst  the  labors  or  the  day, 
And  watches  of  the  night 

3  He,  like  a  tree,  shall  thrive. 

With  waters  near  the  root ; 
Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live ; 
His  works  are  heavenly  finit 

4  Not  so  th'  ungodly  race ; 

Thev  no  such  blessings  find ; 
Their  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  chaff 
Before  the  driving  wind. 


GHEIBTIAN  ACTB  AND  IXEKGIBBS 

608*  C.  M.  Campbell's  Cob 

7%cy  MU  watt  and  not  /an^. 

1  SUPREME  in  wisdom,  as  in  power, 

The  Rock  of  Ages  stands, 
Though  him  thou  canst  not  see,  nor  trace 
The  workings  of  his  hands. 

2  He  gives  the  conquest  to  the*  weak. 

Supports  the  sinking  heart. 
And  courage,  in  the  evil  hour. 
His  heavenly  aids  impart 

3  Men*  human  power  shaU  iast  decay. 

And  youthnil  vigor  cease ; 
But  they  who  wait  u^on  the  Lord 
In  strength  shall  still  increase. 

4  Th^  VTith  imwearied  feet  shall  tread 

Tne  path  of  life  divine. 
With  erowin^  ardor  onward  move, 
Wim  growmg  brightness  shine. 

5  On  eagles'  wings  the^  mount,  they  soar ; 

Theur  vnngs  are  faith  and  love ; 
'nil,  past  the  cloudy  regions  here, 
TTiey  rise  to  heaven  above. 

609.  L.  M.  Watts. 

The  Righteous  and  the  Wicked 

1  HOW  blest  the  man  whose  cautious  feet 

Avoid  the  way  that  sinners  go, 
Who  hates  the  place  where  atheists  meet, 
And  fears  to  talk  as  scoffers  do. 

2  He  loves  t'  employ  his  morning  light 

Among  the  statutes  of  the  Lor<^ 
And  spends  the  wakeful  hours  of  night 
With  pleasure  pondering  o'er  the  word. 

3  He,  like  a  plant  by  gentle  streams, 

Shall  flourish  in  immortal  ^een ; 
And  heaven  wUl  shine,  with  kindest  beams. 
On  every  work  his  hands  begin. 

4  But  sinners  find  their  counsels  crossed: 

As  chaff  before  the  tempest  flies. 
So  shall  their  hopes  be  blown  and  lost. 
When  the  last  trumpet  shakes  the  skies. 
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OHRIBTIAN  ACTS  AND  KTIWCmnBL 

610.  8s  &  7s.  ROBlVMf 

Merdes  graUifvUy  aeknowledgtd, 

1  COME,  thou  Fount  of  every  UesBiiig, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  ^race ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

2  Teach  me  spme  melodious  measure, 

Sung  by  raptured  saints  above ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
WhUe  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

3  By  tlw  hand  sustained,  defended, 

Sare  through  liJfe,  thus  &r,  Fve  come; 
Safely,  Lord,  when  .life  is  ended. 
Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home. 

4  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 
interposed  nis  precious  blood. 

5  O,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  Fm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  thy  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter. 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee. 

6  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here's  my  heart ;  O,  take  and  seal  it; 
Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above. 

611.  C.  M.  Beddomi 

Fear  not 

1  YE  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your  fears , 

Be  mercy  all  your  theme ; 
For  mercy  like  a  river  flows^ 
In  one  perpetual  stream. 

2  "  Fear  not "  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell 

God  will  those  powers  restrain ; 
His  arm  will  all  their  rage  repel, 
And  make  their  efforts  vain. 

3  «  Fear  not"  the  want  of  outward  good* 

For  his  he  will  provide. 
Grant  them  supplies  of  daily  food. 
And  give  them  heaven  beside. 

990 


I  «Fear  not"  that  he  wUl  e'er  forsake. 
Or  toave  hia  wixrk  undone : 

/^lil-ftilrtiftijtoh&Sen, 

5  ^AiCiKit  *  ilia  taima  of  the  gnnab 
Ndr  ralantlte  ating; 

Ha  wsU  from  imfllna^  wi-ath  praearve, 
To  endlev  cjkxy  iKing. 

•isi.        ;  ak  WATtf. 

1  BlSkbLD  itKy  wahuif  aervant,  LcMrd, 
llwrqiBiltftthyftai;; 
JBaBMBiiwyapA  cop  finw  thy  wofdi  . 
FeraU  ingr  hopaa  aia  tfaafe^ 
S  Hittt  tfioii'  oot  vQflH  aalfalion'  ikywo^ 
'And  jMPQPittBd  qnickeniiig  grace  ? 
Ikiih  iiot  w^baarl  addraaa  tl^  ti^^ 
And  yet  oiy  Iqr^  dok^fr 

3  Mhw  efaalbr^arivatioiiibil;  • 

O,  bear  thy  aerVaUt  up ; 
Nor  let  the  acoffing  lips  prevail, 
-  .  That  dare  repfoach  my  hope. 

4  Ib  no|.ii^  6ith  thy  gift  O  Lord  ? 

llien  let  th^r  truth  appear : 
Sdnti  riiall  r^ce  in  wj  reward, 
And  tniat  aa  well  as  roan 

S»  M»  Epis.  Col. 

Ark  if  Sttfeiy. 

1  0,  CEASE,  my  wanderijag  soul, 

On  reatleaa  win^  to  roam ; 
All  thia  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 
Uaa  not  for  thee  a  home. . 

2  Behdd  the  ark  of  Qod; 

Behold  the  open  door ; 
O,  haate  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 

And  roYe,  my  soul,  no  more. 
8  Thara  aafe  thou  shidt  abide, 

There  aweet  shall  be  thy  reat, 
And  enrery  l<«inng  aetiafied, 

WAMlmRmSoB  Uaat 


CHRISTIAN  ACTS  AND  EXESCIBK 

L.  M.  Steele. 
Breatkmg  qfler  Ood. 

1  WHERE  is  my  God?  does  he  retire 

Beyond  the  reach  of  humble  sighnl 
Are  these  weak  breathings  of  desire 
Too  languid  to  ascend  the  skies  ? 

2  He  hears  the  breathings  of  desire ; 

The  weak  petition,  if  i^cere, 
Is  not  forbidden  to  aspire, 
And  hope  to  reach  his  gracious  ear. 

3  Look  up,  my  soul,  with  cheerfhl  eye ; 

See  where  the  great  Redeemer  stands, 
The  glorious  Advocate  on  high, 
With  precious  incense  in  ms  hands. 

4  He  sweetens  every  humble  groan ; 

He  recommends  each  broken  prayer ; 
Recline  thy  hope  on  him  alone, 

Whose  power  and  love  forbid  despair. 

C.  M.  WATTi 

DeligJU  in  God  and  hu  Word. 

1  THOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God; 

Soon  as  I  know  thy  way, 
My  heart  makes  haste  t'  obey  thy  word, 
And  suffers  no  delay. 

2  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth, 

And  glory  in  my  choice ; 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  Thy  precepts  and  thy  heavenly  grace 

I  set  before  my  eyes ; 
Thence  1  derive  my  daily  strength. 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways. 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  tliy  commandf. 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace. 


5  Ifow  1  am  difne^'fiifleTer  tibine , 
O9  aave  tfcgr  Mramt,  Locd; 
Hkni  art  m  AiMf.mf  hidhig-plaoe; 
Hy  hope  M  i»  tfqr  word. 

eif.     '      am  watt^ 

1  FOBBVm  UfliM  be  ib^  Lord, 
My  Smoor  eiid  iDj  ahield ; 
He  aen^i  UsBpiiit  with  hk  woid, 
To  aqn  me  m  the  field. 

9  Whitt  aiii  and  bell  didr  fixee  uni^ 
HaindDBa  my  aodl  hie  oure^ 
btttmota  me  to  the  heavenly  fi^^ 
And  guards  xne  through  the  war. 

8  AiI^MDd  and  Helper  ao  dnrine 
Doth  my  weak  ooiumge  ndae ; 
fib  makM  the  jdoriooa  TkUM^ 
And  bia  aball  be  the  praiae. 

a  ML  SnoLi. 
Ctm^M  in  God. 

1  DEAR  Refiin  of  my  weary  aoul^ 

On  thee,  when  bcmtows  nse,  . 
On  die^  when  waves  of  troaUe  rol^ 
My  feinting  hope  relies. 

2  T6  thee  I  tell  each  rinng  grie^ 

For  thoa  aione  canst  heal; 
Ity  word  ean  hrinff  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I%eL 

8  Bat,  O,  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 
I  Ibar  to  call  thee  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  feil, 
Ana  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Tet^graoioaa  God,^  where  shall  I  flee  ? 
^UMm  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  atill  tny  soul  would  cleave  to  thee, 
l!bmi^  pro&tnte  in  tikd  dvu^ 


OBUSTIAN  ACTS  AND  SXJBSOIHHL 

618.  L.  M.  WATxr  ^ 

Heavenly  AipiratioM, 

1  UP  to  the  fields  where  angels  lie, 

And  living  waters  gently  roll, 
Fain  would  my  thoughts  ascend  on  high ; 
But  sin  hangs  heavy  on  my  souL 

2  O,  might  I  once  mount  up  and  see 

The  glories  of  th'  eternal  skies, 
How  vam  a  thine  this  world  would  be  I 
How  empty  aU  its  fleeting  j€y» ! 

3  Great  All  in  All,  eternal  King, 

Let  me  but  view  thy  lovely  fiice. 
And  all  my  powers  shall  bow  and  Bing 
Thine  enmess  grandeur  and  thy  grace. 

619.  C.  M.  ST££LK. 

Tfu  Merqf-SioL  , 

1  DEAR  Father,  to  thy  mercy-seat 

My  soul  for  shelter  flies : 
Tis  here  I  find  a  safe  retreat 
When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 

2  My  cheerful  hope  can  never  die. 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  near ; 
Thv  grace  can  raise  my  comforts  high. 
And  banish  every  fear. 

3  My  great  Protector  and  my  Lord, 

Thy  constant  aid  Impart ; 
O,  let  thy  kind,  thy  cfacious  word 
Sustain  my  tremUing  heart. 

4  O,  never  let  my  soul  remove 

From  this  divine  retreat ; 
Still  let  me  trust  thy  power  and  love 
And  dwell  beneath  thy  feet. 

6»0.  C.  M.  WATTi. 

Si^etif, 

1  HOW  can  I  sink  with  such  a  pnip 
As  my  eternal  God, 
Who  bears  the  earth's  huge  pillan  up, 
And  qpreadfl  the  heavens  abroad  ? 


can  I  die  wiula  Jesus  lives^ 
Who  roio  and  left  the' dead  ? 
IWddB  «iid|[nm  nnr  fjq^^ 

8  inibijt  I  am^  and  all  I  lum,  • 
Shall  be  ftniv«rliiiiie ; 
Whate'er  m  duty  bids  me  ^ire^ 
.  My  eheenbl  huida  iBidgiL 

4  Yet.  if  I  ndf^ht  hhIdb  aome  naarva^ 

Anddnn^didBot.ealL 
I  km  my  Ckid 'With  feeal  ao  onati 
Ttwt  I  dKmld  gifie  him  alL 

  fTwWioa  aaa  gyWy. 

1  !n!9BELySl!N  aa  dia  eaered  hin^ 
And.&m  aa  momituna  be, — 
Finn  aa  a  rodL;^  aoiil  aball  rest^ 
TiMit  Jfl9aii%  0,Loxd,  on  tiiee. 

5  Not  WaDa  0or  hfik  OQiOd  gua^ 

Old  SakmPa  happy  ground, 
As  diose  etemal  arms  of  love, 
That  erery  safait  somund. 

3  Deal  cently,  Lord,  with  souls  slncerOi 
Andrlead  them  safely  on. 
YMAbl  thejirtea  of  Paradise, 
Wheve  Gmvit,  their  Lord,  ia  gone. 

(M«  78.  ^       SPIHIT  or  THX  PsALUt 

1  THE7  Who  on  tiie  Lord  rely, 

Bdely  dwell,  though  danger's  nigh; 

Wide  his  sheharihg  wings  are  speed 

O'er  eaeh  fidthflil  serranfs  head. 
S  Tain  temptation's  wily  snare ; 

Christians  are  Jehovah's  care ; 

BattileaB  flies  &e  shaft  by  day, 

Or  in  darfcneBs  wings  its  way. 
3  When  they  wake,  or  when  they  9le^ 

Angel  guards  their  vigils  keep : 

Iwh  and  danger  may  be  neer; 

Fbith  and  km  nave  nought  to  ftar* 
S8*  «S6 


OBSaFTlAJX  ACTS  AND  JEZEBOUHL 

633.  C.  M.  Watti. 

BtrengOi  and  Protection  from  God, 

1  WHENCE  do  our  moumfUl  llioaghtB  arise  ? 

And  Where's  our  courage  fled  ? 
Has  restless  sin  or  raging'hell 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 

2  Have  we  fbrgot  th'  almighty  name 

That  formed  the  earth  and  sea  ? 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary  or  decay  ? 

3  Almighty  strength  and  boimdless  graco 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
^d  dooms  their  foes  to  hell. 

4  Mere  mortal  power  shall  fiide  and  die, 

And  youthful  vigor  cease ; 
But  we,  that  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 


C.  IHL  HSOIITBOTHAM. 

Contort  in  Bkknen  and  Death, 

1  WHEN  sickness  shakes  the  languid  frame, 

Each  phantom  pleasure  flies ; 
Vain  hopes  of  bliss  no  more  obscure 
Our  long-deluded  eyes. 

2  The  tottering  frame  of  mortal  life 

Shall  crumble  into  dust; 
Nature  shall  faint ;  but  learn,  my  soul. 
On  nature's  Gkid  to  trust 

3  The  man  whose  pious  heart  is  fixed 

Securely  on  his  God, 
In  every  frown  may  comfort  find, 
And  kiss  the  chastening  rod. 

4  Nor  him  shaU  death  itself  alarm; 

On  heaven  his  soul  relies ; 
With  ioy  he  views  his  Maker's  loyo, 
And  with  oompoeu^  duaa» 


aiL  Watts. 

1  WUiEM*  imwivImIiiimI  ^viA  Arfnt 

2  0,Jflidtti»  tote  Rack 

Thal^l^lfcribofWBijrhtad, 

My^flhelttr  nad  Bay  Aado. 

>  WMdtttfayjWiiMiiJg,  Lord, 
.  ForanrnlalMi; 
Thm  «t  tiM  toww  of  dii^iiee, 

4  ThoB  Wffaliiie lot 

Of  UMMie  dMt  ftar  tirf  Bame  ; 
K  anfiM  fife  ba  th^  re  wanly 
1  ahail  poaapBi  the  aaoM. 

696.  a  IL       .  .  k  w.  Nosi. 

1  WHEN^  imiabig  serrow  ifveeps  tiie  past, 

And  mounia  tbe  preaent  paib, 
tia  aweettoAmkof  peaceatlaat, 
And  feal  that  death  la  gun. 

2  1%  not  thi«  tmmavnmg  thoo^its  arise, 

And  dread  a  Father's  will ; 
Ha  not  that  nieek  BBbmission  flies, 
And  would  not  aufSar  aCiU. 

8  it  iadiattieaveB-bam  Faith  aurvaya 
Hw  path  that  Ubda  to  light, 
And  longa  her  aaffle  phimes  to  raise, 
And  loaa  herself  in  aight 

4  It  Is  that  troubled  conscience  ifeela 

The  pai»a  of  atmgglinfr  sin, 
And  sees,  though  far,  the  hand  that  heals. 
And  ends  the  atriie  within. 

5  O,  let  me  winff  my  hallowed  fliglM 

From  eartb-bom  woe  and  care, 
And  aoor  abore  theae*  ck>uds  of  aulght, 
My&tifiour*»  bUm  to  ab8ra»> 


<'  OHAIBTIAN  ACTS  AND  EXHRGXaODL 

637.  C.  M.  Topu^m. 

Sweetness  qf  Bubmisnon, 

1  WHEN  languor  and  disease  invade 

This  trembling  house  of  clay,  • 
Tis  sweet  to       beyond  my  pain. 
And  long  to  fly  away ;  — 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward,  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above ;  — 

3  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 

In  life's  fkir  book  set  down ;  - 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Eternal  joys  my  own ;  — 

4  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest, 

Whose  love  can  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  the  promise  of  his  grace 
For  all  things  to  depend ;  — 

5  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  fidth, 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands, 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

6  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream. 

What  must  the  fountain  be, 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss 
Directly,  Lord,  firom  thee ! 

6*8.  C.  M.  Cotton 

Sqfety  tn  God, 

1  WHY,  O  my  soul,  O,  why  depressed, 

And  whence  thine  anxious  fears  ? 
Let  former  favors  fix  thy  trust, 
And  check  thy  rising  tears. 

2  Affliction  is  a  stormy  deep. 

Where  wave  succeeds  to  wave ; 
Though  o'er  my  head  the  billows  roll, 
I  know  the  Lord  can  save. 

3  On  him  1  trust  and  build  my  hope^ 

Nor  murmur  at  his  rod: 
In  vain  the  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
While  he  is  still  my  Gk>d. 


•fWk  G  If.  WAtn. 

Aod  look  wilUBtlM  vol:  > 
Theofl^jpfings  of^adlM  ptoamn  iIm| 
Hie  watara  iiBver  4ut  . 

And  Btnmg  aifeetoM  fix  my  ogbt 
On  Gwa  mcaniate  fik^ 

3  BiamoBnae  stands  forever  finn ; 

jgSljgnioe  sbaB  ne'er  deiMirt: 
HiB  Mods  Biy  luuDiie  upon  nis  ann,. 
And  seals  b  cm  hislieart 

4  ligliC  afe^  pahis  that  nst^ 
'    £bw  short  OffirsorrowBare» 

When  wkhetemsl  (bture  things 
1%0  preseot  vre  compare ! 

5  I  woidd  jDot  tie  a  stranger  still . 

To  that  celesdal  plaoe^ 
Where  %  ^uerer  hiG^  to  dwell 
Near  my  Redeemer's  . ftce. 

6S0.  K  BL  Watts. 

,  Bot^  AtpirotUmi. 

1  MY  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee ; 
Amidst  a  thousand  ^uchts  I  rore, 
Fofgetftd  f^nrjr  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth. 
And' thus  debase  my  heaveniy  birth  ? 
Whv  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 

3k  GsU  me  away  ftom  fieek  and  sense; 

One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence ; 

I  would  obey  the  voice  divin^d^ 

And  dDLmfiurior  joys  remgn. 
4  Be  earth,  vnth  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn, 

Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone.; 

In  aseret  qUence  c^the  mind  ; 

Ify  heav6%  and  tiiere  May  Godp  1  wL 
9P 


OHBIBTIAN  ACTS  AND  EZEROIBBB 

631.  C.  M.  AVOV. 

Trust  amid  the  SeveriiUs  qf  God. 

1  THOU  Power  supreme,  whose  mighty  scheme 

These  woes  of  mme  fiilfil, 
Here,  firm,  I  rest ;  they  must  be  best, 
Because  they  are  thy  wilL 

2  Then  all  I  Want,  —  O  do  thou  grant 

This  one  request  of  mine,  — 
Since  to  enjoy  &ou  dost  deny, 
Assist  me  to  resign. 

033*  C.  M.  MONTOOMERT. 

Prayer. 

1  PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Unuttered  or  expressed. 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire. 
That  trembles  in  the  breast 

2  Pi^er  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  fiJling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  ci^  wj ; 
Prayer,  the  subliniefft  ji^caiios  that  reach 
The  majesty  on'l^jbi* 

4  Pi^er  is  the  Christian's  vital  breatfa^ 

The  Christian's  native  air,     .  . 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  deiWi 
He  enters  heaven  with  praywr.. . 

033*  C.  M.  MONTOOMK&T 

Prayer. 

1  PRAYER  IB  the  contrite  sinner's  Ym09f 
Returning  Scorn  Ills  ways, 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,    Behold,  he  prays." 

8  The  saints  in  prayer  appear  as  one    -  - 
In  word,  and  deed,  and  mind. 
While  with  the  Father  and  the  Son 
Sweet  feUowahip  they  find. 


3  Nor  pmfer  is  mde  on  earth  akme ; 
The  Ho]|^  Spirit  pkwds, 

For  siimen  jmtBroedBBL 

The  Ii&y  the  tnA.  the  way,  — 
Tlie  path  of  pnyer  lliysdf  bast  trod ; 
Loffdy  teacm  us  iiow  to  jNeay. 

BSDDOMB. 

1  PRAlERk  tbe  braKtih  of  X3od  in  roan, 

.Betanmg  wiwiriois  k  eaine ; 
Lm  b  tk»  MMSiisd  £ve  ¥Pi^^ 
And  pnyer  ilie  riHQg  ftune. 

2  ft  fives  the  burdened  srarit  ease, 

And  sootbes  the  troubled  breast ; 
Udds  eqmfiirt  to  the  mourners  here, 
Ai|d  to  die  weaiy  rest 

3  When  God  ineliiies  lS»  heart  to  pray, 

He -bath  aa  ear  to  bear ; 
To  b&B  tfaWs  xnunc  in  a  groan, 
And  beauty  id  a  tear. 

4  The  bnnible  siqipliant  eannot  fail 

To  have  his  wants  suf^ed, 
Since  He  fiir  siuiers  inteiciedes 
'Who  ODoe  to  sinners  i^tid, 

Uii  &  10s.        '  Si<iR.  Songs 
MMfUaihn  1o  the  Meres-Seai. . . .  • 

1  COME,  ye  disconsolate,  ifdiere'er  ve  laagiiish 

Cknne  to  the  no^rcyHKat,  toirenUy  kneel ; 

bring  yonr  woiinded  hearts,  here  tell  your  anguish , 
Eardi  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  desekte^  li^^t  of  the  straying, 

Hope  (»f  tbe  penitent,  fiideless  and  pure, 
Here  npeaks  the  Comfinter,  tenderly  saying, 

Earm  has  no  somw  that  Heaven  cannot  cure. 
8  Here  see  the  bread  of  life;  see  waters  flowing 

Fonb,  firom  tiie  throne  of  God,  pukie  from  above  i 
Come  tib- the  &ast  of  love ;  come,  ever  knowing 

Esroi      BO  Borrow  but  heaven  can  remove. 


CHRISTIAN  ACTS  AND  EXESdBBB. 

030*  !<•  M.  Stowxll. 

Tlu  Mercy- Seat. 

1  FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  gweUing  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 

Tis  found  before  the  mercy-seat 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads  — 
A  place  of  all  on  earth  most  sweet ; 
It  IS  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  felkrwship  with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  &r,  by  &ith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat 

4  There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more ; 

And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat 

637.  C.  M.  Mn.  Baowir. 

Secret  Prayer  at  TwQight. 

1  I  LOVE  to  steal  awhile  away 

From  every  cumbering  care, 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 

2  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 

The  penitential  tear, 
And  all  his  promises  to  plead 
Where  none  but  God  can  hear 

3  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past. 

And  future  good  implore, 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  him  whom  I  adore. 

4  I  love  by  fiiith  to  take  a  view 

Of  bnghter  scenes  in  heaven ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
Wnile  here  by  tempests  driven. 


OBMRXAir  ACTS  AND  BZEROnK 

5  ThiiB,  when  life's  tcnlsome  day  is  o'er. 
May  its  departing  ray 
Be  Garni  as  this  impressive  hour. 
And  lead  to  endtMs  day. 


(38.  78  &  6b.         £d»  Lit.  Kit 

Frm§  wHkomt  etmtmg. 

1  GO  -whea  the  mominjr  shineth, 

Go  when  the  noon  is  bright, 
Go  when  the  eve  declineth. 

Go  in  the  hush  of  nicht; 
Go  with  pore  mmd  and  feeling, 

FUng  earthly  thought  away. 
And,  in  thy  closet  keeling, 

Do  thou  in  secret  pray. 

2  Remembor  all  who  love  thee, 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee; 
Fray,  too,  for  those  who  hate  thee, 

If  any  such  there  be ; 
Then  for  thyself  in  meekness, 

A  blessing  humUy  claim, 
And  blend  with  each  petition 

Thy  great  Redeemei's  name. 

3  Ori  if  *tis  e'er  denied  thee 

In  soUtude  to  pray. 
Should  hxAj  thoughts  come  o^er  diee 

When  friends  are  round  thy  way, 
Een  then  the  silent  breathing. 

Thy  qnrit  raised  above, 
WiVL  reach  his  throne  of  glory. 

Where  dwells  eternal  love. 

4  O,  not  a  ioy  or  blessing 

With  this  can  we  compare  — 
The  grace  our  Father  gave  us 

To  pour  our  souls  in  praver; 
Whene'er  thou  pin'st  in  sadnes% 

Befiwe  hts  footstool  fall ; 
Bemember,  in  thy  gladness. 

His  love  who  gave  thee  alL 

S4  XB 


CflRISTIAN  ACTS  AJ^JD  EXE&OOfeft. 


639.  S.  M.  Sacv  Lyrics. 

Mormng  Praytr  MnUng. 

1  HOW  sweet  the  meltinff  lay, 

Which  breaks  upon  the  ear, 
When,  at  the  hour  of  rising  day. 
Christians  unite  in  prayer ! 

2  The  breezes  waft  thebr  cries 

Up  to  Jehovah's  throne ; 
He  listens  to  their  humble  ngha, 
And  sends  his  blessings  down. 

3  So  Jesus  rose  to  pray 

Before  the  morning  light,  — 
Once  on  the  chilling  mount  did  stay, 
And  wrestle  all  the  night 

4  Gloiy  to  God  on  hiffh, 

Wno  sends  his  blesGdngB  down 
To  rescue  souls  condemned  to  die. 
And  make  his  people  one. 


640.  C.  M.  Anon. 

Secret  Pra^, 

1  SWEET  IS  the  prayer  whose  holy  stream 

Jn  earnest  pleading  flows ; 
Devotion  dwells  upon  the  theme, 
And  warm  and  warmer  glows. 

2  Faith  grasps  the  blessing  she  defliret ; 

Hope  points  the  upwm.  gaze ; 
And  Love,  celestial  Love,  inspires 
The  eloquence  of  praise. 

3  But  sweeter  far  the  still  small  voice, 

Unheard  by  human  ear. 
When  God  has  made  the  heart  rejoice, 
And  dried  the  bitter  tear. 

4  No  accents  flow,  no  words  ascend; 

All  utterance  fidleth  there ; 
But  sainted  spirits  comprehend. 
And  God  accepts  t!b&  praj^c. 


044«.  M>  Rmojf%  Caw 

Sees  ihr^ilii^^ 


Through  Bqr  Sa^etoiMf f  lk|U|^ 
4  So  dWI  ihe  wte  <lf  tiby 

So  wilt  tl|9ii  dvgii,  b  war)4i  a^Ofi^. 

649.  6.  Bf.  KswTov 

1  BEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace ! 
The  promise  calls  me  near$ 
Thm  Jesus- Uio1«s4i' smiling  &ce, 
And  wiQtB  to  aupwer  pAyer 

)  hnage,  Lord,  bestow, 
/  presence  and  thy  love ; 
I  ask  to  sore  thee  here  below, 
'  And  rdgn  with  thee  above. 

t  TBaeh'  nw  to  live  bv  faith ; 
"  Gapfiinnmy  will  to  thine; 
Let  me.  idctonous  be  in  death,  ' 
Aikd  iSiileok  in  glory  shine. 

i  If  thoo  these  Uessings  ^ve, 
And  wilt  my  .  portion  be, 
AA  woridlv  joys  Fll  cheerfid  leiv?% 


CHRISTIAN  ACTS  AlVD  RXRHOIW. 

643.  C.  M.  CoBBiv. 

A  TkrofM  qf  Cfraee. 

1  A  THRONE  of  grace!  then  let  us  go 

And  offer  up  our  prayer ; 
A  gracious  God  will  mercy  show 
To  all  that  worship  there. 

2  A  throne  of  mce !  O,  at  that  throne 

Our  knees  nave  often  bent, 
And  God  has  showered  his  Uessings  down 
As  often  as  we  went 

3  A  throne  of  grace !  rejoice,  ye  saints ; 

That  throne  is<open  stQl ; 
To  God  unbosom  your  complunts, 
And  then  inquire  his  wilL 

4  A  throne  of  grace  we  yet  shall  need 

Long  as  we  draw  our  breathy 
A  Saviour,  too,  to  intercede, 
Till  we  are  changed  by  death. 

5  The  throne  of  glory  then  shall  glow 

With  beams  n*om  Jesus'  face, 
And  we  no  longer  want  shall  know. 
Nor  need  a  throne  of  grace. 


644.  C.  H.  M.  A50S 

Come,  let  ua  pray. 

1  COME,  let  us  pray:  'tis  sweet  to  feel 

That  God  himself  is  near ; 
That,  while  we  at  his  footstool  kneel. 

His  mercy  deigns  to  hear : 
Though  sorrows  cloud  life's  dreary  way, 
This  is  our  solace  —  let  us  pray. 

2  Come,  let  us  pray:  the  burning  brow. 

The  heart  oppressed  with  care, 
And  all  the  woes  that  throng  us  now, 

Will  be  relieved  by  prayer : 
Jesus  will  smile  our  griefs  away ; 
O,  glorious  tho\i|^\ix\ — cortt^  let  m  pray. 


UBJUimiJf  ACra  ANU  wyin^f^ffg 

3  Come,  let  us  pray:  the  sin-sick  soul 

Her  weight  of  guilt  must  feel ; 
But,  hark !  the  glorious  tidings  roll. 

Whilst  here  we  humbly  kneel ; 
Jesus  will  wash  that  guilt  away, 
And  pardon  grant ;  then  let  us  pray 

4  Come,  let  us  pray :  the  mercyHS»at 

Invites  the  fervent  prayer, 
And  Jesus  ready  stands  to  greet 

The  contrite  spirit  there : 
O,  loiter  not,  nor  longer  stay 
From  him  who  loves  us ;  let  us  pray. 

649.  a  M.  Medlet. 

Tlu  Annofrer  qf  Prayer, 

1  COME,  praying  souls,  rejoice. 

And  Diess  your  Father's  name ; 
With  ioy  to  mm  lift  up  your  voice, 
Ana  all  his  love  proclaim. 

2  Your  moumfiil  cry  he  hears ; 

Ue  marks  your  feeblest  groan. 
Supplies  your  wants,  dispels  your  fears, 
And  makes  his  mercy  Known. 

3  To  all  his  praving  saints 

Ue  ever  will  attend. 
And  to  their  sorrows  and  complaints 
His  ear  in  mercy  bend. 

4  Then  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

Who  has  not  turned  away 
His  mercy,  nor  his  precious  word, 
l>Vom  those  who  love  to  pray. 

5  No;  still  he  bows  his  ear 

m  gentle  pity  down ; 
For  praying  breath  he  loves  to  hear. 
And  praying  souls  hell  crown. 

6  Then  let  us  still  go  on 

hi  his  appointed  ways, 
Rejoicing  in  his  name  alone, 
Li  prayer  and  humble  praisei 
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646. 


C.  M. 

Seeking  God. 


Watts. 


1  O  THAT  I  knew  the  secret  place 

Where  1  might  find  my  Gk)d! 
Fd  spread  my  wants  before  his  &oe, 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2  rd  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise ; 

What  sorrows  1  sustain ; 
How  grace  decays,  and  comfort  diea^ 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3  He  knows  what  arguments  Fd  take 

To  wrestle  with  piy  God ; 
Fd  plead  for  his  own  mercy's  sake. 
And  for  my  Saviour's  blood. 

4  My  God  will  pity  my  complaints, 

And  heal  my  broken  bones ; 
He  takes  the  meaning  of  his  saintly 
The  language  of  their  groans. 

5  Arise,  my  soul,  firom  deep  distress^ 

And  banish  every  fear ; 
He  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  grace, 
To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 

647.  C.  M.  Urwick's  Col. 

Prayer  for  Or  ace  in  TridL 

1  FATHER  of  all  our  mercies,  thoa 

In  whom  we  move  and  live. 
Hear  us  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling,  now. 
And  answer,  and  forgive. 

2  When,  harassed  by  ten  thousand  foes, 

Our  helplessness  we  feel, 
O,  give  the  weary  soul  repose, 
The  wounded  spirit  heaL 

3  When  dire  temptations  gather  round, 

And  threaten  or  allure. 
By  storm  or  calm,  in  thee  be  found 
A  refuge  strong  and  sure. 

4  When  ace  advances,  may  we  grow 


Ana  walk  in  holiness  below 
To  holiness  above. 


obubhan  aotb  and  fiXEBoissa 

5  Let  earthly  joys  and  cares  depart; 
Let  pain  and  aorrow  cease ; 
Be  thou  the  portion  of  our  heart; 
In  thee  may  we  have  peace. 

048.  S.  M.  Pratt's  Cou 

1  MY  God,  nr^  prayer  attend ; 

O,  bow  tmne  ear  to  me, 
Without  a  hope,  without  a  friend. 
Without  a  help,  but  thee. 

2  O,  mard  my  soul  around, 

Which  loves  and  trusts  thy  ffrace ; 
Nor  let  the  powers  of  hell  comound 
The  hopes  on  thee  I  place. 

3  Thy  meroy  I  entreat ; 

Let  mercy  hear  my  cries, 
While,  humbly  waiting  at  thy  8eat> 
My  daily  prayers  arise. 

4  O,  bid  my  heart  rejoice, 

And  eveiy  fear  control. 
Since  at  thy  throne,  with  suppliant  voice, 
To  thee  1  lift  my  souL 

•49.  C.  M.  Cappi's  Col. 

Prayer  fbt  Outdance. 

1  £T£RNAL  Source  of  life  and  light, 

Supremely  ^ood  and  wise, 
To  thee  we  onng  our  grateful  vows, 
To  thee  lift  up  our  eyes. 

2  Our  dark  and  erring  minds  illume 

With  truth's  celestial  rays ; 
hispne  our  hearts  with  sacred  love. 
And  tune  our  lips  to  praise. 

3  Conduct  us  safely,  by  thy  grace, 

Through  life's  perplexing  road. 
And  pla^  us,  when  thatjoumey 's  o'er, 
At  thy  night  band,  O  God. 
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6ff0.  8.  BL  MomcHEi 

£oftP«  Praj/er. 

1  OUR  heayenly  Father,  hear 

The  prayer  we  offer  now ; 
Thy  name  be  hallowed  &r  and  near. 
To  thee  all  nations  bow. 

2  Th^  kingdom  come ;  thy  will 

On  earth  be  done  in  lov«, 
As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfil 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

3  Om*  daily  bread  supply 

WhUe  by  thy  woitl  we  live ; 
The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  fbr^e. 

4  From  dark  temptation's  power. 

From  Satan's  wiles,  defend; 
Deliver  in  the  evil  hour, 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

5  Thine  shall  forever  be 

Glory  and  power  divine ; 
The  sceptre,  throne,  and  maiesty. 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine. 

6  Thus  humblv  taught  to  pray 

By  thy  bdov^d  Son, 
Through  him  we  come  to  thee,  and  mjf 
"All  for  his  sake  be  done." 


6S1»  68  &  78.  TVlPLAOT. 

Prayer  for  LigkL 

1  LIGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelUng 

Borders  on  the  shades  of  death, 
Come,  and,  by  thvself  revealing, 
Dissdpate  the  clouds  beneath. 

2  Thou  new  heaven  and  earth's  CreatDr, 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise, 
Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature, 
Pouring  day  u^n  our  eyefr 


8  Sdn  we  wait  for  tby  appearing ; 
liie  and  joy  thy  beams  impart, 
CSuunng  all  our  nan,  and  cheering 
-  Ewy  poor,  benighted  heart 

4  Come,  «ztfliid  thy  wonted  Aim 

"To  our  luiiied,  guilty  race,; 
Gonae,  thoubiest,  exalted  Saviour, 
Coma,  apply  thy  asving  grace. 

5  ^y  thine  all-atoning  merit  - 

Eveiy  burdened  aoul  release  $ 
By  ibe  teaching*  of  thy  Spirit 
Gkdd^  us  into  pwieet  peace. 

689.  78.  Graht. 

Proiftr  fm  HUJimm  <tf  Jam 

1  SAVIOUB,  iffaen,  in  dnst,  to  thee 
Low  we.bow  th'  adoring  knee,  — 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  streaimng  eyes,  — 
O,  bjr  all  Ay  pain  and  woe 
Sufirared  once  for  man  below, 
Bending  ftom  thy  throne  on  high. 
Hear  us  when  |o  thee  we  cry. 

3  By  thine  hour  of  dark  dequdr; 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer ; 

the  cross,  the  nidi,  the  thorn, 
Pkrcing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn ; 
"Bw  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
(rer  the  dreadflil  sacrifice,  — 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 


8  Bf  the  deep,  expiring  groan ; 
the  sad,  sepmchrd  stone ; 
By  the  vault  whose  dark  abodo 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God, — 
O,  firom  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Bli^ty,  re-«scended  Lord, 
Saviour,  Prince,  exalted  high, 
Hear  us  when  to  thee  we  ciy. 
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CmUBTIAN  AOTS  AMD  ZXMMGBfOlfi, 


6S3.  8b  &  7a.  C.  Wxilxt 

Detbrmg  Sime^fieaiion, 

1  LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down ; 
Fix  in  us  th^  humble  dwelling; 

AJl  thy  fiuthibl  mercies  crown: 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion ; 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation ; 

Enter  every  trembling  heart 

2  Breathe,  O,  breathe  thy  Holy  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  all  thy  grace  inherit ; 

Let  us  find  &y  promised  rest : 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning; 

Take  our  load  of  guilt  away ; 
End  the  work  of  thy  beginning ; 

Bring  us  to  eternal  day. 

3  Carry  on  thy  new  creation ; 

Pure  and  holy  may  we  be ; 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  thee ; 
Change  firom  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place. 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thea^ 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

<M(4«  C.  BL  Rajjlis 

A  9ubmianv€  and  doeiU  SpinL 

1  THOU  boundless  Source  of  every  good, 

Our  best  desires  iiilfil ; 
We  would  adore  thy  wondroui  graoe, 
And  mark  thy  sovereign  wilL 

2  In  all  thy  mercies  may  our  souls 

Tliy  bounteous  goodness  see ; 
Nor  let  the  gills  thy  hand  imparts 
Estrange  our  hearts  finom  tnee 
va 


^  Xbgeh  ofl^  in  tiiiiQ'«f  deep  distress 
To  own  th  V  buid,  O  ^SM, 

A  ipDA«l-pMe#  with  tfaMk 

5  Poliipo  AiM MHf  ilAptf  tt^^lfat^ 

And  nfn  iMi to  winuli-AAd  IM.^^ 
Aifyi;><rfiBigt|i  tj^  pmovcf^ 

6  Iben  mrij  ife  akxie  «ar  ejrw  In  deadly 

For  detth  ii      ind  liboriMi 
If  tiMW  an  w^iis  jthflvi* 

■  ■  /'  ■ 

•ss.        •  -  WiTTs. 

1  MT  €k>d,  permit  UTF  tongae 
.iThftjoy — t»eafl  tlieemine; 
And  let  iqy  euly  cnes  prevail 
^  To  taate  thy  love  divme. 

3  i^or  Ofe^  w&hout  dry  love^ 

No  fdish  can  afioid  $ 
Noidjr  can  be  compared  with  (hi%— 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

8  In  wakefld  boon  of  nighty 
I  call.my  Qod  to  mind ; 
I  tl^  txrvr  wise  ^y  counsels  are. 
And  idl  Hiy  dealings  kind. 

4  toMse  thou  bast  been  my  help, 

To  thee  my  spuit  flies ; 
Add  on  lliy  "watchffal  pKMdetice 
My  eheerftd  hope  relies. 

5  The  shadow  of  thy  whigs 

My  md  in  safety  keeps; 
tItAm  wiiere  my  Father  leads. 
And  be  rapports  my  step& 
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0HSI8TIAN  ACTS  AND  CTBROWm 


0S6.  CM.  BClLMAV. 

Help,  Lord, 

1  O,  HELP  us,  Lord;  each  hour  of  need 

Thy  heavenly  succor  give ; 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
tMih  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

2  O,  help  us,  when  our  spirits  bleed, 

With  contrite  anguish  sore : 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
O,  help  us.  Lord,  the  more. 

3  O,  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  fidtfa, 

More  iinnly  to  believe ; 
For  still  the  more  the  servant  hathy 
The  moro  shall  he  receive. 

4  O,  help  us,  Father,^from  on  high ; 

We  Know  no  help  but  thee ; 
O,  help  us  so  to  live  and  die. 
As  tnine  in  heaven  to  be. 


897*  G.  Mi  EunrxB  Col* 

Praiferjbr  Otddanee* 

1  LORD,  through  the  dubious  paths  of  lift 

Thy  feeble  servant  guid^ ; 
Supported  by  thy  powerftd  arm. 
My  footsteps  shall  not  slide. 

2  To  thee,  O  my  unerring  Guide, 

I  would  myself  resign. 
In  all  nnr  ways  acknowledf;e  thee. 
And  K>rm  my  will  by  thme. 

3  Thus  shall  each  blearing  of  thy  bond 

Be  doubly  sweet  to  me ; 
And  in  new  griefe  I  still  shall  have 
A  refuge.  Lord,  in  thee. 

4  Lord,  by  thy  counsel,  whOe  I  live, 

O,  guide  my  wandering  feet; 
And,  when  my  course  on  earth  is  na^ 
Conduct  me  to  thy  seat 


MS.  a  H  IVMHV 

Xomf •  JPnifir* 
1  OUR  Fitfaer/Gody  "who  art  in  hiemiii 
AH  Mlowed  be  tfty  aaDflj 
ThyldiigMa^QiDBi  At  wQIIm  dene 
n  ta^eni  «d4  Mini  tM  Mme. 

9  <Sve  as  tfiis  dvf  fwr  daify  bread; 
Aqi  at  m  tmw  fixpfe 
Wlio  ate  agdiiat  ua,  80  mqr  we 
FWiBwiDif, grace  leoeiTei 

8  IntD  temfptiitioit  lead  ua  not ; 

From  evil  aet  oa  ftee ; 
And  ihine  the  kinadbm^  tbine  the  power. 
And  i^ocyi  ^v^rbe* 

M0.       8i.  &  &        [PwuuAft.]  Avov. 

1  inr  God,  Sny  tVMlier,  wfafle  I  a^ 

09  teaeh  me  fto^n      heart  to  aay, 
•*Thy  win,  mf  God,  be  done." 

2  Thooi^  daiknqrpath^andaadmy  lot, 
Let  me  be  adllr  and  murmur  not, 

And  fareathe  ihe  prayer  drrinely  taught, 
**Thj  will,  niy  God,  be  done.** 

3  What  thou|^  m  toiely  crief  I  rifh 
For  ftlenda  behmd  no  longer  nigh; 
SubmianTe  Mill  would  I  reply, 

**Thy  Will,  my  God,  be  done." 

4  If  thou  ahoiddat  caU  me  to  reaign 

What  moat  I  nrke,  7— it  ne'er  waa  mine,  ^ 
I OD^  yieldthee  whatia  thine ;  > 
Tlgr  wul,  my  God,  be  done." 

5  Should  pining  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay, 

In  fife  or  death  teach  me  to  say, 
«*  Thy  will,  my  God,  be  done." 

(( Renew-my  wiU  from  day  to  day, 
.  Rend  it  with  thine,  and  take  away 
.'Whattfet  now  makes  it  hard  to  siqr, 
«Tby  win,  my  God,  be  done^" 


CHRISTIAN  ACTS  AND 


C.  M.  PxrctCbapslC 

Tfny  WiU  be  dotuJ* 

1  FATHER,  I  know  thy  ways  are  just, 

Although  to  me  unknown ; 
O,  grant  me  grace  thv  love  to  trust, 
And  cry,  "Thy  wifl  be  done." 

2  If  thou  shouldst  hedge  with  thorns  my  pa 

Should  wealth  and  friends  be  gone, 
Still,  with  a  firm  and  lively  fiuth, 
rU  cry,  "Thy  will  be  done." 

3  Although  thy  steps  I  cannot  trace. 

Thy  sovereign  riffht  FU  own ; 
And,  as  instructed  By  thy  grace, 
ni  cry,  "  Thy  will  be  done." 


4  Tis  sweet  thus  passively  to  lie 
Before  thy  gracious  throne, 


061.  C.  M.  Ch.  Psalm< 

Detirafor  HoUnett, 

1  O,  COULD  I  find,  fi^m  day  to  day, 

A  nearness  to  my  God, 
Then  would  my  hours  glide  sweet  away. 
While  leaning  on  his  word. 

2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 

Anew  fipom  day  to  day, 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 
Nor  ever  take  away. 

3  Blest  Jesus,  come,  and  rule  my  hearty 

And  make  me  wholly  thine, 
That  I  may  never  more  depai^ 
Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 

4  Thus,  till  my  last,  expiring  breadi, 

Thy  goodness  Fll  adore ; 
And  when  my  frame  dissolves  in  dnotli. 
My  soul  shall  love  thee  more. 


CBURXAIf  ACTS  AND  VXEBQUnV. 


M8a  S.  M.        Percy  Chapbl  Col 

Chriti  owr  AB> 

1  MY  Ssfioar,  fill  my  soul 

With  holmeflB  aiMl  peace ; 
Axin  with  healing  ini  thy  winga ; 
Bid  edn  and  doubdng  cease. 

2  mkr  things  beneath  the  sky 

.  Engross  nrf  heart  no  more; 
Be  tlrou  my  first,  my  chief  delight 
My  souFA  onhouiMed  store 

3  In  thee  aU  treasores  lie; 

From  diee  all  blessinfis  flow; 
Thoa  art  the  bliss  of  samts  above^ 
The  joy  of  saints  below* 

4  O,  come  and  make  me  thine^ 

A  fflnner  saved  b^  srace : 
Then  shall  I  ring,  wim  loudest  stndns, 
In  heaven,  thy  dwelling-plaoe. 


•W.  C.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

Ftmig  qf  Heart 

1  O  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God! 

A  heart  firom  sin  set  free! 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  finely  shed  for  me ! 

2  O  fi>r  a  heart  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne, 
Where  onlv  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jfesus  reigns  alone ! 

3  O  fi>r  an  humble,  contrite  heart. 

Believing,  true,  and  clean. 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  ctfn  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within  I 

4  Thy  temper,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 

Come  quickly  fi*om  above ; 
O,  wiiie  thy  name  upon  my  heart; 
Thy  name,  O  God,  is  love. 
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064.  C.  M.  Stul^^ 

Prater  f&r  aubmitMian. 

1  FATHER,  whate'er  of  earthly  bUss 

Thy  soTereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise : — 

2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  firee; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine. 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 


665.  S.  M.  Masow. 
JBUtsednem  9f  fht  Pttn  in  HearU 

1  BLEST  are  the  pure  in  heart. 

For  they  shall  see  our  God ; 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs; 
Their  soul  is  his  abode. 

2  Still  to  the  lowly  soul 

He  doth  himself  impart. 
And  for  his  temple  and  his  throne 
Selects  the  pure  in  heart 

666.  C.  M.  AKoif. 

" Remember  me** 

1  ^REMEMBER  me,"  my  Saviour  God, 

Whilst  here  on  earth  I  stay; 
Give  strength  to  bear  affliction's  rod. 
And  &ith  to  watch  and  pray. 

2  "Remember  me,"  when  fortune  smilesi 

And  scenes  are  bright  and  &ir. 
Lest  I  should  ^I,  through  Satan's  wile% 
Beneath  his  baneful  snare. 


3  "Rffinmnher  me tbj  voice  Fll  greet 
hi  all  thy  dealingi  heie ; 

ADdl  ilnlLliieflQr  iD^Ci. 


4  ^Jfmp^m^x*  ■^JT''^  -^^H 


M7.  GL  ft  Hawsm. 

3  WhflOy  widi  an  aching^  Indidnied  hear^' 
iMeknA^ofthee, 

k  gnm^  newpeaoe.fanpart; 


3  When  tnals  ■ore  obetruct  my  way, 

Andilblcfeuiikitflee, 
O,  let  my  atrength  be  as  my  day ; 
OLcxid^retaemba-  me. 

4  fyr  Hnj  nke,  umm  my  name 
Beprearii  aikl  shame  Bhall  be, 

ID  hail  reproach, and  welcome  shame: 
O  TiOfd,  remember  me* 

5  When  worn  ivHh  pain,  disease,  and  grie( 

This  i^ttle  body  toe ; 
Gtaat  palienee,  rest,  ana  kind  relief; 

0  Lord,  rmember  me. 

6  Wlien,  in  die  solemn  hour  of  deadi, 

1  wait  thy  just  decree, 

Be  this  the  prayw  of  my  last  breath,— 
O  Lend,  remiemher  me. 

7  And  whoa  before  thy  throne  I  stand, 

And  VA  mj  sool  to  thee, 
DIml  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  hand, 
O  LordL  remember  m& 
HB 


CHRISTIAN  ACTS  AND  EZKBCIBM. 


068*  S.  M.  AffoN. 

ComeenOUm  to  OocL 

1  LORD,  help  me  to  rengn 

My  doubdng  heart  to  thee. 
And,  whether  cheerfiil  or  diatroMod, 
Thine,  thme  alone  to  be. 

2  Myonly  aim  be  this,  — 

Thy  purpose  to  fulfil, 
In  thee  rejoice  with  all  my  strength, 
And  do  thy  holy  will 

3  Lord,  thy  all-seeing  eye 

Keeps  watch  with  Sleepless  care ; 
Thy  great  compassion  never  fiuls ; 
Thou  hear'st  my  humble  prayer. 

4  So  will  I  firmly  trust 

That  thou^wilt  ouide  me  still. 
And  guard  me  safe  throughout  the  way 
That  leads  to  Zion's  hiQ. 


069.  C.  M.  WATTf. 

PiouB  RetobUiotu. 

1  O  THAT  thy  stamtes  everf  hour 

Might  dwell  upon  my  mmd! 
Thence  I  derive  a  aiiickening  power. 
And  daily  peace  1  find. 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts,  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ; 
Mysoul  shall  ne'er  forf^t  thy  word ; 
Thy  word  is  all  my  joy. 

3  How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands. 

If  thou  my  heart  discharoe 
From  sin  and  Satan's  hateful  chaiii% 
And  set  my  feet  at  large ! 

4  My  lips  with  courage  shall  declare 

Thy  statutes  and  thy  name ; 
in  speak  thy  word  though  kings  sboiild  hm 
Nor  yieVd  to  Bvn&i  vhaoka. 


OBMSmAM  A0T8  AND  MXXMOWEB, 

W*.  a  M.  Watts. 

Renouncing  8m^ 

1  SHALL  we  go  on  to  sin, 

Because  thy  ffrace  abounds  ? 
Or  emcify  the  Lord  kgam. 
And  open  all  his  wounds  ? 

2  Forind  it,  mighty  God: 

Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said 
lliat  we,  whose  sins  are  crucified, 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead. 

3  We  will  be  slayes  no  more, 

Since  Christ  has  made  us  firee, 
Has  nailed  our  tyrants  to  his  cross, 
And  bought  our  liberty. 

tri.  G.  M.  Stxxu. 

Pftiytr  Jht  ^tdidDmbtg  Chrace, 
1  FERMTT  me,  Lord,  to  seek  thy  &ce, 
Obedient  to  thy  call-— 
To  seek  the  presence  of  thy  crace, 
My  strengtn,  my  life,  my  all 

3  All  I  can  wish  is  thine  to  give : 

My  God,  I  ask  thy  love—  ' 
That  greatest  boon  I  can  receive. 
That  bliss  of  heaven  above. 

3  To  heaven  my  restless  heart  aspires; 

O  for-some  quickening  ray. 
To  animate  mv  fiiint  desires, 
And  cheer  the  tiresome  way ! 

4  While  sin  and  Satan  join  their  art 

To  keep  me  fW>m  my  Lord, 
O  Saviour,  guard  my  trembling  heart, 
And  guide  me  by  thy  word. 

5  Whene'er  the  tempting  foe  alarms, 

Or  spreads  the  iatal  snare, 
m  fly  to  my  Redeemer's  arms ; 
For  safety  must  be  there. 

6  My  Guardian,  my  almighty  Friend, 

On  thee  my  soul  would  rest ; 
On  thee  alone  my  hopes  depend ; 
In  thee  Tm  ever  blest 
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673.  L.  M.         J.  F.  OfeXRun. 

CkriBHm  StabOUtf, 

1  O  LORD,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 
And  fix  my  nail,  inconstant  heart ; 
Henceforth  my  chief  desire  shall  be 
To  dedicate  myself  to  thee. 

2  Whate'er  pursuits  my  time  employ, 
One  thou^t  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy ; 
That  silent,  secret  thouslit  shall  be, 
That  all  my  hopes  are  fixed  on  thee. 

3  Thy  glorious  eye  pervadeth  space ; 
Thy  presence.  Lord,  fills  every  phice ; 
And,  wheresoe'er  my  fot  may  be. 
Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee. 

4  Renouncing  every  worldly  thing, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  spreading  wing. 
My  sweetest  thought  henceform  Amu  be, 
That  all  I  vrant  I  find  in  thee. 

673.  C.  M.  Stxxlb. 

FUkd  Submmion, 

1  AND  can  my  heart  aspire  so  high 

To  say,  "My  Father,"  God? 
Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  fidn  would  lie, 
And  learn  to  kiss  the  rod. 

2  I  would  submit  to  all  thy  will, 

For  thou  art  good  ana  wise ; 
Let  each  rebellious  thought  be  8tiII| 
Nor  one  &int  murmur  rise. 

3  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  darkest  glorai^ 

And  bid  me  wait  se«iene. 
Till  hopes  and  joys  inamortal  bloom, 
And  orighten  all  the  scene. 

4  Father,  God,"  permit  my  heart 
To  plead  her  hunoble  clum. 

And  ask  the  bliss  those  words  imparff 
In  my  RedeemeT^s  DamA. 


r 


ACTB  AXD 


m. 


Fratt'i  Col* 


ProjftrfoT  HumStitff. 

1  LET  tliy  gnee,  Lord,  make  me  lowly. 

Humble  all  my  aweUing  pride : 
FaUen,  guiltj^  and  unholy, 
Greatneaa  nom  my  eyea  Fll  hide. 

2  ni  forbid  my  vam  aapbiof  , 

Nor  at  earthly  honors  aim, 
No  ambitioi|B  lieiffhta  deairing. 
Far  above  my  humUe  claun. 

3  Weaned  from  earth's  deluaiTe  pleasures, 

In  div  km  Fll  seek  finr  mine ; 
Placed  m  heaven  my  nobler  treasures. 
Earth  I  quietly  resign. 

4  Thus  the  transient  worid  despising. 

On  the  Lord  my  hopes  rel^ ; 
Thus  niy  jcyys,  ftom  hmi  arising. 
Like  himielC  shall  never  die. 


67ff«  C.  M.  Meth.  Cok 

Pray  vr  far  Chraee  m  TridL 

1  SHEPHERD  divine,  our  want?  relieve^ 
In  this  our  evil  day ; 


The  heart  to  trust  and  pray. 

3  Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, 
Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, 
O,  let  our  souls  on  thee  be  cast, 
In  never-ceasing  prayer. 

3  Thv  Holy  Spirit's  praying  grace 

Give  us  in  iiuth  to  claim. 
To  wrestle  till  we  see  thy  fece. 
And  know  thy  hidden  name. 

4  Till  thou  the  Father's  love  impart, 

Till  thou  thyself  bestow, 
Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart  — 
I  will  not  let  thee  ga" 
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676.  S.  M.  c.  Wmlbt. 

Prajftrfor  Be^-Coiuemftion. 

1  O  GOD,  my  strength,  my 

On  thee  tcast  my  care» 
,    With  hmnble  confidence  look  tsp. 
And  know  thou  hearest  prayer. 

2  O  for  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick-discermng  03^0, 
That  looks  to  thee  ^en  sin  is  near. 
And  sees  the  tempter  fly !  — 

3  A  spirit  still  prej^ared, 

And  armed  with  jealous  care. 
Forever  standing  on  its  guard. 
And  watching  unto  pn^r! 

4  Lord,  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  gmde 
To  better  worlds  abofve. 


677.  C.  M.  Epia.  O^u 

Prayer  for  ByfgpUiM  Qmou 

1  THOU  Fount  of  blessing,  God  of  love, 

To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise ; 
Thine  all-sustaining  power  we  jHove, 
And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Thine,  wholly  thine,  we  long  to  be; 

Our  sacrifice  receive ; 
Made,  and  preserved,  and  saved,  by  the» 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

3  To  thee  our  every  wish  aspires ; 

For  all  thy  mercy's  store. 
The  sole  return  Has  love  requirai 
Js,  that*  we  ask  for  more. 

4  For  more  we  ask;  we  open,  Lorc^ 

Our  hearts  f  embrace  thy  will : 
Renew  us  by  thy  quickening  word, 
And  from  thy  fulness  filL 


mSRZAN  ACTS  AND  VnmihWtL 

9n.  8s,  6  &  4  Hjourn. 

inploruig  Smccor, 

1  FATHER,  who  in  the  ohve  shade, 

When  tibe  dark  hour  came  on, 
Didst,  with  a  breath  ofheayenly  aid, 
Strengthen  thy  Son, — 

2  O,  by  the  anguish  of  that  nifht,' 

SeSad  us  down  blest -relief; 
Or,  to  tt»  chastened,  let  thy  might  . 
Hallow  this  grie£ 

3  And  thou,  that  when  th6  starry  sky 

Saw  the  dread  strife  begun. 
Didst  teach  adoring  ftith  to  ciy, 
Thy  will  be  done," — 

4  By  thy  meek  spirit,  fhon,  of  all 

That  e'er  have  mourned  the  chie^ 
Blest  Saviour,  if  the  stroke  must  fall. 
Hallow  this  grie£ 


679.  C.  M.  Watti. 

Secrti  Communion  vnih  Ood, 

1  'TWAS  m  the  watches  of  the  night 

I  thought  upon  thy  power ; 
I  kept  thy  loyely  &ce  m  sight, 
Amid  the  darkest  hour. 

2  While  I  lay  restuig  on  my  bed, 

My  soul  arose  on  high ; 
My  6od,  my  life,  my  hope,  I  said, 
Bring  thy  salvation  nigh.  • 

3  I  strive  to  mount  thy  holy  hill ; 

I  walk  the  heavenly  road ; 
Thyjg^ories  all  my  ^irit  fill, 
While  I  conmiune  with  God. 

4  Thy  mercy  stretches  o'er  my  head 

The  shadow  of  thy  wing  ; 
My  heart  rejoices  in  thine  aid, 
And  I  thy  praises  sing. 
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68  &  4s.  [FSCTTUAB.]  HXHAVt 

Prayer  Jbr  Help  in  NectttUg. 

1  LOWLY  and  solemn  be 
Thy  children's  cry  to  thee^ 

Father  divine, — 
A  hynm  of  suppllaht  In^tli, 
Chiming  that  hie  and  death 

Alike  are  thine. 

2  O  Father,  in  that  how, 
When  earth  all  helping  pol¥er 

Shall  disavow, — 
When  spear,  and  shield,  and  crowUy 
In  faintness  are  cast  dowo,  — 

Sustain  us,  thou ! . 

3  By  Uim  who  bowed  to  take 
The  death-cup  for  our  sake, 

The  thorn,  the  rod,  — 
From  whom  the  last  dismay 
Was  not  to  pass  away,  — 

Aid  us,  O  God. 

4  While  trembling  o'er  the  grave, 
We  call  on  thee  to  save, 

Father  diviue: 
Hear,  hear  our  suppliant  breadi; 
Keepus,  in  liie  and  death. 

Thine,  only  thine. 


081*  C.  M.  Watts. 

Oo^t  Preienci  tt  Light  in  HoHbiMt. 

1  MY  Grod,  the  spring  of  all  my  Joys^ 

The  iiie  of  my  delights. 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  dam 
And  comfort  of  my  nigfatsl 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  he  appear, 

My  dawninff  is  beffun ; 
He  is  my  soul's  l»ignt  morning  star, 
And  he  my  nsiD^  sun. 


9  T|ie  opening  heavmifl  around  me  ahine  ; 
With  beama  of  Musred  hliM, 
Wbik  JeaiM  rfkm  lib  kmk  mSiMy 


4  My  mM  inmU  1pm  Ha^  beavy  dajt 
And  ffon  with  jey  the  ttia^^^jncjf 


'iMdlaiiili^Mwtlydeadi, 
I  Imk  ttmigh  evory  Ibe  I 
Tba  wibga  of  km  and  arma  of  ftidi 
SMI  bear  ma  oonqoaror  tfaroisii^ 


.8*  M.  Watti. 


1  WKEvjmmadmMan  ■> 
Are  erar  to  the  lord ; 
I  knre  to  plead  hla  pronused  grace, 
And  net  upon  faai  word. 

S  l^mit  tmn  tiiee  to  my  soul; 
Sriiiif  diy  nlvatkm  near; 
Wtai  will  thy  hand  release  my  ftet 
ff^om  efeiy  deadly  aiMre? 

p 

3  Whm  shall  the  sovereign  grace 

Sieiam  me  mm.  those  dangerous  ways 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod  ? 

4  O,  keep  my  soul  from  death, 

Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame ; 
Fbr  I  have  pfaced  my  only  trust 
b  nqr  Redeemer's  name. 

5  l^Hidi  humble  &ith  I  wait 

To  see  thy  &ce  again; 
Of  Israel  it  shaU  ne&  be  said. 
He  aouifi^  the  Lord  ia  vbol* 
SB  m 


OffiUSTlAN  ACTS  AND  EXEROmn 

683.  a  M.  Watts. 

IngrtOUude  dtplond, 

1  IS  this  the  kind  return  ? 

Are  these  the  thanks  we  owe  ?  — 
Thus  to  ahuse  eternal  love, 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ? 

2  To  what  a  stubborn  frame 

Has  sin  redu-^ed  our  mind! 
What  strange,  rebellious  wretches  we ! 
And  God  as  strangely  kind! 

3  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 

And  mould  our  souls  afresh ; 
Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  of  stone 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

4  Let  past  ingratitude 

Provoke  our  weeping  ejea ; 
And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  fidi, 
Let  hourly  tbuiks  arise. 

684.  L.  M.  Kkll 

Backsliding  and  Returning. 

1  O,  WHERE  is  now  that  glowing  love 

That  marfced  our  union  with  tne  Lord  ? 
Our  hearts  were  fixed  on  things  above, 
Nor  could  the  world  a  joy  aflbrd. 

2  Where  is  the  zeal  that  led  us  then 

To  make  our  Saviour's  glory  known? 
That  freed  us  from  the  fear  of  men, 
And  kept  our  eye  on  him  alone  ? 

3  Where  are  the  happy  seasons  spent 

In  fellowship  with  him  we  loved  ? 
The  sacred  jov,  the  sweet  content. 
The  blessedness  that  then  we  proved  ? 

4  Behold,  again  we  turn  to  thee; 

O,  cast  us  not  away,  though  vile : 
^'o  peace  we  have,  no  joy  we  see, 
>  Lord  our  God^^Hralmtb^  tninle. 
W 


Saviour  now. 


^l!t  Be  rottETD)  1 1 

By  heavy  grief  oppf^sed; 
My  days  ofhappineeB  ore  fdne, 
Aud  I  am  Jeft  to  weep  alone. 
*  L  t  ^* 

3  Where  can  the  lUoarner  go, 

»  And  t»^  hiflMe  of  irief? 

Ah)  wbo  Can  ^t&^  his  woe, 
And  gjve  him  sweet  relief?  0, 
Ear^  tannot  heal  the  wound^dmyp^ 
Oi|g|p  the  troubled  aiime^^^|||^^^ 

3  Jewit  #y  irtritoi  inuNart;; 

And  eaie  inji^l^nMiiided'liBflr^.  > 
And lMd;joe!O«i0^^ mourn:: 

J^^jl^mami^  inlbee. 

BROAJ>  is  the       that  leadfl  t6  death. 
And  thouaanda  walk  together  there : 

S^Lwiadom  sho^  a  narrow  path, 
ytiAi  here  md,  ikere  a  trayeUer. 

'Ib&  Redeemer^. great  command! 
Nature  nyiat  count  h€r  gold  but  drooi^ 
If  ahe  would  gain  this  heayenly  hnd. 

The  ftarfhlaolil^  that  tires  and  fmnta,  ' 
And  wd^p  the  ways  of  Gk>d  no  nHore, 

ll  falit  MMinawd;  almost  a  saint, 
And  makM  his  own  destructkm  tine* 

Lord,  let  iMK  aH  my  hopes  be  ndn ; 

Create  my  heart  entirely  new 
WMs&liypMfiies  eonkl  n^er  amm« 

Whieh  h]i09pogULim  neyerfanNr;  - 


dOUSnAIf  ACTS  AND 


1167. 


68,  8b  48. 
Uu  Wammg^ 


Urwiox%  Col 


1  THE  ftwfiil  message  came; 

The  Lord  of  spirits  said, 
^  I  know  thou  hast  a  living  name. 

But  thou  art  dead. 
Thy  dying  gifts  reviTe, 

And  strengthen  what  remam ; 
Repent,  remember,  watch,  and  strive 
To  live  again^ 

2  But  if  thou  wilt  not  hear 
This  warning  of  my  pace, 

Nor  bow,  with  penitential  fear, 
Before  my  face, 


The  hour  thou  canst  not  tell, — 
To  drive  thee  from  thy  peaoefiil  home 
In  flames  to  dweU. 
3  <<The  undefiled  shall  see 
My  promise  fixed  and  sure ; 
And  he  who  conquers  walk  with  me 

In  garments  pure : 
Recorded  by  my  love, 

His  name  I  will  declare 
Before  my  Father's  throne  above. 
And  angels  there." 


DiffieuUy  and  Dependence. 

1  STRAIT  is  the  way,  the  do<Mr  is  Blrait, 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high : 
^Tis  but  a  few  that  find  the  gate. 
While  crowds  mistake  and  die^ 

2  BelovM  self  must  be  denied. 

The  mind  and  will  renewed. 
Passion  suppressed,  and  patienee  tried. 
And  vain  desires  subdued. 

8  Lord,  can  a  feeble,  helpless  worm 
Fulfil  a  task  so  hard? 
Thy  grace  must  all  the  work  perfe^l^ 
And  ^ve  the  fn»  wmid. 


688. 


C.  M. 


Watti. 


Oml^  AtkimMlgmeiii, 


C^ftf^^l^^^fi^PBfti  .    ^  in^^^™ 

Godj  thy  bene  fits  tie  z  nan  d  9^ 
'  "More  praise  tlmii  I  can  give,  ^ 

3  Lord,  ^vijat  can  1  impart,  , 
,     W1k-ii  a]l  iij  tliint::  be  tore  ? 

The  ^nit,  alas  I  how  poor  I  ' 

4  Shall  1  wlthiiold  ihy  due  ? 

J  And  shall  my  passioQs  royf  ?^ 
l^d,  fbnn  this  Nvretched'T 
Attdmit  ^Ifftti  ttagr  Im 

^  lift  ?^  *ff 

'And  all  nqr       Im  tune* 


.0..M*  Stsslb. 

 alu  1  ihiB  wretebedf  heart 

]^'lffazMdered  from  the  I^ord ! ' 

Forgetful  or  nis  word : 

2  Tet  BOffereini  mercy  calls,  <^Retum 
.  Dear  Loi^y  iUd  May  I  come  ? 
My  Yile  ingratitude  . I  mourn ; 

OftBlkid  the  wanderer  home. 

3  And  canA  fhou,  -Mt  thou,  yet  ibifiVe^ 

And  Hd  my  crimes  remoTe  ? 
And  ahall.a  paordoned  rebel  live 
Toapeak  my  W6ndroas  tote  ? 

4  ll^pardopibf  lore,  ab  free,  so  aweety 

Blest  Saviour,  I  adcHre ; 
0|  keep  ma  at  ^7  sacred  lea^ 
Aiid  Jet  ia$  wwe  mi  inare, 
8d*  m 


CH&IBTIAN  AOTB  AND 


•91«  C.  BL  Cowpi 

fVaidngvfUh  God. 

1  O  FOR  a  closer  walk  intb  Gkxl! 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ! 
A  liffht  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  I 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  1  then  emoyed ! 

Hqw  sweet  their  memory  stall 
But  now  I  find  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  filL 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  retunif 

Sweet  messenger  of  rert; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thise  mourn. 
And  drove  thee  firom  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whatever  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  fix>m  thy  throne, 
Aad  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  dose  with  Qod^ 

Calm  and  serene  my  Grsme ; 
So  purer  liffht  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

693.  C.  M.  Wati 

Prayer  Jbr  quickening  Chrae*, 

1  MY  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dost ; 

Lord,  ^ve  me  life  divine ; 
From  vam  desires,  and  everjr  lust^ 
Turn  off  these  eyes  of  mme. 

2  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace 

To  speed  me  in  thy  way. 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race^ 
Or  turn  my  foet  asdtxvf* 


OTMmAH  JUTnS  AMD  UriBOWMI. 

3  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  stiU, 

And  thou  a  &ithi\il  God? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal 
To  run  the  heavenly  road  ?• 

4  Dam  not  nay  heart  thy  precepts  love. 

And  long  to  see  thy  nee  ? 
Andjret  how.  slow  my  spirits  move 
mthout  enlivening  grace ! 

5  Then  ahafl  I  love  thy  goqpel  more, 

And  ncf'er  foTwet  thy  word, 
When  I  have  felt  its  quickening  power 
To  draw  me  ilear  the  Lord. 

Audi  ION. 

OriOiiude. 

1  WHEN  all  tiiy  mercies,  O  my  Gk>d 
My  rising  soul  surve^p, 
Tnxmpcartiod  with  the  view,  Fm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

3  Unnumbered  comibrtson  mv  soul 
Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Befiwe  my  infimt  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

3  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  emplov ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  lieurt, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

5  Through  every  period  of  my  life. 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ; 
And  after  death,  in  cQstant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

6  Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 

A  grateful  song  Fil  raise : 
But,  O,  eternity 's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 


OmUSTIAN  ACTS  AND  IByBTOiilMfc 


694.  S.  M.  Watti. 

Uidon  and  Peace, 

1  BLEST  are  the  sons  of  peacey 

Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one, 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 

2  Blest  is  the  pious  house 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet ; 
Their  songs  of  pnuse,  their  mingled  vows. 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  From  those  celestial  springs 

Such  streams  of  pleasure  flow, 
As  no  increase  of  riches  brings, 
Nor  honors  can  bestow. 

4  Thus,  when  on  Aaron's  head 

They  poured  the  rich  {perfume, 
The  oU  through  all  his  rument  spread^ 
And  fragrance  filled  the  room. 

5  Thus,  on  the  heaTenly  hills, 

The  saints  are  blest  above. 
Where  joy,  like  morning  dew,  distils, 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 


695  7s.  MoirrooMXRT. 

Joined  to  God^e  People, 

1  PEOPLE  of  the  living  God, 

I  have  sought  the  world  around, 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod, 
Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found. 

2  Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns,  — 

Turns,  a  fugitive  unblest; 
Brethren,  where  ^our  altar  buni% 
O,  receive  me  mto  rest 

3  Lonely  1  no  longer  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wiud,  the  wave « 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  homfl^ 
Where  you  ^        he  my  gnmSi 


4  Mint  the  Ood  whom  jcra  adore ; 
Tour  Bedeemer  ihall  be  mine ; 
Ifiwdi  een  fill  nnr  mi  |io  mere; 


'        fib  M.  .  BiSQOHX. 

. '  JAMli  OMU. 
1  LiSTpHlif  1 

Are  one  m  Cluirt,  tfaefar  Head 

9  Aioflag  l)ie  Miali  <»  ewth 
lec  janCBd  kivp  b^  Aapd 
Hofa  qr*elwiM  iid^^ 
With  mntnarbieiiiiMBi  erowiied 


8  Thna  win  llie  olnnk' bdow 
thai  abofi^ 
Ceofleai 


When  abMnaeC 


Ct7«  .  CL IL  SwAitf. 


1  HOW  aweet,  howhearaily,  ia  die  ai^t^ 
When  tiioae- Aat  lovn  the  I/ird 
In  one  anothei^  peace  deUflfat, 
Akid  thua  fii^  hk  wotd  r» 

9  When  each  can  ftel  ida  brothePa  aigh, 
Aad  with  him  bear  a  part ; 
When  amienv  flowa  from  eye  to  eyoy 
\  And  joy  firom  heart  to  heart! — 

3  WhaOy  atoB  fix)m  envy,  acorn,  and  pride^ 

Our  wirfiea  aU  abcwe. 
Each  can  hia  brodiers  fiulinga  hidci 
And  Aow  a  broCfaei'B  love  1 

4  Lofe  ia  the  golden  chain  that  binda 

The  happy  aoula  above ; 
AqA  he^a  an  heir  of  heaven  that  findi 
Itpi  .biDaom  gk)w  with  Ion 


OHSismAN  Acrrs  and  ezesodbb 


898*  L*  M.  Barbauld. 

CMtHan  AffseHon, 

1  HOW  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds, 
In  sweet  communion,  kindred  minds ! 
How  swift  the  heavenly  course  they  run. 
Whose  hearts,  whose  raith,  whose  hopes,  are  one 

2  To  each  the  soul  of  each  how  dear ! 
What  tender  love,  v^eX  holy  fear ! 
How  doth  the  generous  flame  within 
Refine  from  eiuth,  and  cleanse  from  sin ! 

3  Nor  shall  the  glovnng  flame  expire. 
When  dimly  bums  frail  nature's  fire ; 
Then  shall  they  meet  in  realms  above, 
A  heaven  of  joy,  a  heaven  of  love. 

699.  C.  M.  Watt.. 

Cbritfum  Harmony, 

1  LO!  what  an  entertaining  mgfat 

Those  friendly  brethren  prove. 
Whose  cheerful  hearts  in  bands  unite 
Of  harmony  and  loVe !  — 

2  Where  streams  of  bliss  ftom  Christ,  the  sprini 

Descend  to  every  soul, 
And  heavenly  peace,  with  balmy  wing, 
Shades  and  bedews  the  whole  1 

3  Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews 

That  fall  on  Zion's  hill, 
Where  God  his  mildest  fflory  showi, 
And  makes  his  grace  oistu. 

''OO.  H.  M.  MoirraoMBBT. 

Ckritiian  DnOy. 

1  HOW  beautiful  the  sigbt 
Of  brethren  who  agree 
In  friendship  to  unite, 
And  bonds  of  charity: 
^Tis  like  the  precious  ointment^  shed 
O'er  all  ins  tq^m,  tern  A&xan^  bead. 


cnniTUN  Asm  and  wxuBoiam 

S  rns  like  the  dews  that  fill 

The  cups  of  Hermon's  flowers. 
Or  Zkm's  fruitful  lull. 
Bright  \nth  the  drops  of  showen, 
When  Tfringiing  odon  breathe  around, 
And  f^orj  rests  on  all  the  ground. 

3  For  there  the  Lord  commands 
Blessings,  a  boundless  store, 
From  his  unsparing  hands, 
Yea,  lift  fbrevermore : 
Thrice  happy  they  iffho  meet  above 
To  spend  etenuly  in  love. 

701.  C.  BL     SriR.  OP  THE  PSALlCa 

Exedlenee  qf  CkriiiUm  Vnanknity  and  Lovt, 

1  SPIRIT  of  peace,  celestial  Dove, 

How  excellent  thy  praise ! 
No  richer  gift  than  Gfaristian  love 
Thy  gradourpower  displays. 

2  Sweet  as  the  dew  on  herb  and  flower, 

That  sDendy  distils, 
At  evening's  soft  and  balmy  hour. 
On  Zion's  fiuitful  hills,  — 

3  So,  with  mild  influence  from  above. 

Shall  promised  grace  descend, 
nil  universal  peace  and  l6ve 
O'er  all  the  earth  extend. 

709.  CM.  BKDlK>Ma. 

ImitaHon  qf  CkritL 

1  IS  duties  and  in  suflerinss  too. 

Thy  path,  my  Lord,  Fd  trace ; 
As  thou  hast  done,  so  would  I  do. 
Depending  on  thy  grace. 

2  Inflamed  with  zeal,  'twas  thy  delight 

To  do  thy  Father's  will ; 
O,  may  that  zeal  mv  soul  excite 
Thy  precepts  to  nilflL 

3  Unsullied  meekness,  truth,  and  love, 

Through  all  thy  conduct  shine ; 
Of  may  my  whole  deportment  prove 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 

3S7 


0HHIST7AN  ACTS  AND  EZBROUBS. 

703.  L.  M.  Watti. 

RtUgion  vain  vrUhtmt  Lorn. 

1  HAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jew% 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use, 

If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found, 
Like  tmkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach  md  tell 
Ail  that  is  done  in  ratven  and  hell,  — 
Or  could  my  &ith  the  world  remove,  — 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  mv  store 

To  feed  the  hungry,  clothe  the  poor,  — 

Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 

To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name,  — 

4  If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain ; 
Nor  tongues,  nor  giro,  nor  fiery  zeal, 
The  woric  of  love  can  e'er  fulnL 


704.  L.  M.  Watts. 

FoOmokng  Uu  Example  qf  CMtL 

1  MY  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 
1  read  my  duty  in  thy  word ; 

But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears. 
Drawn  out  in  hving  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe,  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Gold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  Imew, 
Thy  conflict  and  thy  victory  toa 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here ; 

Then  God,  the  Judge,  shful  own  my  nam 
Among  the  followeTn    iISda  Vmd^ 


G»  OL  KlUSBAIl. 

Alii  tear,  Aa  «mp  Ar  ^  ? 
AndAdlteto'oim.tlnriiaiQflu  * 
Qrtigrdipdiileto? 

2  Inraire  nijr'MQl  ivfdi  HAi  difkM^ 

Let  knofiMse,  fiilH  and  me^^ 

Nor  lom'j»  ami  ^dd 

3  LetmoetaqiipoiC  dia  wof!dd^^ 

And-^mt  ma  mil  ^BadaSn ; 

And  CMCMuK  nyi^roacAi  njr  gatii* 

4  To  liiea  1  ehaadb^f  aabnili;, 

And  aH     ;ipnram  leaign ; 
Lat  wiadpBi  poibl  out  iirtist  ia  fiL 
AnaFQjMiiiiManiiDa. 


''••f  I*  II.  Watti. 

l%t  Chif0  iwwjajflid     At  CondHef. 

1  80  let  ourlqw  and  Uvea  eaqpieaa 
The  hc^  go^^  we  profess ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  die  doetrine  all  dhine. 

2  Thua  ahail  vre  beat  proclaim  abroad 
The  hoDom  of  our  Saviour  Ood, 
Wheo  4iiB  aalvation  r^gns  widiini 
And  graee  aubduea  the  power  of  ain. 

3  Our  fleah  and  sense  must  be  denied, 
Amlntian,  envy,  lust,  and  pride ; 

WhUe  justice,  temperance,  truth,  and  love, 
Ou^  inward  piety  approve. 

4  BeOnon  bears  our  qurits  up, 
Whila  we  eipect  that  blessed  hop& 
'Dm  faridit  appearance  of  the  hm, 
AjodJ^-MioB  hawjoig  on  hia  woid. 

8T  x» 


CHRISTIAN  ACTS  AND  EXBROim. 


Christ  our  Example  in  Steering, 

1  GO  to  d^k  Gethsemane, 

Ye  that  feel  temptation's  power; 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see ; 

Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour: 
Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Chnst  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraiffned: 
O,  the  wormwood  and  the  gaU ! 
O,  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained ! 


Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb ; 

There,  admiring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete : 
« It  is  finished,"  hear  him  cry ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Wiiere  they  laid  his  breatliless  clay ; 
All  is  solitude  and  ^loom : 

Who  has  taken  hun  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen ;  he  meets  our  eyes: 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 

70S*  S.  M.  ToPLAor. 

EncotaragemenL 

1  YOUR  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 

Down  from  the  willows  take ; 
Loud,  to  the  praise  of  love  divine, 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2  Though  in.  a  foreign  land, 

We  are  not  far  from  home ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will  to  the  end 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 
Nor  present  things^  nor  things  to  oome^ 
Sludi  quench  me  f^«£k. 

TO 


707. 


7s,  6  L. 


MoNTooinsT. 


OHRIBTIAN  ACTS  AND  EXERCISES. 


709.  C.  M.  Watts, 

Prayer  far  Direction. 

1  O  TELA.T  the  Lord  would  euide  my  ways 

To  keep  his  statutes  still! 

0  that  my  God  would  ^rant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2  O,  send  thy  Spirit  down,  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 
Nor  let  my  ton^e  mdulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  From  fi^y  turn  away  my  eyes; 

Let  no  corrupt  design, 
Nor  covetous  desire,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Direct  my  footsteps  by  thy  word. 

And  niake  my  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

5  Bfake  me  to  walk  in  thy  coipmands,  — 

a  delightful  roacl,  — 
Nor  let  my  head,  nor  heart,  nor  hands, 
Offend  against  my  God. 

''10.  C.  M.  Watti. 

Commtimofi  vsith  God, 

1  TO  thee,  before  the  dawning  light. 

My  gracious  God,  I  pray ; 
I  meditate  thy  name  by  night, 
And  keep  thy  law  by  day. 

2  Myspirit  faints  to  see  thy  grace ; 

Thy  promise  bears  me  up ; 
And,  while  salvation  long  delays. 
Thy  word  supports  my  hope. 

3  When  midnight  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

I  call  thy  works  to  mind ; 
My  thoughts  in  warm  devotion  rise, 
And  sweet  acceptance  find. 
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CHBIBTIAN  ACTS  AND 

711.  8s  &  7&  J.  Tatiok. 

The  FowU  if  BUtdng. 

1  FAR  from  mortal  cares  retreadng, 

Sordid  hopes,  and  vain  desires, 
Here,  om*  willing  fbotsteps  meetmg, 
Every  heart  to  heaven  aspires. 

2  From  the  fount  of  glory  beaming, 

Light  celestial  cheers  our  eyes, 
Mercy  ^m  above  proclaiming 
Peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies. 

3  Who  may  share  this  great  salvation  ? 

Every  pure  and  humble  nmi4 
Every  Idhdred^  tongue,  and  natWD, 
From  the  stains  of  guilt  refined. 

4  Blessings  all  around  bestowing, 

God  withholds  his  care  firom  none^ 
Grace  and  mercy  ever  flowing 
From  the  fountain  of  his  throne. 

Tia.  ^        CM.  BOWBIRO. 

Holy  AapbraUom. 

1  THE  Saviour  now  is  gone  beflm 

To  yon  blest  realms  of  light : 
O,  thither  may  our  spirits  soar. 
And  wing  their  upward  flight. 

2  Lord,  make  us  to  those  joys  aspire^ 

That  spring  from  love  to  thee. 
That  pass  the  carnal  heart's  desire. 
And  feith  alone  can  see. 

3  Toguide  us  to  thy  fflories,  Lord^ 

To  lift  us  to  the  Ssy^ 
O,  may  thy  Spirit  stifl  be  poured 
Upon  us  fix>m  on  high. 

713*  C.  M.  DoDD&lOOB 

Gratitude  and  Hope. 
1  MY  soul,  triumphant  in  the  Lotd^ 
Proclaim  thv  joys  abroad, 
And  march  with  holy  viffor  on. 
Supported  \]>^  Vd^  CVnS. 
m 


amBXIAN  AOTB  AUD  KXmolBlB, 

S  Throaffh  every  winding  maze  of  life 
His  hand  has  been  my  guide ; 
And  in  hia  longi-experien^d  care 
My  heart  shall  still  confide. 

3  His  givce  through  all  the  desert  flows^ 

An  unexhausted  stream ; 
That  srace^  on  Zion's  sacked  mount, 
Shful  be  my  endless  theme. 

4  Beyond  the  choicest  joys  of  time^ 

Thy  courts  on  earm  I  love ; 
But,  O,  I  bum  with  strong  desire 
To  dwell  with  thee  above. 

5  There,  j<Hned  with  all  the  shining  band 

My  soul  would  thee  adore, 
A  pular  in  thy  temple  fixed, 
To  be  removed  no  more. 

714*  C  M.  DODDBIDOS 

Se^'AdmonUUm. 

1  AWAKE,  my  drowsy  soul,  awake. 

And  view  the  threatening  scene ; 
See  how  thy  ibes  encamp  around. 
And  treason  lurks  within. 

2  Tis  not  this  mortal  life  alone 

These  hostile  powers  assail : 
How  canst  thou  hope  for  fiiture  bliss. 
If  their  attempts  prevail  ? 

3  Then  to  die  work  of  God  awake ; 

Behold  thy  Master  near ; 
The  various,  arduous  task  pursue 
With  vigor  and  with  fear. 

4  The  awfiil  register  goes  on ; 

Th'  account  will  surely  come ; 
And  opening  day,  or  closing  night. 
May  bear  me  to  my  doooL 

5  Tremendous  thought!  how  deep  it  strikes! 

Yet  like  a  dream  it  flies, 
1^  God's  own  voice  the  slumbers  chase 
Emm  tbeae  deluded  eyea, 
m 


OHUflrriAN  ACTB  AND 


S.  M.  DoDDRlDeS. 

7%e  watd^  8tfvemL 

1  YE  servants  of  the  Lord, 

Each  in  his  office  wait: 
With  toy  ohey  his  heamdy  word, 
And  watch  hefiire  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 

And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  his  sight. 
For  awful  is  his  name. 

3  Watch ! — 'tis  your  Lord's  command ; 

And  while  we  spieak,  he's  near 
Mark  every  signal  of  lus  hand. 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  O,  happy  servant  he, 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see;, 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 


716.  C.  M.         Campbxll's  Col. 

Watch  and  pray. 

1  THE  Saviour  bids  us  watch  and  pray. 

Through  life's  brie^  fleeting  hour, 
And  gives  the  Spirit's  (quickening  ray 
To  those  who  seek  his  power. 

2  The  Saviour  bids  us  wAtch  and  pray. 

Maintain  a  vnurior's  strife ; 
Help,  Lord,  to  hear  ihy  voice  to-day ; 
Obedience  is  our  lif^ 

3  The  Saviour  bids  us  vmtch  and  pray ; 

For  soon  the  hour  will  come 
That  calls  us  firom  the  earth  away. 
To  our  eternal  home. 

4  O  Saviour,  we  would  vmtch  and  pray, 

And  hear  thy  sacred  voice, 
And  walk,  as  thou  hast  marked  the  way, 
To  beavQik'B  citBtnaiys^jm. 

m 


caumAM  Mm  and  BXBBoim. 


JVatdi^kkum  and  Pntgtt  tnaOeaUd. 

1  IfY  soul,  be  on  thy  guiurd ; 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies.  . 

2  O,  tvBtchy  and  fight,  and  pray; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down : 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crovm. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 
To  his  divine  abode. 


718.  S.  M.  Watts. 


1  I  LIFT  my  soul  to  God; 

My  trust  is  in  his  name : 
Let  not  my  foes,  that  seek  my  blood. 
Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 

2  From  early  dawning  light 

nil  evening  shades  arise, 
For  thv  salvation.  Lord,  I  wait. 
With  ever-longing  eyes. 

3  Remember  all  thy  grace. 


Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  days, 
And  follies  of  my  youth. 

4  The  Lord  is  just  and  kind ; 

The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways, 
And  every  humble  sinner  find 
The  blessings  of  his  grace. 
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IVtuHng  in  Ood, 


0HRI8TIAN  ACTS  AND  EXEBOSBBlk 

719.      7s  &  6s.      [PxcuuAK.]  CsRincx. 
7%e  ChrifUan  PUgrimage* 

1  RISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  mdngs ; 

Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Rise  from  ull  terrestrial  things, 

Towards  heaven,  thy  native  place : 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars,  decay; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun ; 

Both  enpeed  them  to  their  source  • 
So  a  soul  that's  bom  of  God 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  &ce, 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

TTo  rest  in  his  embrace. 

3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn ; 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return, 

Triumphant  in  the  skies : 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given. 
All  our  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heavezu 


1  STAND  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  Ssm, 

And  giro  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  jo^, 
Where  Jesus,  thy  great  Captam,  'a  gone. 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course : 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  ftes; 
Thv  Saviour  nailed  them  to  the  croas^ 


730. 
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WATTi, 


The  Chrititian  WmfoBrt. 


OmmAN  ACTS  AND 


3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on,  — 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 
And  glittering  robes  £or  conquerors  wait 

4  There  ahall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 


While  all  the  armies  or  the  skies 
Join  in  my  gkniouB  Leader's  praise. 


JU  CkrkiUm  Soldier. 

1  AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause. 
Or  blosh  to  gpnk  his  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  floweiy  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  priz^ 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  fbes  for  me  to  face  " 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Ib  tlus  Tile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord : 
ni  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  th^r  armies  shine 
k  robes  of  victory  through  the  skiea^ 
The  glojj  aball  be  thine. 
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733.  C.  SL  Avow. 

*  TTu  wkoU  Armor. 

1  O,  SPEED  thee,  Chrisdan,  on  thy  way, 

And  to  ihj  armor  clins ; 
With  girded  loms  the  call  obey 
That  grace  and  mercy  bring. 

2  There  is  a  battle  to  be  finig^t, 

An  upward  race  to  nm, 
A  crown  of  glory  to  be  sought, 
A  victory  to  be  won. 

3  The  ^eld  of  &ith  repels  the  dart 

That  Satan's  hand  may  throw ; 
His  arrow  cannot  reach  thy  heart. 
If  Christ  control  the  bow. 

4  The  glowinff  lamp  of  prayer  will  light 

Thee  on  Siy  anxious  road ; 
Twill  keep  the  goal  of  heaven  in  nght^ 
And  guide  thee  to  thy  God. 

5  O,  fidnt  not,  Christian,  for  thy  sighs 

Are  heard  before  his  throne ; 
The  race  must  come  before  the  prize, 
The  cross  before  the  crown. 

733.  S.  ]ML  c.  WxsLXT. 

ChruHan  Soldier. 

1  SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 

And  ^d  your  armor  on. 
Strong  m  the  strength  which  God  suppliei 
Through  his  eternal  Son. 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 

And  in  his  mighty  power. 
The  man  who  in  the  saviour  tnulB 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand,  then,  in  lus  great  might, 

With  all  his  strength  endued. 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight^ 
The  pcoioply  of  God;— 
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4  That,  having  all  things  done, 

And  aU  your  conflicts  past. 
You  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alonci 
And  stand  complete  at  last 

5  From  strength  to  strength  go  on; 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down. 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

6  StiQ  let  the  Spirit  cry, 

In  all  his  soldiers,  Come," 

Christ  the  Lord  descends  fimn  high. 
And  takes  the  conquerors  home. 

734.  C.  M.  STZEJ.K. 

Succor  implored  tn  tfirUaud  Cot^UdM, 

1  ALAS!  what  hourly  dangers  rise ! 

What  snares  heset  my  way! 
To  heaven,  O,  let  me  lift  mine  eyes, 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

2  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain. 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears! 
My  weak  resistance,  ah,  how  vain ! 
How  strong  my  foes  and  fears ! 

3  0  ffracious  God,  in  whom  I  live, 

My  feeble  efforts  aid ; 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive. 
Though  trembling  and  afraid. 

4  Increase  my  &ith,  increase  my  hope, 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 
O,  bear  my  feinting  spirit  up, 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  feiL 

5  Whene'er  temptations  lure  my  heart. 

Or  draw  my  feet  aside. 
My  God,  thy  powerful  aid  impart. 
My  Guardian  and  my  Guide. 

6  O,  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 
And  let  me  never,  never  stray 
From  happiness  and  thee. 
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L.  M.  Watts. 

J%e  heaoenhf  Race, 

1  AWAKE,  our  souls ;  away,  our  fears ; 

Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone ; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  moe. 
And' put  a  cheerful  courage  od. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 
Who  feeds  the  strength  of  eveiy  saint; — 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  youi^, 
And  firm  endures,  while  endtess  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  mil  supply ; 
While  those  who  trust  their  native  strength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 

We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 
On  win^  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Nor  tu^  amid  the  heavenly  road. 

736*  C.  M.  DODDRIDOK. 

Ilie  Christian  Race, 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul ;  stretch  every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  ihj  zeal, 
And  an  inunortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  v^tnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  fidl  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
^d  onwara  urge  thy  viray. 

3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  fix)m  on  high; 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  priase 
To  thine  uplifted  eye ;  — 

4  That  prize,  with  peerless  clones  bright, 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast. 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarch^  gonw 
Sliali  blend  in  commoii  dmsL 


AOTB  A2fD  . 

V9ffm  C.  BL  Watts 

FcOovBins  dtparUd.  IKortttVt. 

1  GIVE  me  the  wings  of  iaitfay  to  rue 

Within  the  YeO^  and  iee 
The  Munte  dbove,  hsm  mat  tfadr  joyB» 
How  farigfat  their  glonee  be.  * 

2  Once  they  were  moumiikg  here  below, 

Aad  brabed  tiieir  couch  widi  tean ; 
They  wieetled  hard,  aa  we  do  now, 
mth  aina,  and  doubta,  ^nd  fearv. 

3  I  aak  them  whence  their  vietDiy  came* 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Aaciflie  their  conquest  to  the  I^mb^ 
Their  triumph  to  hia  death. 

4  They  maiirad  the  ibolBtepa  diathe  trod ; 

Uia  zeal  inspired  their  oreast: 
And,  foDowing  tfaebr  meamaie  God, 
PoesoBsod  the  promia&d  rest 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  daima  our  praise, 

For  hia  own  pattern  ffiven ; 
IVhile  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Shows  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

798.  C.  M.  NlIDHAM 

FoUowmg  departed  WorikUs, 

1  RISE,  O  my  aoul,  pursue  the  path 

Bj  ancient  worthies  trod ; 
Aspurinff,  yiew  those  holy  men 
Who  lived  and  walked  widi  God. 

2  Thouffh  dead,  they  speak  in  reason's  ear, 

And  in  example  live ; 
Their  fidth,.and  iwpe,  and  mighty  deeds, 
StiU  fiesh  instruction  give. 

3  rrwas  through  the  Lamb's  most  precious  blood 

They  conquered  every  foe ; 
To  his  ahnignty  power  and  grace 
Their  crowns  of  life  they  owe. 

4  Lord,  may  I  ever  keep  in  view 

The  patterns  thou  hast  given. 
And  nrer  ibrsake  the  bless^  road 
That  M  them  safe  to  heaven. 
88 
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739.  C*  M.  Barbauld. 

FoUowing  Christ, 

1  OUR  country  is  Iramanuel's  ground , 

We  seek,  that  promised  soil  : 
The  songs  of  Zion  cheer  our  hearts, 
While  strangers  here  we  toil. 

2  We  tread  the  path  our  Master  trod; 

We  bear  the  cross  he  bore ; 
And  eyery  thorn  that  wounds  our  ieot 
His  temples  pierced  before. 

3  Our  powers  are  oft  dii^lved  away 

In  ecstasies  of  love ; 
And  while  our  bodies  wander  here, 
Our  souls  are  fixed  above. 

4  We  purj^e  our  mortal  dross  away, 

Refining  as  we  run ;  -  > 
But  while  we  die  to  eeirth  and  sense, 
Our  heaven  is  here  begun. 

730«  S.  M.  MONTGOMERT. 

EncouragemefU  to  FaiU\fubuu, 

1  OUR  Captun  leads  us  on ; 

He  beckons  firom  the  skies; 
He  reaches  out  a  stany  crown. 
And  bids  us  take  the  prize. 

2  "Be  faithful  unto  death, 

Partake  my  victory, 
And  thou  shalt  wear  this  ^orious  wreath. 
And  thou  shalt  reign  with  me." 

3  1^  thus  the  righteous  Lord 

To  every  soldier  saith : 
Eternal  li&  is  the  reward 
Of  all  victorious  faith. 

4  Who  conquer  in  his  might 

The  victor's  meed  receive ; 
They  claim  a  kingdom  in  his  rigfat, 
Ymich  ixod  Nm\  ^t^Vs  ^Ye« 


OHSmTAM  AOTB  tm  JBXEROIRm. 

711.  C.   M.  WATTt. 

auttabang  Grace  m  old  Age  implored, 

1  GOD  of  nay  childhood  and  my  youth, 

The  Guide  of  all  my  days, 
I  have  dedared  thy  heayenly  truth, 
And  told  thy  wondrous  way& 

2  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  habrs^ 

And  leave  idy  fiuntin^  heart  ? 
Who  shidl  Bustam  mv  smklng  years, 
^If  God,  my  strength,  depart? 

3  Let  me  thy  power  and  truth  prodahn 

Before  me  ridng  age, 
And  leave  a  savor  of  thy  name 
When  I  shall  qiiit  the  stage. 

4  Tlie  land  of  silence  and  of  death 

Attends  my  next  remove ; 
O,  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  all  ths  world  thy  love. 


7S9.  C.  M.  Watts 

IVuiUng  God  in  old  Age. 

1  MY  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 

I  live  imon  thy  truth ; 
Thv  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up 
And  strengthened  aU  my  youth. 

2  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen, 

Repeated  every  year ; 
Behold,  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

3  Gast  me  not  off  when  strength  declines. 

When  hoary  hairs  arise ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  glory  shine, 
Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

4  Then,  in  the  history  of  my  age. 

When  men  review  my  days, 
TheyH  read  thy  love  in  every  page, 
Id  every  line  thy  praise. 


GBUBHAH  ACTS  AND 


7SS*  C  M.       Sab.  RxcBXATiMis. 

1  IN  trouble  and  in  grk^O  God, 

Thv  amile  hath  cheeied  mj  w&v ; 
And  joy  bidi  budded  from  each  thom 
That  rboDd  my  fiKMatepa  lay* 

2  The  hoan  of  pain  have  yielded  cood 

Wludi  pfoaperoua  days  lefiiaM; 
As  herbs,  thoogh  seentkas  when  entire. 
Spread  fragnnoe  when  theyVe  taiiaed. 

3  The  oak  atrikee  de^pei^  as  its  bou^ 

furioos  blasts  are  driven; 
So  bfe's  tempestuous  atoraia  the  more 
Have  fixed  my  heart  in  heaven* 

4  AIHiprackHiB  L(»d,  wfaatete  my  kit 

In  other  times  may  be^ 
ni  wekome  still  the  heaviest  grief 
That  brings  me  near  to  thesbr 

7*4.  a  M.  Watts. 

2%if  Lift  a  POgrimagt. 

1  LORD,  what  a  wretched  land  is  tfaii^ 

That  yields  us  no  supply— 
No  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  trees^ 
No  streams  of  living  joy! 

2  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze ; 

But  we  march  upward  still, 
Forget  these  troubles  of  the  V7ay% 
And  press  to  Zion's  hilL 

3  There,  on  a  green  and  floweiy  mount. 

Our  weary  souls  shall  sit, 
And  with  tranroortinf  joy  recount 
The  labors  or  our  teet. 

4  Eternal  glory  to  the  King 

Whose  hand  conducts  us  through ; 
Our  tongues  shall  never  cease  to  sin|^ 
And  endlesa  ]^cuae  t^imbw. 


dBBimAK  ACm  AUD  SXUaiBflB. 

9Sff.  C.  M.  Wattc 

Looking  Jnm  EwrA  to  Hmum 

1  DEATH BHgr diBBolva my  bo^ynow, 

And  bear  iny  ^nit  iMMne : 
Why  do  my  days  so  sluggish  move, 
Nor  my  nlvatioii  come? 

2  God  has  kud  up  inlieaTeii  fbr  me 

A  croifn  which  cannot  fiide ; 
The  ririiteoQS  iudge,  at  that  great  day, 
Shall  place  it  Oki  iny  head. 

8  Jesu%  tfae.liord  will  guard  me  safe 

From  every  ill  design, 
And  to  his  heavenly  kmgdom  take 
This  feeUe  soul  of  nune. 

4  God  is  my  eveilasdng  aid, 
Mjr  portion  and  mv  fiiend; 
To  him  be  highest  ffloiy  paid| 
Throng  ages  wmiout  end 

C.  M.     H.  H.  Hawley 

7%§  Hope,  ih»  Star,  the  Voice. 

1  THERE  is  a  hope,  a  blessed  hope. 
More  predous  and  more  bright 
Than  all  the  joyless  mockery 
The  world  esteems  delight 

9  There  is  a  star,  a  lovely  star, 

That  lightp  the  darkest  gloom, 
And  the&  a  peacefhl  radiance  o'er 
The  prospects  of  the  toipb. 

8  There  is  a  voice,  a  cheering  voice. 
That  lifts  the  soul  above, 
Binpels  the  painful,  anxious  doubt, 
And  whi4>ers,  «  God  is  love." 

4  That  voice,  aloud  from  Calvary's  height^ 
Proclaims  the  soul  forgiven ; 
That  star  is  revelation's  light ; 
That  hope,  the  hope  of  heaven* 
S8*  9e» 


oaaumAH  acts  and  bxeeoxbxs 
737*  S.  M.       L.  H.  SiGovmnr. 

1  LABORERS  of  Chnst,  arise, 

And  gird  you  for  the  toil ; 
The  dew  of  promise  fixun  the  ikiea 
Aheady  cneers  the  soil. 

2  Go  where  the  sick  recline, 

MThere  mourning  hearts  deplore ; 
And  where  the  sons  of  sorrow  pine. 
Dispense  your  hallowed  lore. 

3  Urge,  with  a  tender  zeal, 

The  erring  child  along 
Where  peacefiil  congregations  kneel. 
And  pious  teachers  tbron)^. 

4  Be  feith,  wluch  looks  above, 

With  prayer,  your  constant  guest, 
And  wrap  tne  Saviour's  changeless  love 
A  mantle  round  your  breast 

5  So  shall  you  share  the  wealth 

That  earth  may  ne'er  despoil, 
And  the  blest  gospel's  saving  health 
Repay  your  arduous  toiL 

738.  C.  M.  Watti. 

JRQtu&ien  to  tU  Poor. 

1  HOW  blest  is  he  who  fern  the  Lord, 

And  follows  his  commands. 
Who  lends  the  poor  without  reward. 
Or  gives  with  liberal  hands. 

2  As  pity  dwells  within  his  breast 

To  all  the  sons  of  need. 
So  God  shall  answer  his  request 
With  blessings  on  his  seed. 

3  In  times  of  danger  and  distress. 

Some  beams  of  lifht  shall  shine. 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness^ 
And  ^ve  him  peace  divine. 

4  His  works  of  piety  and  love 

Remain  before  the  Lord ; 
Sweet  peace  on  ear^  and  joys  above, 
Shall  be  biB 


OmBilA9  JUOfTB  AMD  WXBUJSUUk 

7S9«  '■  L.  M*         cb.  puuiodt 

1  THOU  Ckidof  hope,  to  thee  we  how; 
Thou  art  our  ranige  in  dietrewj 
The  hushead  of  the  widow  thou. 
The  &ther  of  the  fttherieas. 

3  The  poor  m  thy  petniliar  care ; 
To  them  thy  promiaea  are  aure : 
Tlqr  gifb  the  poor  in  apirit  ahare ; 
O,  may  we  alwaya  thua  he  poor. 

3  Mirrwe  tfay  law  of  love  flilfil, 

To  bear  each  other'a  burdena  heie^ 
Endure  and  do  thy  righteoua  will, 
And  walk  in  all  thy  fiuth  and  fear. 

4  Thou  God  of  hope,  to  thee  we  bow ; 

Thou  art  our  refiiige  in  diatreaa ; 
The  hnafaand  of  the  widow  thou, 
The  fioher  of  the  fttherleaa. 


74LO«  S.  M.  MOVTGOMXRT. 

Active  EJpOTi  lo  do  Chad, 

1  SOW  in  the  mom  thy  seed ; 
At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed ; 
Broadcaat  it  o'er  the  land ;  — 

3  And  duly  ahall  appear, 

In  veraure,  beau^r,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  com  at  length. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist, -and  dry. 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  gamers  in  the  sky. 

4  Thence,  when  the  glorious  end. 

The  day  of  God,  shall  come. 
The  anffel-reapers  shall  descend, 
And  ietLven  cry,  ^Harveat  home  I* 
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744.  C.  M.  W.  Croswxll 

ImitaHon  qf  ChrUVt  KSndnut. 

1  LORD,  lead  the  way  the  Saidour  went, 
By  lane  and  cell  obscure, 
Ana  let  our  treasures  still  be  spent. 
Like  his,  upon  the  poor. 

Like  him,  through  scenes  of  deep  distress, 
Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight. 

We,  in  their  gloomy  loneliness. 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 

3  For  thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side 

In  this  wide  world  of  ill ; 
And  that  thy  followers  may  be  tried. 
The  poor  are  with  us  stuL 

4  Small  are  the  offerings  we  can  make ; 

Yet  thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake. 
They  lose  not  their  reward. 

74S.        8s  &  78.         [FsouuAm.]  Avov. 
Leaoing  a  Portion  for  the  Poor, 

1  WHEN  thy  harvest  yields  thee  pleasure, 

Thou  the  golden  sheaf  shalt  bind ; 
To  the  poor  belongs  the  treasure 

Of  the  scattered  ears  behind: 
This  thy  God  ordains  to  bless 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

2  When  thine  olive-plants,  increasing, 

Pour  their  plenty  o'er  the  plain. 
Grateful  thou  shalt  take  the  blessing, 

But  not  search  the  boughs  again: 
This  thy  God  ordains  to  bless 
The  widow  and  the  fetherless. 

3  When  thy  favored  vintage,  flowmg^ 

Gladdens  thine  autumnal  scene, 
Own  the  bounteous  hand  bestowing. 

But  the  vines  the  poor  shall  glean: 
So  thy  God  ordains  to  bless 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 


OmUBTIAN  Aim  AND  EZERGIBEB 

746*  C.  M.  DoDDiuDas, 

Kindnui  to  Chritfs  Brethren, 

1  JESUS,  oar  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace ! 

Thy  bounties  how  complete ! 
How  shall  we  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 

2  Hiffh  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 
What  can  our  poverty  bestow, 
When  all  the  ^vorlds  are  thme  ? 

3  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 

The  partners  of  thj  ffrace. 
And  ^t  confess  their  numble  names 
Before  thy  Father's  &ce. 

4  In  them  thou  mayst  be  clothed,  and  fed, 

And  visited,  and  cheered ; 
And  in  their  accents  of  disdress 
Our  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 

5  Thy  fiice,  with  reverence  and  with  love. 

We  in  thy  poor  would  see ; 
O,  rather  let  us  beff  our  bread. 
Than  hold  it  hack  from  thee. 

747.  a  M.  BiDDOME. 

Tender  Regard  /or  (he  Poor, 

1  HAPPY,  forever  happy  he 

Whose  heart  is  cleansed  from  sin ; 
EQs  life  is  from  reproaches  free, 
His  conscience  is  serene. 

2  Remote  from  anger,  noise,  and  strife. 

Submissive  and  resigned, 
He  leads  a  holv,  peaceful  life. 
Is  loved  of  all  mankind. 

3  With  tender  pity  for  the  poor, 

He  hears  their  plaintive  cries, 
And,  out  of  his  increasing  store. 
Their  urgent  want  supplies. 

4  In  sickness  God  will  soothe  his  grie^ 

And  be  his  constant  Friend ; 
At  death  will  yield  him  kind  relief 
And  crown  his  journey's  end. 
m 


OHRISnAN  AGfTB  AND  JflXKltCEBSS.  ^ 

CM.         SpIR.  or  THE  PsALMt 

Work»  qf  Piaty  rewarded, 

1  HOW  blest  the  children  of  the  Lord, 

liVho,  walkmg  in  his  nffhty 
Make  all  the  precepts  of  his  word 
Tlieir  study  and  delight 

2  That  precious  wealth  shall  be  their  dower, 

Which  cannot  know  decay. 
Which  moth  or  nist  shaA  ne'er  devour. 
Nor  spoiler  take  away. 

3  For  them  that  heavenly  liffht  shall  spread. 

Whose  cheering  rays  ilnime 
The  darkest  hours  of  life,  and  shed 
A  halo  round  the  tomK 

4  Their  works  of  piety  and  love. 

Performed  through  Christ,  their  Lofd, 
Forever  registered  above. 
Shall  meet  a  sure  reward. 


749.  C.  M.  WiiTTf. 

2%€  Importance  and  h^Uunet  qf  Lave. 

1  HAPPY  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 

Where  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  die  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest 

2  Knowledge,  alas !  *tis  all  in  vain. 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear: 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign. 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  'THs  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 

In  swift  obedience  move ; 
The  devils  know,  and  tremble  too ; 
But  they  can  never  love. 

4  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
rris  this  shall  strike  our  joyflil  strings 
In  brightest  TeaVnA  of  bbas. 
;3asi 
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7S0. 


L.  M. 


Watts. 


BUtmdnem  qf  ike  Rif^diout, 

1  BLEST  are  the  men  whose  mercies  move 
To  acts  of  kindness  and  of  love ; 

From  Christ,  the  Lord,  shall  they  obtain 
Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 

2  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean, 
Who  never  tread  the  ways  of  sm; 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity. 

3  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceftd  life. 
Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife ; 
lliey  shall  be  called  the  heirs  of  bliss, 
The  sons^  of  God     the  God  of  peace. 

4  Blest  are  the  faithful,  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake ; 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord ; 
Eternal  life  is  their  reward. 

70tm  C.  M.  Watts. 

Ewrihhf  PUaturet  dangerma, 

1  HOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below! 

How  &lse,  and  yet  how  fair! 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too, 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  thin^  below  the  sky 


We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh. 
Where  we  possess  delight 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  our  nearest  friends. 

The  partners  of  our  blood, — 
How  they  divide  our  wavering  minds, 
And  leave  but  half  for  God ! 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love, 

How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense ! 
Tis  there  the  warm  affections  move, 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 

My  soul's  eternal  food, 
And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  good. 


Shine  with  deceiving  light 


S9 
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7ff3.  8s  &  4b.  AKoir. 

Vanity  itfihB  World, 

1  ALAS !  how  poor  and  little  worth 
Are  all  those  glittering  toys  of  earth 

That  lure  us  here !  — . 
Dreams  of  a  sleep  that  death: tnust  break: 
Alas !  before  it  bids  us  wake, 

They  disappear. 

2  Where  is  the  st^enffth  that  spumed  decay, 
The  step  that  rolled  so  light  and  gay, 

The  heart's  blithe  tone  ? 
The  strength  is  gone,  the  step  is  slow. 
And  joy  grows  weariness  and  woe 

When  age  comes  on. 

3  Our  birth  is  but  a  starting-place ; 
Life  is  the  running  of  the  race, 

And  death  the  goal : 
There  all  those  ghttering  toys  are  brought; 
That  path  alone,  of  all  unsought. 

Is  found  of  alL 

4  O,  let  the  soul  its  slumbers  break, 
Aix>use  its  senses,  and  awake 

To  see  how  soon 
Life,  like  its  glories,  glides  away. 
And  the  stern  footsteps  of  decay 

Come  stealing  on. 

7tS3.  8s,  7s  &  4.  Fawcett. 

Hope  encouraged. 

1  O  MY  soul,  what  means  this  sadness  ? 

Wherefore  art  thou  thus  cast  down  ? 
Let  thy  griefs  be  turned  to  gladness ; 
Bid  thy  restless  fears  be  gone ; 

Look  to  Jesus, 
And  rejoice  in  his  dear  name. 

2  What  though  Satan's  strong  temptations 

Vex  and  grieve  thee  day  by  day. 
And  thy  sinful  inclinations 
Often  fill  thee  with  dismay ; 

Thou  shalt  conquer, 
.Through  the  lAmVs  i^<Minin|^  faloocL 
m 


GBUVnAM  ACTS  AND  KlKlfTMH, 

3  Though  ten  thousand  ills  heset  thee, 

From  without  and  from  within, 
Jeaufl  BBith  hell  ne'er  fiuvet  thee, 
But  will  save  from  helfand  sin ; 

He  is  fidthful 
To  perform  his  gracious  word. 

4  Thouffh  distresses  now  attend  thee, 

Ana  thou  tread'st  the  thorny  road. 
His  right  hand  shall  still  defend  thee ; 
Soon  hell  bring  thee  home  to  God; 

Therefore  praise  him, 
Phuse  the  great  Redeemer's  nanM. 

7S4L.  C.  M.  Watts 

Tlon^W  AdsnowUdgment  qf  Ood^M  GoodntMt, 

1  I  LOVE  the  Lord:  he  heard  my  cries, 

And  pitied  eveiy  groan : 
liOnff  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
FU  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord :  he  bowed  his  ear, 

And  chased  my  grief  away: 
O,  let  my  heart  no  more  despair. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

3  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distressed ; 

He  bade  my  pains  remove ; 
Return,  my  soul,  to  God,  thy  rest. 
For  thou  hast  known  his  love. 

7SS.  L.  M.  Watt> 

FcUy  qf  efwying  the  Protperity  qf  Sinntrt. 

1  LORD,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I, 

To  mourn,  and  murmur,  and  repine, 
To  see  the  wicked,  placed  on  high. 
In  pride  and  robes  of  honor  shine ! 

2  But,  O,  their  end,  their  dreadful  end ! 

Thjr  fiiithful  word  hath  taught  me  so ; 
On  shppeiy  rocks  I  see  them  stand. 
And  neiy  billows  roll  below. 

3  Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine 

Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine. 
My  life,  my  poi^on^  and  my  God 

2» 
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756.  L.  M.  /  WxTTt. 

Tnutmg  in  Ood  in  Timei  qf  JDetpondmejf. 

1  MY  spirit  sinks  within  me,  Lord ; 

But  I  will  call  thy  grace  to  mind. 
And  times  of  past  distress  record, 
When  I  have  found  my  God  was  kind. 

2  Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  love, 

When  I  address  his  throne  by  day. 
Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove ; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  sing  and  pray. 

3  ril  chide  my  heart,  that  sinks  so  low; 

Why  should  my  soul  indulge  in  grief? 
Hope  m  the  Lor^  and  praise  nii^  too ; 
He  is  my  rest,  my  sure  relief 

4  O  God,  thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy; 

Thy  light  and  truth  shall  guide  me  still ; 
Thy  word  shall  my  best  thoughts  employ, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavemy  hilL 

757.  C.  M.  DODDBIDGB 

Earthly  and  Heavenly  good  compared. 

1  THESE  mortal  joys,  how  soon  they  iade ! 
How  swift  they  pass  away ! 
The  dying  flower  reclines  its  head. 
The  beauty  of  a  day. 

3  Soon  are  those  earthly  treasures  lost 
We  fondly  call  our  own ; 
We  scarcely  can  possession  boast, 
Before  we  find  them  gone. 

3  But  there  are  joys  which  cannot  die. 

With  God  laid  up  in  store. 
Treasures  beyond  the  changing  dgr. 
More  bright  than  golden  ore. 

4  The  seeds  which  piety  and  love 

Have  scattered  here  below. 
In  &ir  and  fertile  fields  above 
To  ample  barveflka 


a  M. 


CMum  md  jhowiiliwcy  kmenUd. 
1  J/XXQhm  we  l»«d  diei  joyfiil  aomid 
Of  diy  ihlfdiQi^  lioid  t 
And      iMPir  wMt  Mr  ftidi  k  firand, 

9  How  edd  and  IMfaie'li  oar  I<m ! 

How  low  our  hope  of  ji^.aboye! 
How  ibv  «Si«tkiiui  than ! 
8  GbwtGtodytlqr.iOfmlg^ 

To  gi¥e  thy  word  Hiiceew: 
^VWte  ti^  iaiTatioi}  in  oaich  neart^ 
pud  inake  ue  Jearn  4^  grace. 


709.     -  .    a  k.  N«wTOM. 

1  SVnSETwMOietfaiieYrtmifim^ 
lliB  SaTMOi^  perdoniog  bkwd 
AppBed  to  deonoe  my  soid  fimn  gnilt, 
And  hring  me  home  to  God» 
3  Soon  as  the  mom  the  light  reveUed, 
Hia  praiaea  tuned  my  tonffue ; 
And  wlMO  the  eTemng  Bha£a  prevailed, 
ffia  love  waa  all  my  aong. 

3  Id.  pmrer  mV  apul  drew  near  the  Lord, 

And  aaw  bja  i^nr  ahine ; 
And  Yf^ofsa  I  teSi  hm  hdy  word, 
I  ealled'each  promiae  mine. 

4  But  noW|  when  evening  ahade  prevaila, 

91  y  0oul  in  daifcnesa  mourna ; 
And  when  the  mom  the  li^t  revealai 
No  li^it  to  me  retuiiia. 

5  Riae,  Lord,  and  help  me  to  jnevaU ; 

O,  make  my  aonl  thy  caje: 
I  know  thy  mmy  eannot  ftil; 
Let  me,  that  mercy  ahara. 
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Sbow  our  Ibvgetfui  jeet  the  way 


widiont  decay. 


OHUBTIAH  ACTS  AND 


760.  C.  M.  WATTt. 

Support  m  God. 

1  O  GOD,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home,  — 

2  Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  Earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust,  — 

"  Return,  ye  sons  of  men ; " 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

5  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 

761.  &  M.  Watts. 

Ood^s  Favor  preferred  to  the  Protperiitf  qf  Simum, 

1  LET  sinners  take  their  course. 

And  choose  the  road  to  deaUi ; 
But  in  the  worship  of  my  God 
Fll  spend  my  daily  breath. 

2  My  thoughts  address  his  throne. 

When  morning  brings  the  light ; 
I  seek  his  blessing  every  noon, 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night 

3  Thou  wilt  regard  mv  cries, 

O  my  eternal  God, 
While  sinners  perish  in  surprise, 
Beneath  thy  Wy  rod. 


OHBIVrXAN  ACTS  AND  EXKEOIBK 

4  Because  they  dwell  at  ease 

And  no  sad  changes  feel. 
They  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  name, 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  wiU. 

5  But  I,  with  all  my  cares, 

Will  lean  upon  the  Lord ; 
Fll  cast  my  burdens  on  his  arm, 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

6  His  arm  shall  well  sustam 

The  children  of  his  love ; 
The  ground  on  which  their  safety  stands 
No  earthly  power  can  move. 

DODDRIDGK. 

Siekneu  and  Recovery. 

1  MY  God,  thy  service  well  demands* 

The  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Why  was  this  fleetiug  breath  renewed, 
But  to  renew  thy  praise  ? 

2  Thine  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Did  this  weak  frame  sustain, 
When  life  was  hovering  o'er  the  grave, 
And  nature  sunk  with  pain. 

3  I  calmlv  bowed  my  feinting  head 

On  thy  dear,  fiithful  breast, 
And  waited  for  my  Father's  call 
To  his  eternal  rest  . 

4  Into  thy  hands,  my  Saviour  God, 

Did  I  m^  soul  resign, 
In  firm  dependence  on  that  truth 
Which  made  salvation  mine. 

5  Back  fi^m  the  borders  of  the  grave. 

At  thy  command,  I  come ; 
Nor  will  I  ask  a  speedier  flight 
To  my  celestial  home. 

6  Where  thou  appointest  mine  abode, 

There  would  I  choose  to  be ; 
For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life, 
And  euth  is  heaven  with  thee* 
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763.  C.  M.  BoDVir'8  Col. 
Forgiveneaa  qf  Enendea. 

1  «  FATHER,  forgive,"  the  Saviour  cried. 

With  his  expiring  breath. 
And  drew  eternal  blessings  down 
On  those  who  wrought  his  death. 

2  Jesus,  this  wondrous  love  we  sing, 

And  whilst  we  sing,  admire ; 
Breathe  on  our  souls,  and  kindle  there 
The  same  celestial  fire. 

3  By  thine  example  ever  swayed. 

We  for  our  roes  will  pray ; 
With  love  their  hatred,  and  their  curae 
With  blessings,  will  repay. 

764.  C.  M.  Watti. 

BeaUfie  Vtsion  of  Christ 

1  FROM  thee,  O  God,  our  joys  shall  riae, 

And  run  eternal  rounds. 
Beyond  the  limits  of  the  skies, 
And  all  created  bounds. 

2  The  holy  triumphs  of  our  souls 

Shall  death  itself  outbrave, 
Leave  dull  mortality  behind. 
And  fly  beyond  the  grave. 

3  There,  where  our  blessed  Saviour  reigns, 

In  heaven's  unmeasured  space. 
We'll  spend  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasure  and  in  praise. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  every  smile  of  thine 

Shall  fi^sh  endearments  brinff. 
And  thousand  tastes  of  new  deughf 
From  all  thy  graces  spring. 

5  Haste,  our  beloved,  bear  our  souls 

Up  to  thy  blest  abode ; 
Haste,  for  our  spirits  long  to  see 
Our  Saviour  and  our  God. 


CBBIBTIAli  A0T8  AND  KXEBdSBB. 


Jmporianet  qf  RtKgUm. 

1  RELIGION  18  the  ehief  cone^m 

Of  mortals  here  below ; 
May  we  its  ^reat  importance  learn, 
m  sovereign  virtue  know. 

2  Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage 

Amidst  our  youthful  bloom ; 
Twill  fit  us  for  declining  ace, 
And  for  the  solemn  tomb. 

3  O,  may  our  hearts,  by  grace  renewed, 

Be  our  Redeemer's  throne ; 
And  be  our  stubborn  wills  subdued, 
His  government  to  own. 


Be  jomed  with  godly  fear. 
And  all  our  conversation  prove 
Our  hearts  to  be  sincere. 

5  Let  lively  hope  our  souls  inspire ; 
Let  warm  affections  rise ; 
And  may  we  wait  with  strong  desire 
To  mount  above  the  skies. 

C.  M.  DODDRIDOX. 

BenefUa  qf  Religum, 
1  O  HAPPY  Christian,  who  can  boast, 
"The  Son  of  God  is  mme  " ! 
Hapjpv,  though  humbled  in  the  dust— 


2  He  lives  the  life  of  heaven  below, 

And  shall  forever  live ; 
Eternal  streams  from  Christ  shall  flow, 
And  endless  vigor  give. 

3  That  life  we  ask  with  bended  knee ; 

Nor  will  the  Lord  deny, 
Nor  will  celestial  mercy  see 
Its  humble  suppliants  die. 

4  That  life  obtained,  for  praise  alone 

We  wish  continued  breath ; 
And,  taught  by  blest  experience,  own 
That  praise  can  Jive  in  death. 
m 


7M. 


C.  M. 


Fawcett. 


OHRIBriAN  ACTS  AND  EXXBOIBaB. 

767.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Heavenly  Joy  on  Earth, 

1  COME,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  our  joys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  The  sorrows  of  the  mind 

Be  banished  from  the  place ; 
Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

3  Let  those  refiise  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

4  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

5  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We're  marching  through  rmmanuePs  groul^^ 
To  &irer  worids  on  high. 

T08»  S.  M.  LUTK.  Cot. 

Religion  a  Support  tn  l^fe. 

1  WHEN  gloomy  thoughts  and  fean 

The  trembling  heart  invade. 
And  all  the  ^ce  of  nature  wears 
A  universal  shade,  — 

2  Re^on  can  assuage 

The  tempest  of  the  soul ; 
Aj  d  every  fear  shall  lose  its  rage 
At  her  divine  controL 

3  Through  life's  bewildered  way, 

Her  hand  unerring  leads ; 
And  o'er  the  path  her  heavenly  ray 
A  cheering  lustre  sheds. 

4  When  reason,  tired  and  Uind, 

Sinks  helpless  and  afraid, 
Thou  blest  supporter  of  the  mind, 
How  powerfiil  is  thine  aid! 


GOAISTTAN  ACTS  AND  EXK£CJBBS. 

5  O,  let  U8  feel  thy  power, 
And  find  thy  sweet  relief, 
To  cbeer  our  every  gloomy  hour, 
And  calm  our  every  grief 

769,  C.  M.  Pratt's  Cot. 

hnportaniu  qf  R^igion  to  the  Young. 

1  WHILE  in  the  tender  years  of  youth, 

In  nature's  smiling  hloom, 
Ere  age  arrive,  and  trembling  wait 
its  summons  to  the  tomb,— 

2  Remember  thy  Creator,  God ; 

For  himi  thy  powers  employ  ; 
Make  him  thy  fear,  thy  love,  thy  hope. 
Thy  portion,  and  thy  joy. 

3  He  will  in  saiety  guide  thy  course 

(yer  life's  uncertain  sea, 
And  bring  thee  to  that  peaceful  shore 
Where  nappy  spirits  oe. 


Importance  qf  the  Bible  to  the  Young. 

1  HOW  shall  the  ^oung  seciu^  their  hearts, 

And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  Us,  like  the  Sim,  a  heavenly  light, 

'Hiat  guides  us  all  the  day. 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

3  Thy  precepts  make  us  truly  wise ; 

We  hate  the  sinner's  road ; 
We  hate  our  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise, 
But  love  thy  law,  O  God. 

4  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth : 


That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth. 
-  And  well  support  our  age. 
m 


0*  M* 


Watts. 
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771.  S.  M.  Fawcktt. 

The  Bible  the  Guide  qfthe  Ymmg. 

1  WITH  humble  heart  and  tongue. 

My  God,  to  thee  I  pray : 
O,  bring  me  now,  while  1  am  yoimg, 
To  thee,  the  living  way. 

2  Make  an  unguarded  youth 

The  object  of  thy  care ; 
Help  me  to  choose  the  way  of  truth, 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 

3  My  heart,  to  folly  prone. 

Renew  by  power  divine ; 
Unite  it  to  thyself  alone. 
And  make  me  wholly  thine. 

4  O,  let  thy  word  of  grace 

My  warmest  thoughts  employ ; 
Be  this,  through  all  my  following  days, 
My  treasure  and  my  joy. 

5  To  what  thy  laws  impart 

Be  my  whole  soul  mclined: 
O,  let  them  dwell  within  my  heart, 
And  sanctify  my  miad. 

779.  C.  M.  Epu.  Col 

Early  Piety, 

1  O,  IN  the  mom  of  life,  when  yoqth 

With  vital  ardor  glows. 
And  shines  in  all  the  fairest  charms 
That  beauty  can  disclose,  — 

2  Deep  in  thy  soul,  before  its  powers 

Are  yet  by  vice  enslaved. 
Be  thy  Creator's  glorious  name 
And  character  engraved ;  — 

3  Ere  yet  the  shades  of  sorrow  cloud 

The  sunshine  of  thy  days, 
And  cares  and  toils,  in  endless  round, 
Encompaaa  nW  xSkj  -wks^^ — 
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4  £re  yet  thy  heart  the  woes  of  age, 

With  vain  regret,  deplore, 
And  sadly  muse  on  former  joys, 
That  now  return  no  more. 

5  True  wisdom,  early  sought  and  gamed, 

In  age  will  give  thee  rest ; 
O,  then,  improve  the  mom  of  life. 
To  make  its  evening  blest 

77S»  C.  M.  Hebeb. 

Early  Rdigion. 

1  BY  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

How  &ir  the  lily  grows ! 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill. 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

2  IiO !  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
la  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay ; 
The  rose,  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill. 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
WUl  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5  O  Thou  who  givest  life  and  breath, 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death. 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 

774.  C.  M.  COWPER. 

Vout^M  Piety. 

1  BESTOW,  O  Lord,  upon  our  youth 
The  gift  of  saving  grace. 
And  let  the  seed  of  sacred  truth 
Fall  in  a  SruitM  place. 
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2  Grace  is  a  plant»  where'er  it  grow% 
Of  pure  and  heavenly  root, 
But  feirest  m  the  youngest  showoi 
And  yields  the  sweetest  firuit. 

d  Ye  careless  ones,  O,  hear  betimea 
The  voice  of  sovereign  love ; 
Your  youth  is  stained  with  many  crimesi 
But  mercy  reigns  above. 

4  For  you  the  public  prayer  is  made ; 

O,  join  the  public  prater : 
For  you  the  secret  tear  19  shed ; 
O,  shed  yourselves  a  tear. 

5  Wepray  that  you  may  early  prove 

The  Spirit^s  power  to  teach  5 
You  cannot  be  too  young  to  love 
That  Jesus  whom  we  preach. 


77S*  C.  M.  LOQAM. 

Earhf  iwtructUm. 

1  HOW  happy  is  the  child  who  hears 

Instruction's  warning  voice, 
And  who  celestial  Wi^om  makes 
His  early,  only  choice ! 

2  For  she  has  treasures  greater  fiur 

Than  east  or  west  unfold, 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  all  their  stores  of  gold. 

3  She  guides  the  young  vnth  innocence 

In  pleasure's  path  to  tread ; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

4  According  as  her  labors  rise. 

So  her  rewards  increase ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantneai^ 
And  all  her  pauis  are  peace. 


DHmurrtAN  acts  and  bxeecibes. 

776.  L.  M.  Watts. 

RtUgiim  EdueaHon. 

1  CHILDREN',  in  years  and  knowledge  young. 
Your  parental  nope,  your  parental  joy. 
Attend  the  counsels  of  my  tongue : 
Let  pious  thoughts  your  minds  employ* 

3  ^you  desire  a  length  of  days. 

And  peace  to  crown  your  mortal  statey 
Restrain  ^our  feet  from  sinfld  ways, 
Your  hps  from  slander  and  deceit 

3  The  eyes  of  God  regard  his  saints ; 

His  ears  are  open  to  their  cries ; 
He  sets  his  fiowning  &ee  agunst 
The  sons  of  violence  and  lies. 

4  To  humhle  souls  and  broken  hearts, 

God,  with  his  grace,  is  ever  nigh ; 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparts, 
When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

5  He  tells  their  tears ;  he  counts  their  groans ; 

His  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  death ; 
His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  bones ; 
They  in  his  praise  employ  their  breath* 

'77.  8s,  7s  &  4.        Union  Minstrxk. 

CkUdren  exhorted, 

1  CHILDREN,  hear  the  melting  story 

Of  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain ; 
TIb  the  Lord  of  life  and  glory : 
Shall  he  plead  with  you  in  vain  ? 

O,  receive  him, 
And  salvation  now  obtain. 

2  Yield  no  more  to  sin  and  folly, 

So  displeasing  in  his  si^ht : 
Jesus  loves  the  pure  and  holy ; 
They  alone  are  his  delight; 

Seek  his  favor, 
And  your  hearts  to  him  unite. 
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8  All  your  sins  to  him  confessing 
Who  is  ready  to  forgive, 
Seek  the  Saviour's  richest  blessing ; 
On  his  precious  name  believe : 

He  is  waiting; 
Will  you  not  his  grace  receive  ? 

778  7s  &  6s.  S.  F.  Smith. 

Remember  thy  Creator, 

1  «  REMEMBER  thy  Creator" 

While  youth's  fiur  spring  is  l»ight^ 
Before  thy  cares  are  greater, 

Before  comes  age^9  night ; 
While  yet  the  sun  shines  o'er  thee, 

While  stars  the  darkness  cheer. 
While  life  is  all  before  thee, 

Thy  great  Creator  fear. 

2  Remember  thy  Creator" 
Ere  life  resigns  its  trust, 


And  dust  returns  to  dust ; 
Before  with  God,  who  gave  h. 

The  spirit  shall  appear: 
He  cries,  who  died  to  save  it, 
Thy  great  Creator  fear." 

779.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Joy  in  Heaven  for  a  repenting  Sinner. 

1  WHO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise, 
Through  all  the  courts  of  Paradise, 
To  see  a  ][^nitent  return, — 

To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bom  ? 

2  With  joy  the  Father  does  approve 
The  mut  of  his  eteroal  love ; 
The  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  sees 
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780.  a  M.  Needham. 

Lost  found, 

1  O,  HOW  divine,  how  sweet  the  joy, 

When  but  one  sinner  turns, 
And,  with  an  humble,  broken  heart. 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns ! 

2  Pleased  with  the  news,  the  saints  below 

In  sonffs  their  tongues  employ ; 
Beyond  me  skies  the  tidinss  go, 
And  heaven  is  filled  with  joy. 

3  Well  pleased  the  Father,  sees  and  hears 

The  conscious  siimer's  moan ; 
Jesus  receives  him  in  his  arms, 
And  claims  him  for  his  own. 

4  Nor  ancels  can  their  joys  contain, 

But  findle  with  new  fire ; 
The  sinner  lost  is  found,"  they  sing, 
And  strike  the  sounding  lyre. 

781.  S.  M.  SwAiv 

Joy  m  {he  Converrion  of  Sinnera. 

1  WHO  can  forbear  to  sin^. 

Who  can  refuse  to  praise, 
When'Zion's  high,  celestial  King 
His  saving  power  displays  ?  — 

2  When  sinners  at  his  feet, 

By  mercy  conquered,  &11  ? 
When  grace,  and  truth,  and  justice,  meet, 
And  peace  unites  them  all  ? 

3  Who  can  forbear  to  praise 

Our  high,  celestial  King, 
When  sovereign,  rich,  redeeming  grace 
Invites  our  tongues  to  sing  ? 

789.  C.  M.  Watti 

The  Change  effecUd  by  Orace. 

1  WHEN  God  revealed  his  gracious  name, 
And  changed  my  mournful  state, 
Myrapture  seemed  a  pleasing  dream, 
The appeared  so  great 
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2  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change, 

And  did  thy  hand  confess ; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  strains, 
And  sung  surprising  grace. 

3  ^  Great  is  the  woric,''  my  neighbors  cried, 

And  owned  thy  power  divine ; 
^  Great  is  the  work,"  my  heart  replied, 
"And  be  the  glory  thme." 

4  The  Lord  can  dear  the  daikest  skies^ 

Can  ffive  us  day  for  night, 
Make  (kops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight 

5  Let  those  who  sow  in  sadness  wait 

Till  the  &ir  harvest  come ; 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great, 
And  shout  the  blessings  home. 

783.  6b  &  4s.  R.  Falmxb. 

Christ  our  Confidence* 

1  MY  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary : 

Saviour  divine, 
Now  hear  me  while  1  pray; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
O,  let  me,  m>m  this  day, 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  &intiiig  heart; 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O,  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be— 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  1  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  Guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  asAdA. 
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•  4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roU, 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  loire. 
Fear  and  disd^ess  remove ; 
O,  bear  me  safe  above,  — 
A  ransomed  souL 

784.  C.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

1  ETEKNAL  Father,  God  of  love. 

To  thee  our  hearts  v^e  raise ; 
Thy  all-sustaining  povirer  we  prove, 
And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Thine,  wholly  thine,  O,  let  us  be ; 

Our  sacrifice  receive ; 
Made,  and  preserved,  and  saved,  by  thee, 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

3  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  love 

Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad ; 
So  shall  we  ever  live,  and  move, 
And  be,  with  Christ  in  God. 

785.  C.  M.  ano» 

Devoting  aU  to  Christ 

1  ETERNAL  Saviour,  God  of  love, 

Abused,  insulted  Friend, 
O,  fi"om  th^  lofty  throne  above, 
Thy  saving  metcy  send. 

2  Here  lies  my  naked,  guilty  heart. 

Before  thy  piercing  eye ; 
To  me  thy  healing  touch  impart ; 
O,  reach  me,  for  I  die. 

3  All  that  my  future  life  shall  know 

Of  love,  and  joy,  and  light, 
Shall  bum  for  tliee,  and  shine  and  glow 
By  thine  efifectual  might 

4  Thus  to  thy  claim  my  trembling  soul 

Her  sweet  submission  brings. 
And  thus,  while  changing  ages  roll, 
Shall  rest  beneath  my  vnngs, 
411 
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THE  CHURCH. 

786.  S.  M.  Wattil 

GoipA  Order. 

1  FAR  as  thy  name  is  known 

The  world  declares  thy  praise ; 

saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne, 
Their  songs  of  honor  raise. 

2  With  joj  thy  people  stand 

On  Zion's  chosen  lull, 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
And  counsels  of  thy  wilL 

3  Let  strangers  walk  around 

The  city  where  we  dwell, 
Survey  with  care  thine  holy  mund, 
And  mark  the  building  well,  — 

4  The  order  of  thy  house, 

The  worship  of  thy  court, 
The  cheerful  son^,  the  solenm  vows, 
And  make  a  ikir  report 

5  How  decent,  and  how  wise ! 

How  glorious  to  behold ! 
Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyee. 
And  rites  adorned  with  gold. 

6  The  God  we  worship  now 

Will  guide  us  till  we  die  — 
Will  be  our  God  while  here  below. 
And  ours  above  the  sky. 


T87.  C.  M.  WATTf. 

ChriMt  the  FowdatUm  qf  ku  Ckmtk, 

1  BEHOLD  the  sure  foundation  stone, 
Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon, 
And  biB  eteTual  i^Toiae* 
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2  Ghosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear, 

Let  saints  adore  the  name ; 
They  trust  their  whole  salvation  here, 
Nor  shall  they  suf^r  shame. 

3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priest, 

Reject  it  with  disdain ; 
Yet  on  this  rock  the  church  shall  rest,  ' 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  widistood; 

Yet  must  this  building  rise : 
Tis  thine  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes 

788.  s.  M.  DWIGHT 

AttadmeiU  to  the  CAurcft. 

1  I  I.OVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 

The  house  of  thine  abode, 
The  church  our  bl^  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God ; 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  ffiven, 
TUl  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  heir  ^avenly  wavs, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Jesus,  thou  Friend  divine. 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand,  fi-om  every  snare  and  foe, 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last. 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield| 
And  brighter  hliss  of  heaven. 
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793. 


C.  M. 


C.  Wkslkt. 


The  Sctmtt  above  and  bdow, 

1  HAPPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined. 

And  saved  by  grace  alone : 
Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  chiurch  triumphant  in  thy  love, 


They  sing  &e  Lamb  in  hymns  above, 
And  vfe  in  hymns  below. 

3  Thee  in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praise, 

And  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace : 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads; 

From  thence  our  spirits  rise ; 
And  he  that  in  thy  statutes  treads 
Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 


Sqfety  qf  the  Chwdi, 

1  HOW  honored  is  the  place 

Where  we  adoring  stand !  — 
Zion,  the  glory  of  the  earth, 
And  beauty  of  the  land. 

2  Bulwarks  of  grace  defend 

The  city  where  we  dwell, 
While  walls,  of  strong  salvation  made, 
Defy  th'  assaults  of  hell. 

3  Lift  up  th'  eternal  gates ; 

The  doors  wide  open  fling ; 
Enter,  ye  nations  that  obey 
The  statutes  of  your  King. 


And  live  in  perfect  peace. 
You  that  have  known  Jehovah's  xuuue, 
And  ventured  on  his  grace. 
5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  ye  saints. 
And  banish  all  your  fears ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovidi  dwells 
EteniBi  as  bia  ^qbxiu 
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79S. 


8s,  7s  &  4. 
God  the  Dtfence  qf  Zum, 


Kellt. 


1  ZION  stands  with  hills  surrounded—- 

Zion,  kept  by  power  divine : 
All  her  foes  shiall  be  confounded. 
Though  the  world  in  arms  combine : 

Happy  Zion, 
What  a  &yored  lot  is  thine ! 

2  Everjfejbuman  tie  may  perish ; 


Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove ; 

But  no  changes 
Can  attend  Jeho^ih's  love. 

3  In  the  furnace  €rod  may  prove  theie, 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight : 

God  IS  with  thee  — 
God,  thine  everlasting  light 

706.  C.  j\L  Beddomk 

The  Church  trvumphcmL 

1  A  HOST  of  spirits  round  the  throne 
In  humble  posture  stand. 


A  palm  in  every  hand. 

2  From  different  re^ons  of  the  globe 

These  happy  spirits  came ; 
In  Jesus'  blood  they  washed  their  robes, 
And  triumphed  in  his  name. 

3  One  glorious  body  now  thev  make,  — 

More  glorious  far  their  Head ; 
Their  souls  to  rapturous  joys  awake ; 
Their  sorrows  all  are  fled. 


And  to  the  sacred  Three  in  One 
Loud  halleluiahs  raise. 
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7V7.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Safety  of  the  Churd^,. 

1  GREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  let  his  praise  he  great; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode, 
Hif  most  delightful  seat 

2  In  Zion  God  is  known, 

A  reflige  in  distress : 
How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone, 
Through  all  her  pdaces!    ^  ^ 

3  When  kings  against  her  joined. 

And  saw  the  Lord  was  there. 
In  wild  confusion  of  tfaie  mind, 
They  fled  with  hasty  fear. 

4  Ofl  have  our  Others  told, 

Our  eyes  have  often  seen. 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 

5  In  every  new  distress 

Well  to  his  house  repair ; 
We'U  call  to  mind  his  wonclrous  grace. 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 


BAPTISM. 

798.  S.  M.  S.  F.  Smitk. 

BtqOism  into  CkriaL 

1  WITH  willing  hearts  we  tread 

The  path  the  Saviour  trod ; 
We  love  th'  example  of  our  Head, 
The  glorious  Lamb  of  God. 

2  On  thee,  on  thee  alone, 

Our  hope  and  faith  rely, 
O  thou  who  didst  for  sin  atone. 
Who  didst  for  sinners  die. 

3  We  trust  thy  sacrifice ; 

To  thy  dear  cross  we  flee ; 
O,  may  we  die  to  sm,  and  rim 
To  Me  andbte  in  thee. 


BAFTIBM 


799*  L.  M.  Baldwiit. 

ImUaiitm  ^  CkM, 

1  COM£,  happy  souls,  adore  the  Lamb, 
Who  loved  our  race  e^  time  beffan, 
Who  veiled  his  Gotlhead  in  our  day. 
And  in  an  humble  manger  lay. 

2  To  Jordan's  stream  the  Spirit  led, 

To  mark  the  path  his  saints  should  tread ; 
With  joy  they  trace  the  sacred  way, 
To  see  the  puice  where  Jesus  lay. 

3  Baptized  by  John  in  Jordan's  vrave, 
The  Saviour  left  his  watery  grave ; 
Heaven  owned  the  deed,  approved  the  way, 
And  blessed  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

4  Gome,  aU  who  love  his  predous  name, 
Come,  tread  his  steps,  and  learn  of  him; 
Happy  beyond  expression  they 

Who  find  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

C  M.  FSLLOWS 

DOight  m  Obedience. 

1  O  LOEB,  and  will  thy  pardoning  love 

Embrace  a  wretch  so  vile  ? 
Wilt  &ou  my  load  of  ffuilt  remove, 
And  bless  me  with  my  smile  ? 

2  Hast  thou  the  cross  for  me  endured, 

And  all  its  shame  despised  ? 
And  shall  I  be  ashamed,  O  Lord, 
With  thee  to  be  baptized  ? 

3  Didst  thou  the  great  example  lead. 

In  Jordan's  swelling  flood? 
And  shall  my  pride  disdain  the  deed, 
Thaf  s  worthy  of  my  God  ? 

4  O  Lord,  the  ardor  of  thy  love 

Reproves  my  cold  delays ; 
And  now  my  willing  footsteps  move 
In  thy  delightful  ways. 
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801.  C.  M.  A«ov. 

ObedUnee  lo  ChritL 

1  LORD,  I  am  thine,  and  in  thy  aid 

I  place  my  firmest  trust: 
How  lai^ee  the  price  thy  love  has  paid 
For  vUe,  polluted  dust ! 

2  In  thine  assembly  now  I  stand ; 

My  vows  to  thee  I  bring, 
Obedient  to  thy  great  ,  command. 
My  Saviour  and  my  King. 

3  1  stand  before  the  sao^  flood ; 

Thy  gracious  words  invite : 
How  poor  an  offering,  O  my  God, 
1  make  thee  in  this  rite  ! 

4  Thine  ordinance,  great  Saviour,  Mess ; 

Support  me  all  my  days ; 
Mav  I  each  gospel  truth  confess. 
And  walk  in  all  thy  vrays. 

803.  CM.  BXODOHX. 

Following  ChritL 

1  BURIED  beneath  the  yielding  wave 

The  ^reat  Redeemer  lies ; 
Faith  views  him  in  the  watery  grave, 
And  thence  beholds  him  rise. 

2  Thus  do  his  willing  saints,  to-day, 

Their  ardent  zeid  express. 
And,  in  the  Lord^s  appointed  way, 
Fulfil  all  righteousness. 

3  With  joy  we  in  his  footsteps  tread. 

And  Would  his  cause  maintain,  — 
Like  him  be  numbered  with  tbe  dead, 
And  with  him  rise  and  reign. 

4  His  presence  oft  revives  our  hearts. 

And  drives  our  fears  away ; 
When  he  commands,  and  strength  impartih 
We  cheeriuSiy  obe^* 
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5  Now  we,  blest  Saviour,  would  to  thee 
Our  ffrateful  voices  raise ; 
Washed  in  the  fountain  of  thy  blood. 
Our  lives  diall  ail  be  pndse. 

803.  C.  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 
Ar(^C(mMcr«fjofi  in  Baptitm, 

1  WHILE,  in  this  sacred  rite  of  thine, 

We  yield  our  spirits  now, 
Shine  o'er  the  waters,  Dove  divine, 
And  seal  the  cheerfUi  vow. 

2  All  glory  be  to  Him  whose  life 

For  ours  was  freely  ^ven, 
Who  aids  us  in  the  spurit's  strife, 
And  makes  us  meet  for  heaven. 

3  To  thee  we  gladly  now  resign 

Our  life  and  all  our  powers ; 
Accept  us  in  this  rite  divine. 
And  bless  these  hallowed  hours. 

4  O,  may  we  die  to  earth  and  sin. 

Beneath  the  mystic  flood ; 
And  when  we  rise,  may  we  begin 
To  live  anew  for  God 

804.  L.  M.  JvDsoir. 

Chriafa  EzamjIU, 

1  OUR  Saviour  bowed  beneath  the  wave. 
And  meekly  sought  a  watery  grave : 
Come,  see  the  sacred  path  he  trod  — 
A  path  well  pleasing  to  our  God. 

2  His  voice  we  hear,  his  footsteps  trace^ 
And  hither  come  to  seek  his  mce, 
To  do  his  will,  to  feel  his  love, 

And  join  our  songs  with  songs  above. 

3  Hosanna  to  the  Lamb  divine! 

Let  endless  glories  round  him  shine ; 
Hieh  o'er  the  heavens  forever  reign, 
O  LAmb  of  God,  for  sinners  siaiu 
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80S.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Baptism  an  Emblem, 

1  DO  we  not  know  that  solemn  word, 
That  we  are  buried  with  the  Lord  ? 
Baptized  into  his  death,  and  then 
Put  off  the  body  of  our  sin  ? 

2  Our  souls  receive  diviner  breath, 
Raised  from  corruption,  guilt,  and  death; 
So  fix>m  the  grave  did  Christ  arise. 
And  lives  to  Gk>d  above  the  skies. 

3  No  more  let  sin  or  Satan  reign 
Within  our  mortal  flesh  again ; 
The  various  lusts  we  served  befbre 
Shall  have  dominion  now  no  more. 

806«  8s  &  7s.  J.  Fawcett 

FoUotomg  CkM, 

1  HUMBLE  souls,  who  seek  salvation 

Through  tlie  Lamb's  redeeming  blood. 
Hear  the  voice  of  revelation ; 
Tread  the  path  that  Jesus  trod. 

2  Hear  the  blest  Redeemer  call  you ; 

Listen  to  his  heavenly  voice ; 
Dread  no  ills  that  cau  be&ll  you. 

While  you  make  his  ways  your  choice. 

3  Plainlv  here  his  footsteps  tracing. 

Follow  him  without  delay, 
Gladiv  his  command  embracing ; 
Lo  I  your  Captain  leads  the  way. 

807.  L.  M.  JuDsov. 

Tlu  Holy  Spirit  invoked. 

1  COME,  Holy  Spuit,  Dove  divine, 
On  these  baptismal  waters  shine. 
And  teach  our  hearts,  in  highest  strain. 
To  praise  the  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain. 

2  We  love  thy  name,  we  love  thy  laws. 
And  joyfully  embrace  thy  cause ; 

We  love  thy  cross,  the  shame,  the  pain, 
O  Lamb  of  Oo6k  ^ot  cnxmes^  slain. 
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3  We  sink  beneath  thy  mystic  flood ; 
O.  bathe  us  in  thy  cleansing  blood ; 
We  die  to  sin,  and  seek  a  grave, 
With  thee,  beneath  the  yielding  wave. 

4  And  as  we  rise,  with  thee  to  live, 
O,  let  the  Holy  Spirit  give 

The  sealing  unction  mm  above, 
The  breath  of  lift,  the  fire  ot  love. 


808.  C.  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 

The  emblemaUc  Dove, 

1  MEEKLY  m  Jordan's  holy  stream 

The  great  Redeemer  bowed ; 
Bm;ht  was  the  gloiy's  sacred  beam 
That  hushed  the  wondering  crowd. 

2  Thus  God  descended  to  approve 

The  deed  that  Christ  had  done ; 
Thus  came  the  emblematic  Dove, 
And  hovered  o'er  the  Son. 

3  So,  blessed  Spirit,  come  to-day 

To  our  baptismal  scene : 
Let  thoughts  of  earth  be  far  away. 
And  every  mind  serene. 

4  This  day  we  give  to  holy  joy ; 

This  day  to  heaven  belongs : 
Raised  to  new  life,  we  will  employ 
In  melody  our  tongues. 


809.  S.  M.         Eng.  Bap.  Col. 

Obeying  ChrUt, 

1  HERE,  Saviour,  we  would  come, 

In  thine  appointed  way ; 
Obedient  to  tny  high  commands, 
Our  solemn  vows  we  pay. 

2  O,  bless  this  sacred  rite, 

To  bring  us  near  to  thee ; 
And  may  we  find  that  as  our  day 
Our  strength  shall  also  be. 
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810.  C.  M.  S.  p.  Smith 

BaptUm  qf  Ckriti 

1  HOW  calmly  wakes  the  haflowed  mom! 

How  tranquil  earth's  repose  I — 
Meet  emblem  of  the  Sabbath  mom. 
When,  early,  Jesus  rose, 

2  How  feir,  along  the  rippling  wave, 

The  radiant  light  is  cast  f — 
A  fiyinbol  of  the  mystiQ  grave 
Through  which  me  Saviour  passed. 

3  Around  this  scene  of  sacred  love 

The  peace  of  heaven  is  shed: 
So  came  the  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  on  Jesus'  head. 

4  Lord,  meet  us  in  this  path  of  thine ; 

We  come  thy  rite  to  seal ; 
Move  o'er  the  waters,  Dove  divinei 
And  all  thy  grace  reveal 

811*  C.  M.        Eho.  Baf.  Cok 

BttjptMtn  an  Act  qf  WwMp. 

1  rnS  God  the  Father  we  adore 

In  this  baptismal  sign ; 
'TIS  he  whose  voice  on  Jordan's  siiore 
Proclaimed  the  Son  divine. 

2  The  Father  owned  him ;  let  our  breath, 

In  answering  praise,  ascend, 
As  in  the  image  of  his  death 
We  own  our  heavenly  Friend. 

3  We  seek  the  consecrated  grave 

Along  the  path  he  trod : 
Receive  us  in  the  hallowed  wave, 
Thou  holy  Son  of  God. 

4  Let  earth  and  heaven  our  zeal  record. 

And  future  wimess  bear. 
That  we  to  Zion's  mighty  Lord 
Our  full  allegiaiicc^  swear. 
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5  O  that  our  conscious  souls  may  own, 
With  joy's  serene  survey, 
loscribeci  upon  his  jud^ent  throne, 
The  transcript  of  this  day. 

813.  C.  M.  J.  Rtland. 

Hinder  me  not 

1  IN  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways 

My  ioumey  111  pursue ; 
*^  Hinder  me  not,"  ye  much-loved  saints, 
For  I  must  go  with  you. 

2  Through  floods  and  flames,  if  Jesus  lead, 

Fll  rollow  where  he  gpes ; 
"Hinder  me  not,"  shall  be  my  cry, 
Thou^  earth  and  hell  oppose. 

3  Through  duties,  and  through  trials  too, 

Fll  go  at  his  command ; 
M  Hinder  me  not ; "  for  I  am  bound 
To  my  Immanuel's  land. 

4  And,  when  my  Saviour  calls  me  home. 

Still  diis  my  cry  shall  be,  — 
"BBnder  me  not;"  come,  welcome,  death; 
ni  gladly  go  v^th  thee. 

813.  L.  M.  Beddohx, 

Cordial  Obedienee. 

1  BLEST  Saviour,  we  thy  will  obey: 

Not  of  constraint,  but  with  delight. 
Thy  servants  hither  come  to-day. 
To  honor  thine  appointed  rite. 

2  Descend,  descend,  celestial  Dove, 

On  these  dear  followers  of  the  Lord ; 
Exalted  Head  of  all  the  church, 
Thy  promised  aid  to  them  afford. 

3  Let  faith,  assisted  now  by  signs. 

The  wonders  of  thy  love  explore ; 
And,  washed  in  thy  redeeming  blood. 
Let  them  depart,  and  sin  no  moTQ« 
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814«  M.  FELLttWI. 

The  Holy  Spirit  sought 

1  DESCEND,  celestial  Dove, 

And  make  thy  presence  known ; 
Reveal  our  Saviour's  love. 

And  seal  us  for  thine  own : 
Unblest  by  thee,       |  Nor  can  we  e'er 
Our  works  are  vain ;  |  Acceptance  gain. 

2  When  our  incarnate  God, 

The  sovereign  Prince  of  li^it, 
In  Jordan's  swelling  flood 

Received  the  holy  rite. 
In  open  view  I  And,  dove-lU^e,  flew 

Thy  form  came  down,  |  The  King  to  crown. 

3  Ck)ntinue  still  to  shine. 

And  fill  us  with  thy  fir© : 
This  ordinance  is  thine ; 

Do  thou  our  souls  inspire : 
Thou  wilt  attend    I  "Till  tune  tshall  end," 
On  all  thy  sons :     |  Thy  promiBO  runs. 

SIS.  8s,  7b  &  4.         S.  S.  COTTIVG. 

Chriftiim  Frqfestum. 

1  GRACIOUS  Saviour,  we  adore  thee* 

Purchased  by  thy  precious  blood, 
We  present  ourselves  befbre  thee, 
Now  to  walk  the  narrow  road  : 

Saviour,  guide  us  — 
Guide  us  to  our  heavenly  home. 

2  Thou  didst  mark  our  path  of  duty ; 

Thou  wast  laid  beneath  the  wave ; 
Thou  didst  rise  in  glorious  beauty 
From  the  semblance  of  the  grave ; 

May  we  follow 
In  the  same  delightfiii  way. 

818*  L.  M.  Bbdooks. 

Bpiriiutd  Blesaing  dedred, 
1  ETERNAL  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
On  these  baptismal  waters  move, 
That  we,  through  energy  divine, 
May  have  the  substance  with  ti^  agtu 
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3  All  ye  that  love  Immanuel's  name, 
Ana  long  to  feel  th'  increasing  flame, 
Tis  you,  ye  children  of  the  light, 
The  Spirit  and  the  bride  invite. 


817«  8s,  7s  d&  4.         J.  E.  Giles. 

Buried.  v>Uh  Ckritt  by  BapHstn, 

1  THOU  hast  said,  exalted  Jesus, 

*^  Take  thy  cross  and  follow  me 
Shall  the  word  with  terror  seize  us? 
Shall  we  from  the  burden  flee  ? 

Lord,  Fll  take  it. 
And,  rejoicing,  follow  thee. 

2  WhOe  this  liouid  tomb  surveying, 

Emblem  or  my  Saviour's  ^ve. 
Shall  I  ehim  its  brink,  betraymg 
Feelings  worthy  of  a  slave  ^ 

Noi  ril  enter: 
Jesus  entered  Jordan's  wave. 

8  Blest  the  sign  which  thus  reminds  me. 
Saviour,  of  thy  love  for  me ; 
But  more  blest  me  love  that  binds  me 
Li  its  deathless  bonds  to  thee : 

O,  what  pleasure. 
Buried  with  my  Lord  to  be ! 

4  Should  it  rend  some  fond  connection, 

Should  I  sufler  shame  or  loss, 
Yet  the  fragrant,  blest  reflection,  . 
I  have  been  where  Jesus  was. 

Will  revive  me 
When  1  faint  beneath  the  cross. 

5  Fellowship  vnth  him  possessing, 

Let  me  die  to  earth  and  sin ; 
liOt  me  rise  t*  enjoy  the  blessing 
Which  the  faithfiil  soul  shaU  win* 

May  I  ever 
Follow  where  my  Lord  has  been. 
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818. 


S.  M« 

The  BapHm  qf  QkritL 


S.  F.  Smith. 


1  DOWN  to  the  sacred  wave 

The  Lord  of  life  was  led ; 
And  he  who  came  our  souls  to  Bave 
In  Jordan  bowed  his  head. 

2  He  taught  the  solemn  way ; 

He  fixed  the  holy  rite ; 
He  bade  his  ransomed  ones  obey. 
And  keep  the  path  of  light 

3  Blest  Saviour,  we  will  tread 

In  thy  appointed  way ; 
Let  glory  oW  these  scenes  be  shed, 
And  ranile  on  us  to-day. 

819.  8s  &  7&  Fxixowfl. 

FoUou)i$»g  Christ, 

1  JESUS,  mighty  King  in  Zion, 

Thou  alone  our  Guide  shalt  be ; 
Thy  commission  we  rely  on ; 
We  would  follow  none  but  thee. 

2  As  an  emblem  of  thy  passion. 


We,  who  know  thy  great  salvation, 
Are  baptized  beneath  the  wave. 
3  Fearless  of  the  world's  despising, 
We  the  ancient  path  pursue. 
Buried  with  our  Lord,  and  rising 
To  a  life  divinely  new. 


1  COM£^  saints,  adore  your  Saviour,  God, 

Who  led  your  willing  footsteps  here ; 
Walk  in  the  blessed  paths  he  trod, 
Nor  duty  dread,  nor  danger  fear. 

2  Come,  sacred  Dove,  in  peace  deseed, 

As  once  thou  didst  on  Jordan's  wave ; 
Now  with  tliis  scene  thine  influence  bleSodf 
And  hover  o'er  this  solenm  grave. 


830. 
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S91«  S.  M.  L.  H.  SlOOURNET. 

DeUghi  in  Obedience. 

1  SAVIOUR,  thy  law  we  loTe, 

Thy  pure  example  bless, 
And,  with  a  firm,  unwavering  zeal, 
Would  in  thy  footsteps  press. 

2  Not  to  the  fiery  pains 

By  which  the  martyrs  bled ; 
Not  to  the  scourge,  the  thorn,  the  cross, 
Our  fiivored  feet  are  led ;  — 

3  But,  at  this  peacefiil  tide, 

Assembled  in  thy  fear, 
The  homage  of  ol>edient  hearts 
We  huimily  offer  here. 

833«  C.  M.  DODDRIDGS. 

CkrieHanM  buried  and  risen  with  ChrieL 

1  BAPTIZED  into  our  Saviour's  death. 

Our  souls  to  sin  must  die ; 
With  Christ  our  Lord  we  live  anew, 
With  Christ  ascend  on  high. 

2  There,  by  his  Father's  side  he  sits. 

Enthroned  divinely  fair. 
Yet  owns  himself  our  Brother  still, 
And  our  Forerunner' there. 

3  Rise  fix)m  these  earthly  trifles,  rise 

On  wings  of  feith  and  love ; 
Above  our  choicest  treasure  lies,  — 
And  be  our  hearts  above. 

4  But  earth  and  sin  vtOI  draw  us  down, 

When  we  attempt  to  fly ; 
Lord,  send  thy  strong,  attractive  power 
To  fix  our  souls  on  high. 

833.  C.  M.  Eng.  Bap.  Col. 

Separation  from  the  World, 
1  O  LORD,  we  m  thy  footsteps  tread^ 
With  joy  thy  cause  maintain ; 
Like  Jesus  numbered  with  the  deady 
Like  him  we  rise  and  reign. 
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2  Down  to  the  hallowed  grave  we  go, 

Obedient  to  thy  word ; 
Tis  thus  the  world  around  shall  know 
We're  buried  wi&  the  Lord. 

3  Tis  thus  we  bid  its  pomps  a^eu, 

And  boldly  venture  in: 
O,  may  we  rise  to  live  anew, 
And  only  die  to  sin. 

834l«  C.  M.  Jas.  Nxwtov. 

1  LET  plenteous  pace  descend  on  those, 

Who,  hoping  m  thy  word. 
This  day  have  solemnly  declared 
That  Jesus  is  their  Lord. 

2  With  cheerful  feet  may  they  advance. 

And  run  the  Christian  race, 
And,  through  the  troubles  of  the  way 
Find  all-suficient  grace. 

3  Lord,  plant  us  all  into  thy  death. 

That  we  thy  life  may  prove  — 
Partakers  of  thy  cross  bej;ieath, 
And  of  thy  crown  above. 


L.  M. 

VotD8  recognizedt 

1  'TIS  done ;  the  great  transaction 's  done ; 

1  am  my  Lor^s,  and  he  is  mine : 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Rejoiced  to  own  ^e  call  divine. 

2  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest: 
Here  have  I  found  a  nobler  part ; 
Here  heavenly  pleasures  nil  my  breast 

3  Hiflb  Heaven,  that  hears  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear. 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And\Aeaa  Vn  de«x!b.«kbQiQd  so  dew. 


OHUKOR  PELLOW8H1P. 

SIM.  L.  M.  KSLLT. 

Rtcttotng  JStfnbtft* 

1  COME  in,  tbou  bless^  of  the  Lord} 
O9  come  in  Jesius'  precious  Dame ; 

We  welcome  thee  with  one  accord, 
And  trust  the  Saviour  does  the  same. 

2  Thy  name,  'tis  hoped^  already  stands 

Within  the  book  of  life  abiove ; 
And  now  to  thine  we  join  our  hands, 
In  token  of  fifitemal  love. 

3  Those  joys  which  eardi  cannot  afford 

We'U  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove, 
Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love. 

4  And  while  we  pass  this  vale  of  tears, 

Well  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known ; 
WeHl  share  each  other's  hopes  and  fears, 
And  count  a  brother's  case  our  own. 

5  Once  more  our  welcome  we  repeat ; 

Receive  assurance  of  our  love  ; 
O,  may  we  all  together  meet 
Around  the  throne  of  God  above. 


897*  0.  M.  MOMTQOMXRT. 

A  Wdeome  to  FeUowthip, 

1  COME  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Loid: 
Stranger  nor  foe  art  thou: 
We  welcome  thee  with  warm  accord, 
Our  friend,  our  brother  now. 

8  The  hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart 
Of  love,  we  offer  thee : 
Leaving  the  world,  thou  dost  but  part 
From  lies  and  vanity. 

3  The  cup  of  blessing  which  we  blefls, 
The  neavenly  bread  we  break,  — 
Our  Savioiu's  blood  and  righteoumess,  — 
Freely  with  us  partake. 
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4  In  weal  or  woe,  in  joy  or  care, 

Thy  portion  shaU  be  ours ; 
Christians  then;,  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
■  They  lend  their  mutual  powers. 

5  Come  with  us;  we  will  do  thee  good. 

As  God  to  us  hath  done  ;' 
Stand  but  in  him,  as  those  have  stood, 
Wkose  &ith  the  victory  won. 

6  And  when,  by  turns,  we  pass  away, 

As  star  by  star  grows  dim, 
eacl),  translated  into  day, 
6e  lost,  and  found  in.  him. 


888»  L.  M.  NswTov. 

On  recewing  new  Membtn, 

1  KINDBED  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake, 

A  hearty  welcome  here  receive ; 
May  we  together  now  partake 
The  joys  which  only  he  can  give. 

2  May  He,  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet. 

Send  his  good  Spirit  from  above. 
Make  our  communications  sweet, 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  bum  with  lofe. 

3  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme. 

When  Christians  see  each  other  thus; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  him 
Who  lived,  and  died,  and  reigns,  fbt  u& 

4  We'll  talk  of  all  he  did,  and  said. 

And  suffered,  for  us  here  below, 
The  path  he  marked  for  us  to  tread, 
And  what  he's  doing  for  us  now. 

5  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away, 

WeH  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore. 
And  long  to  see  the  glorious  day,  . 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  mora. 
4sa 


CSnnOH  FSLLOwvmP. 

S39«  L.  M.  Bbddomx 

Admiswm  Memben, 

1  BELIEVING  souls,  of  Christ  beloved, 

Who  iiave  yourselves  to  him  resigned. 
Tour  fidth  and  practice,  both  approved, 
A  hearty  ivelcome  here  shall  nnd. 

2  Now  saved  fit>m  sin  and  Satan's  \vile% 

Though  by  a  scorning  world  abhorred, 
Now  share  with  us  the  Saviour's  smiles ; 
Come  in,  ye  ransomed  of  the  Lord. 

3  In  fellowship  we  join  our  hands, 

And  you  an  invitation  give ; 
Unite  with  us  in  sacred  £inds ; 
The  pledges  of  our  love  receive. 

4  Do  Thou,  who  art  the  church's  Head, 

This  union  with  th^r  blessing  crown ; 
And  sdll,  O  Lord,  revive  the  <&ad, 
Till  idiousands  more  thy  name  shall  own. 

880.  C.  M.  BEDbOME. 

The  Fhdge  qf  FiddUtf. 

1  Y£  men  and  angels,  witness  now, 

Before  the  Lord  we  speak; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow,— 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break,  — 

2  That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 
Nor  Gcom  lus  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 

But  on  hia  grace  rely ; 
May  he,  with  our  returning  wants, 
AH  needful  aid  supply. 

4  O,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright. 

And  keep  us  in  thy  ways ; 
And,  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 
Turn  ^ou  our  prayers  to  praise. 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

881.  L.  M.  Watti. 

The  Lorded. Sufper  mUUuUd. 

1  TWAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night. 

When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
A^Eunst  the  Son  of  God's  deligh^ 
And  fiiends  betrayed  him  to  his  fbeS|  — - 

2  Before  the  moumM  scene  began. 

He  took  the  bread,  and  blest,  and  brake ; 
What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran ! 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake  \  — • 

3  ^  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin ; 

Receive  and  eat  the  liviug  food;" 
Then  took  the  cup,  and  blessed  the  wine ; 
^  "Us  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood." 

4  ^Do  tins,"  he  cried,  ^  till  time  shall  end. 

In  memory  of  your  dying  Friend ; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 
The  love  of  your  departed  Lord." 

5  Jesus,  thy  feast  we  celebrate ; 

We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  namei 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shsdl  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 


833.  a  M.  Watti. 

C(mmiumon  vriih  CkriiL 

1  JESUS  invites  his  saints 

To  meet  around  his  board ; 
Here  pardoned  rebels  sit,  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord* 

2  This  holjr  bread  and  wine 

Maintain  our  fainting  breath. 
By  union  with  our  living  Lon4 
And  interest  in  his  death. 


THB  I/)XD*S  SUPFXB. 

3  Let  all  our  powers  be  joined 
His  fflorious  name  to  raise ; 
Let  holy  love  fill  every  mind, 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 


1  OUR  spiritB  join  to  praise  the  Lamb ; 
O  that  our  feeble  lips  could  move 
In  strains  immortal  as  his  name, 
And  melting  as  his  dying  love ! 


The  Prince  of  heaven  resigns  his  breath, 
And  pours  his  life  out  on  the  ground, 
To  ransom  guilty  worms  firom  death. 

3  In  vain  our  mortal  voices  strive 
To  speak  compassion  so  divine ; 
Had  we  a  thousand  lives  to  give, 
A  thousand  lives  should  ell  be  thine. 

834«  L.  M.  WATTf. 

Con$eeraHon  in  View  of  the  Cross, 

1  WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 

Ou  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  firom  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down : 
Bid  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  all  the  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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ChruPB  Companion  celebrated. 


Watt8. 


TJUl  LORDm  0UPFEB. 

S3S.  C.  M.  Watts. 

The  Cfo9p^  Featt 

1  HOW  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place, 

With  Christ  within  the  doora, 
While  everlasting  Love  displays 
Hie  choicest  of  her  stores ! 

2  While  all  our  hearts,  and  every  songi 

Join  to  admire  the  feast, 
£ach  of  us  cries,  with  thankful  tongaey 
"Lord,  why  yraa  1  a  guest?  • 

3  "  Why  was  1  made  to  hear  thy  yoice, 

And  enter  while  there^El  roon^ 
When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choioe. 
And  rather  starve  than  come  ?  " 

4  Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast 

That  sweetly  forced  us  in ; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste. 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 

5  Pit^  the  nations,  O  our  God ; 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come ; 
Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad, 
And  bring  the  strangers  homeu 

6  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  fiill. 

That  all  the  chosen  race 
May,  with  one  voic»,  and  heart,  and  scud, 
Sing  thy  redeeming  grace. 

888«  L.  M.  WATTli 

Suffering*  and  ExdUatUm  qf  Ckriti, 

1  NOW  let  our  mournful  songs  reoofd 
The  dying  sorrows  of  our  I^rd, 
When  he  complained  in  tears  and  Uood^ 
Like  one  forsaken  of  his  God* 

2  But  God,  his  Father,  heard  his  cry: 
Raised  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  lii|^S 
The  nations  learn  his  righteousness^ 
And  humble  sinners  taste  his  grace. 


TBM  liOROm  BUFFER. 

8S7.  C.  M.  J.  Stehmtt. 

HumbU  Communion, 

1  LORD,  at  thy  table  we  behold 

The  wondera  of  thy  grace, 
But  most  of  all  adnure  that  we 
Should  find  a  welcome  place • 

2  We,  who  are  all  defiled  with  sm. 

And  rebels  to  our  God ; 
We,  who  have  crucified  thy  Son, 
And  trampled  on  his  blood. 

3  What  strange,  surprising  grace  is  this, 

That  we,  so  lost,  have  room ! 
Jesus  our  weary  souls  invites, 
And  fireely  bids  us  come. 

4  Te  saints  below,  and  hosts  of  heaveOi 

Join  all  your  sacred  powers: 
No  dieme  is  like  redeeming  love ; 
No  Saviour  is  like  ours. 


8S8.  C.  M.  Watti. 

71U  new  Covenant  tedUd. 

1  «TIIE  pronuse  of  my  Father's  love 

Shall  stand  forever  good," 
He  said,  and  gave  his  soul  to  death. 
And  sealed  the  grace  with  blood. 

2  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word 

I  set  my  worthless  name ; 
I  seal  the  promise  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  I  call  that  legacy  my  ovm, 

Which  Jesus  did  bequeath ; 
Twas  purchased  with  a  dying  groan, 
And  ratified  in  death. 

4  The  Ikht  and  strength,  the  pardoning  grace, 

Andglory,  shall  be  mine : 
My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh, 
And  all  my  powers,  are  tliine. 
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839. 


C*  M* 


J.  Stjevrtt. 


The  Body  and  Blood  qf  CkmL 
1  HERE  at  thy  table,  Lord,  we  meet, 
To  feed  on  food  divine : 
Thy  body  is  the  bread  we  eat, 


2  Here  peace  and  pardon  sweetly  flow: 

O,  what  delightM  food ! 
We  eat  the  bread,  and  drink  the  wine, 

But  think  on  nobler  good. 
8  Deep  was  the  suffering  he  endured 

Upon  th'  acciurs^d  tree ; 

For  me,"  each  welcome  guest  may  say, 

•"Twas  all  endured  for  me." 

4  Sure  there  was  never  love  so  fi«e  — 
Dear  Saviour,  so  divine : 
Well  thou  mayst  claim  that  heart  of  me, 
Which  owes  so  much  to  thine. 


Chriafs  Compaanon, 

1  HOW  condescending  and  how  kind 

Was  God's  eternal  Son ! 
Our  misery  reached  his  heavenly  mind, 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 

2  This  was  compassion  like  a  God, 

That,  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood. 
His  pity  ne*er  withdrew. 

3  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt. 

While  we  his  death  record, 
And,  with  our  joy  for  pardoned  gnilt, 
Mourn  that  we  pierced  the  hard* 

841«  C.  M.  Pratt's  Col. 

Moitming  and  Rejoicing, 
1  PKEPAKE  us,  Lord,  to  view  thy  croM^ 
Who  all  our  griefi  hast  borne ; 
To  look  on  thee,  whom  we  have  {Meroel-* 
To  look  on  thee,  and  moum. 


840. 


C.  M. 


Watts 


THE  LO&D*B  StTFPEB. 


2  While  thus  we  mourn,  we  would  rejoice ; 
And,  as  thy  cross  we  see, 
Let  each  exclaim,  in  &ith  and  hope, 
**  The  Saviour  died  for  me ! " 

849.  C.  M.  B.  W.  NoKL. 

Remembering  Christ 

1  IF  human  kindness  meets  return, 

And  owns  the  grateful  tie ; — 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  biun 
To  ieel  a  friend  is  nigh ;  — 

2  O,  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 

The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  EGm  who  died  our  fears  to  quell, 
And  save  from  endless  woe  ? 

3  While  yet  his  anguished  soul  surveyed 

Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee. 
What  love  his  latest  words  displayed !  — 
"Meet  and  remember  me." 

4  Remember  thee  !thy  death,  thy  shame. 

The  griefi  which  thou  didst  bear ! 
O  memory,  leave  no  other  name 
But  his  recorded  there. 


84S.  lis.  £.  Y.  RxEsx. 

Remembering  CkruL 

1  <  DO  this,"  and  remember  the  blood  that  was  shed, 
fire  Calvary's  "^ctim  to  slaughter  was  led, 
When,  md  and  forsaken,  the  garden  alone 

Gave  ear  to  his  sorrow,  and  echoed  his  moan. 

2  Remember  the  conflict  with  insult  and  scorn, 
The  robe  of  derision,  the  chaplet  of  thorn, 

The  sin-cleanabQg  fountain  that  streamed  from  his  side, 
When,   Father,  forgive  them,"  he  uttered,  and  died. 

3  Remember  that  Victor  o'er  death  and  the  grave : 
He  liveth  forever,  his  people  to  save : 

O,  take  with  thanksgiving  this  pledge  of  his  love,  — 
The  foretaste  of  rapture  eternal  above. 
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THE  LORDMS  SUPPER. 


Si£i£.  L.  M.         Erishva  Pal— 

JUmembermg  Chritt. 

1  O  THOU,  my  soul,  forget  no  more 
The  Friend  who  all  thy  sorrows  bore ; 
Let  every  idol  be  forgot; 

But,  O  my  soul,  forget  him  not 

2  Rraounce  thy  works  and  ways,  with  grie^ 
And  fly  to  this  divine  relief ; 

Nor  Him  forget,  who  left  his  throne, 
And  for  thy  fife  gave  up  his  own. 

3  Eternal  truth  and  mercy  shine 
In  him,  and  he  himself  is  thine : 
And  canst  thou,  then,  with  sin  beset, 

Such  charms.  Such  matchless  charms,  forget 

4  O,  no  ;  till  life  itself  depart. 

His  name  shiBill  cheer  and  warm  my  heart ; 
And,  lisping  this,  from  earth  Fll  rise, 
And  join  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 

84«(.  L.  M.  Watti. 

7%e  Memariah  qf  Gract, 

1  JESUS  is  gone  above  the  skies, 

Where  our  weak  senses  reach  him  not ; 
And  carnal  objects  court  our  eyes. 
To  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought 

2  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  have. 

Apt  to  forget  his  lovely  fece ; 
And,  to  refresh  our  minds,  he  gave 
These  kind  memorials  of  his  grace. 

3  Let  sinful  joys  be  all  fbrgot, 

And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem, 
Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thought, 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fixed  on  him.  - 

4  While  he  is  absent  from  our  siffht, 

'Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place. 
That  we        dwell  in  heavenly  light, 
And  live  forevet  near  his  ftce. 

MA 


Tta  LOROm  SUFPEB. 


C.  M.  Wardlaw. 

1  REMEBfB£R  tfaee,  redeeming  Lord  > 

While  Memory  holds  her  place, 
Can  we  ferget  the  Prince  of  life. 
Who  saves  us  by  his  grace  ? 

2  The  Lord  of  life,  with  glory  crowned, 

On  heaven's  exalted  mrone, 
Remembers  those  for  whom,  on  earth, 
He  heaved  his  dying  groan. 

3  His  glory  now  no  tongue  of  man 

Or  seraph  bright  can  tell : 
Tet  'tis  the  chief  of  all  his  joys 
That  souls  are  saved  from  helL 

4  For  dus  he  came  and  dwelt  on  earth ; 

For  this  his  life  was  given ; 
For  this  he  feught  and  vanquished  death ; 
For  this  he  {Heads  in  heaven. 

5  Join,  all  ye  saints  beneath  the  sky, 

Your  grateful  praise  to  give ; 
Sinff  loud  hosannas  to  the  Lord, 
Who  died  that  you  might  live. 

847*  7s.  CONDER. 

T7te  Body  and  Blood  <f  CkriaL 

1  BREAD  of  heaven,  on  thee  we  feed, 
For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed; 
Ever  let  our  souls  be  fed 

With  this  true  and  living  bread. 

2  Vine  of  heaven,  thy  blood  supplies 
Tliis  blest  cup  of  sacrifice ; 

Lord,  thy  wounds  our  healing  give ; 
To  thy  cross  we  look  and  live. 

3  Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
Tlurough  the  life  of  him  who  died^ 
Lord  of  life,  O,  let  us  be 
Booted,  grafted,  built  on  thee. 
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848,  CM.  £.  Tayur. 

CkriMtim  FOmotkif, 

1  O,  HERE,  if  ever,  God  of  love. 

Let  strife  and  hatred  cease, 
And  every  heart  harmonious  move. 
And  every  thoMght  be  peace. 

2  Not  here^  where,  met  to  think  on  Him 

Whose  latest  thoughts  were  ours. 
Shall  mortal  passions  come  to  dim 
The  prayer  devotion  pours. 

3  No,  sracious  Master,  not  in  vain 

Thy  life  of  love  bath  been ; 
The  peace  thou  gav'st  may  yet  remain, 
Though  thou  no  more  art  seen. 

4  <*Tfay  kingdom  come:"  we  watch,  we  wait 

To  hear  thy  cheering  call. 
When  heaven  shall  ope  its  glorious  gate, 
And  God  be  all  in  alL 


849.  L.  M.  Watti. 

Ei^ojfmaU  in  tk»  Seniet. 

1  FAR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  be  gone 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone  ; 

Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 
I  wait  a  visit.  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  O,  warm  my  heart  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindle  there  a  pure  desire : 
Come,  sacred  Spirit,  from  above. 
And  fill  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3  Blest  Saviour,  what  delicions  fare ! 
How  sweet  thy  entertainments  are ! 
Ne'er  did  the  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 

4  Hail,  great  Lnmanuel,  all  divine ! 
In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  ^hine ; 
Thy  glorious  name  shall  be  adored, 
And  every  tAiig;ao  confess  thee  LonL 


THE  LORI>*8  BUFFER. 


890. 


C.  M- 


Avoir. 


Coming  to  Ihe  TabU  qf  the  Lord, 

1  LET  vain  pursuits  and  vain  desires 

Be  banished  from  the  heart, 
The  Savioiur's  love  fill  every  breast, 
And  light  and  life  impart. 

2  He  knew  how  frail  our  nature  is, 

Our  souls  how  apt  to  stray ; 
How  much  we  need  his  gracious  help 
To  keep  us  in  the  way ! 

3  These  ftithfld  pledges  of  his  love 

His  mercy  did  ordain, 
To  brii^  refreshment  to  our  souls. 


4  Since  such  his  condescending  grace^ 

Let  us,  vrith  hearts  sincere. 
Obedient  to  his  holy  will, 
flSs  table  now  draw  near. 

5  And  while  we  join  to  celebrate 

The  sufferings  of  our  Lord, 
May  we  receive  new  grace  and  power, 
T*  obey  his  holy  word. 

891*  C.  M.  Scotch  Col. 


1  TO  Him  who  loved  the  souls  of  men, 
And  washed  us  in  his  blood, 
To  royal  honors  ndsed  our  head, 


2  To  him  let  every  tongue  be  praise, 
And  every  heart  be  love, 
All  grateful  honors  paid  on  earth. 
And  nobler  songs  above. 
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MISSIONS. 


859.  L  M.  WATTf 

J%B  grtai  Comminwiom. 

1  GO,  preach  my  gospel,"  saith  toe  Ix>rd; 

Bia  tbe  whole  earth  my  grace  receive  * 
He  shall  be  saved  that  trustv  my  word, 
And  he  eondemned  wholl  not  believe. 

2  Til  make  your  great  commisrioD  known ; 

And  ve  Euiall  prove  my  gosoel  true. 
By  all  tne  works  that  I  have  aone, 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  da 

3  "Teach  all  the  natkma  my  commands; 

Fm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end ; 
All  power  is  trusted  m  nrv  hands ; 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 

4  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  lus  head; 

On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  rode : 
Tbev  to  the  ftrthest  nadons  spread 
The  grace  of  their  ascended  GKmL 

Stl3«  L.  M.  Watti. 

(Mvtnal  Reign  qf  CkritL 

1  OREAT  Gk>d,  whose  universal  swaT 
The  known  and  unbK>wn  worlds  obey. 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son ; 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  As  rain  on  meadovrs  newly  mown, 
So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down ; 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  ^Usdls, 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

3  The  heathen  lands,  that  lie  beneadi 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death, 
Revive  at  his  first  davming  fight. 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight 

4  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days, 
Dressed  in  the  robes  of  jo^  and  praise  i 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throtie. 
Shall  flow  to  na^oivA  unknovni. 


JiIB01QN& 


8tl4.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Chrufs  Kingdom  among  the  GeniUea. 

1  JESUS  shall  rei^  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  in&nt  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

4  Blesnngs  abound  where'er  he  reigns ; 
The  joyful  prisoner  bursts  his  ch^ns ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  tM  sons  of  want  are  blest 

5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honm  to  our  King; 
Anffels  descend  with  sonss  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

8SS*  L.  M.  Voxs. 

ilfunont  to  the  Heathen, 

1  BEHOLD,  the  heathen  waits  to  know 
The  joy  the  gospel  will  bestow ; 

The  ejoled  cc^tive  to  receive 
The  fireedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 

2  Come,  let  us,  with  a  gratefiil  heart. 
In  tliis  blest  labor  shore  a  part ; 

Our  prayers  and  offerings  gladly  bring 
To  aid  the  triumphs  of  our  King. 

3  Our  hearts  exult  in  songs  of  praise. 
That  we  have  seen  these  latter  days. 
When  our  Redeemer  shall  be  known 
Where  Satan  long  hath  held  his  throne. 

4  Where'er  his  hand  hath  spretul  the  skies^ 
Sweet  incense  to  his  name  shall  rise, 
And  slave  and  fi*eeman,  Greek  and  Jew, 
By  sovereign  grace  be  formed  anew* 
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8S6«  S.  BL         Eiro.  Epis.  Col. 

Prayer  Jw  the  Spread  (f  the  QotptL 

1  O  GOD,  to  earth  incline, 

With  ipercies  from  above, 
And  let  thy  presence  round  us  sliuie^ 
With  beams  of  heavenly  love. 

2  Through  all  the  earth  below 

Thy  ways  of  grace  proclaim, 
Tin  distant  nations  hear  and  know 
The  Saviour's  bless^  name. 

3  Now  let  the  world  agree 

One  general  voice  to  raise. 
Till  all  mankind  present  to  ^ee 
Their  songs  of  gratefid  praiset 

4  O,  let  the  nations  round 

Their  cheerM  powers  employ. 
And  earth's  &r-distant  coasts  resound 
With  shouts  of  sacred  joy. 

5  Then  earth,  thy  grace  confessed. 

Shall  pour  its  nniits  alxtmd ; 
By  thee  thy  numerous  church  be  bles^ 
O  Lord,  our  gracious  God. 

6  Tb^  blessing  shall  extend, 

Thy  saving  grace  appear. 
And  all,  to  eaith's  remotest  end, 
The  Lord  our  Saviour  fear. 


857.  L.  M. 

DimiM  Power  nqtpUeated, 

1  AWAKE,  aU-conquering  Arm,  awake. 
And  Satan's  mighty  empire  shake ; 
Assert  the  honors  of  thy  throne. 

And  make  this  ruined  world  thy  own. 

2  Thine  all-successfid  power  display ; 
Convert  a  nation  in  a  day 

Until  the  universe  shall  be 

But  one  gceaxtAiu^le^  Lord,  jfixr  thee. 
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8S8*  C.  M.  Lttb. 

Praiferfor  tkM  CAurefc. 

1  BE  merciful  to  us,  O  God; 

Upon  tfay  people  shine ; 
Ana  spread  thy  saving  truth  abroad, 
Till  all  that  five  be  thine. 

2  GRve  light  and  comfort  to  thine  own ; 

And  let  that  light  extend 
Till  thy  prevailing  name  be  known 
To  earth's  remotest  end. 

3  Let  all  the  people  praise  thee,  Lord ; 

Let  all  their  homage  bring ; 
From  sea  to  sea  be  mou  adored. 
Redeemer,  Judge,  and  King. 

ViLLAGK  HtMNI 

Projferfar  the  World, 
1  O  GOD  of  sover^ffn  grace, 
We  bow  before  my  throne, 
And  plead,  for  all  the  human  race, 
The  merits  of  thy  Son. 
9  Spread  through  the  earth,  O  Lord, 
The  knowledge  of  thy  ways, 
And  let  all  lands  with  joy  record 
The  great  Redeemers  praise. 

860«  L.  M.  Slinv 

Proyerfor  the  Display  Power, 

1  ARISE  m  all  tfay  splendor,  Lord  ; 
Let  power  attend  thy  gracious  word; 
Unveil  the  beauties  of  thy  face. 
And  show  the  glories  of  thy  grace. 

2  Difiiise  thy  light  and  truth  abroad, 
And  be  thou  known  th'  almighty  God ; 
Make  bare  thine  arm,  thy  power  display 
While  tnith  and  grace  thy  sceptre  sway 

3  Send  forth  thy  messengers  of  peace ; 
Make  Satan's  reign  and  empire  cease ; 
Let  thy  salvation,  Lord,  be  known. 
That  all  the  world  thy  power  may  own, 
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861*  M.  BuRDER't  OOL. 

DMint  Power  tuppheaUd, 

.  ARM  of  the  Lord,  aTi^e,  awake ; 
Put  on  thy  streng^,  the  nations  ahake; 
Now  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen,  fh>m  thy  throne, 
"  1  am  Jehovah,. God  alone:" 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confbundy 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  Let  Zion's  time  of  favor  come; 

O,  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home : 
Soon  may  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus'  fold. 

4  Almighty  God,  thj  grace  proclaim 
Through  every  clune,  of  every  name ; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fidJ, 
And  crown  me  Saviour  Lord  of  aU. 


869.  C.  M.  w.  Wabd. 

Prayer /br  the  Success  qf  the  ChspeL 

1  GREAT  God,  the  nations  of  the,eerth 

Are  by  creation  thine ; 
And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld. 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 

2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 

T^y  gospel  to  mankind, 
UnveiUng  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

3  O,  when  shall  these  glad  tidmgs  spread 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
Till  every  tribe  and  every  soul 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  ? 

4  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 

To  spread  the  gospel's  rays, 
And  build  on  safs  demolished  throne 
The  temples  of  tliy  praise. 


ViLLAOK  HTMIIS. 


Prmferjmr  Hu  Htathtn, 

1  80V£R£1GN  of  worids  aboTe, 

And  Lord  of  all  below, 
Thy  fidthfiilneflB  and  love, 

Thy  power  and  mercv,  show: 
Fulfil  thy  word ;  1  Let  heathen  live, 
Thy  Spirit  give ;  |  And  praise  the  Lord. 

2  Few  be  the  years  that  roll 

Ere  all  shall  worship  thee ; 
The  travaU  of  his  soul 
Soon  let  the  Saviour  see : 

0  God  of  grace,       |  Fill  earth  with  joy, 
Thy  power  employ;  [  And  heaven  with  praisa 

C.  M.  GiBBOVS. 

Prayer  Jbr  tkt  Bueem  qf  MitiionM. 

1  LORD,  send  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly, 

Armed  with  my  Spuit's  power : 
Ten  thousands  shall  confess  its  sway, 
And  bless  the  saving  hour. 

2  Beneath  the  influence  of  thy  grace 

The  barren  wastes  shall  rise. 
With  sudden  greens  and  firuits  arrayed, 
A  blooming  paradise, 

3  True  holiness  shall  strike  its  root 

In  each  regenerate  heart ; 
Shall  in  a  growth  divine  arise. 
And  heavenly  fruits  impart 

4  Peace,  with  her  olives  crovimed,  shall  stretch 

Her  vnngs  from  shore  to  shore ; 
No  trump  riiall  rouse  the  rage  of  war. 
Nor  murderous  cannon  roar. 

5  Lord,  for  those  days  we  wait ;  those  days 

Are  in  thy  word  foretold ; 
Flyswifler,  sun  and  stars,  and  bnng 
This  promised  age  of  gold. 

6  ''Amen,"  with  joy  divine,  let  earth's 

Unnumbered  myriads  cry ; 
Amen,"  with  joy  divine,  let  heaven's 
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■UBIOMI. 

Pnofrrfor  tht  Hmihnu 

1  SOVEREIGN  of  worida,  display  tby  power 
Be  this  thy  Zion's  &vored  hour: 

O,  bid  the  morning  star  arifle ; 
O,  point  the  heathen  to  the  isktes. 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigna^ 
In  western  wilds  and  eastern  plains ; 
Far  let  the  gospePs  sound  be  Imown  ; 
Make  thou  uie  universe  diine  own. 

3  Speak,  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  Toioe , 
Speak,  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice : 
Dispel  the  gloom  of  healfaen  night ; 

Bia  every  nation  hail  the  light 

866*  G.  M.  s.  F.  Sun. 

HeraldB  if  Merqf. 

1  MOST  gnicdous  to  fiilfil  thy  word, 

Almighty  to  defend^— 
To  reap  thy  ripened  harvest,  hordf 
Thy  chosen  servants  send. 

2  Send  to  the  east  the  valiant  band; 

Send  to  each  distant  pole ; 
Send  to  the  west ;  o'er  every  land 
Salvation's  current  rolL 

3  Heralds  of  peace,  we  come !  we  come! 

On  love's  swift  wings  we  fly ; 
Ye  dead  in  sin,  O,  live ;  ye  dumb^ 
In  hallelujahs  cry. 

4  O  Zion,  spread  more  wide  thy  tent; 

Stretch  forth  thy  straining  cords ; 
The  int>mise  dawns ;  the  clouds  are  rent ; 
Earth,  thou  shalt  be  the  Lord'a 

5  Haste,  haste,  ye  years  of  toil  and  woe; 

Heaven,  earth,  break  forth  and  sing. 
^  The  kingdoms  of  the  world  are  now 
Thy  conquest,  peerless  King,* 

6  Amen,  amen ;  let  echoing  prai86 

Swell  like  the  sounding  sea; 
To  God,  to  God,  those  rapturous  Iigri^ 
Thai  tide  of  praise,  shall  be. 


BUSDUU 


^I^rayer/br  the  HeaUun, 

1  BISK  Sun  of  glory,  rise, 

And  chase  the  shades  of  nighty 
Which  now  oU^.^ire  the  skiesi 
And  hide  thy  sBcred  light : 
O,  chase  those  dismal  shades  away, 
And  bring  the  bright,  miUenniol  day  1 

2  Now  aend  thy  Spirit  down 

On  all  the  nations.  Lord, 
With  great  success  to  crown 

The  preaching  of  thy  word ; 
Tliat  heathen  lands  may  own  thy  sway, 
And  cast  thek  idol  gods  away. 

3  Then  shall  thy  kingdom  come 

Among  oiur  fallen  race. 
And  all  toe  earth  become 

The  temple  of  thy  grace ; 
Whence  pure  devotion  shall  ascend, 
And  songs  of  praise,  till  time  shall  end. 


1  GIRD  thy  sword  on,  mighty  Saviour ; 

Make  me  word  of  truth  thy  car; 
Prosper  in  ihy  course,  triumphant ; 
AU  success  attend  ihy  war: 

Gracious  Victor, 
Bring  thy  trophies  from  afer. 

2  Majesty  combines  with  meekness, 

Kighteousness  and  peace  unite, 
To  insure  thy  hless^d  conquests ; 
Takepossession  of  thy  right : 


Dressed  in  rohes  of  purest  light 
3  Blest  are  they  that  touch  thy  sceptre ; 
Blest  are  all  that  own  thy  reign ; 
Freed  from  sin,  that  worst  of  tyrantfi^ 
Rescued  from  its  galling  chion : 

Saints  and  angels. 
All  who  know  thee,  Uees  thy  Te\g;Du 
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Vietariea  qf  ChruL 


J,  Ryland. 


451 


MIBSIOlfB. 


809.  L.  M.  Bago] 

Digvtkm  qf  Gotpd  lAgA, 

1  THOUGH  now  the  nations  aX  beneath 
The  daiimesB  of  overspreading  death, 
God  will  arise  with  light  divine, 
On  Zion's  holy  towers  to  shine. 

9  That  light  shall  beam  o'er  distant  lands, 
And  h^then  tribes,  in  joyful  bands. 
Come  with  exulting  haste  to  prove 
The  power  and  greatness  of  his  love. 

3  Lord,  spread  the  triumphs  of  thy  grace ; 
Let  truth,  and  riffhteousnees,  and  peace, 
In  mild  and  lovely  fcH-ms,  display 
Hie  glories  of  the  latter  day. 

87#«  C.  BL  BURDXR'f  Ci 

1  JE2SUS,  inmiortal  King,  arise ; 
Assert  thy  rishtful  sway ; 
Till  earth,  subdued,  its  tribute  brings. 
And  difiiant  lands  obey. 

9  Ride  forth,  victorious  Conqueror,  ride. 
Till  all  thy  foes  submit, 
And  all  the  powers  of  hell  resign 
Their  trophies  at  thy  feet 

8  Send  forth  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly 
This  spacious  earth  around. 
Till  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 
Shall  hear  the  joyflil  sound. 

4  O,  may  the  great  Redeemer's  name 

Through  every  clime  be  known. 
And  heathen  gods,  forsaken,  fiJl, 
And  Jesus  r^gn  alone. 

5  Prom  sea  to  sea,  fiom  shim  to  shore, 

Mav  Jesus  be  adored, 
Aiid  Earth,  with  all  her  millicMi%  abooc 
HoauuiHi  to  ^  liocd. 


MIMlOm 

871«  8s  d&  7s.        UrwickM  CMm 

Jktbing  Ckritft  IVkunph, 

1  O  THOU  Sun  of  {^orioua  spkndar, 
Shine  wkh  healing  ui  thy  wing ; 
Chase  away  these  shades  or  darkiwas; 
Holy  light  ^nd  comfiirt  bring. 

S  Let  the  heralds  of  isalvation 

Bound  the  woiid  with  jov  prodahn, 
Death  and  hell  are  spoiled  and  yan(]^hed 
Through  the  great  Immanuel's  name." 

3  Take  thy  power,  almigh^  Saviour; 

Claim  the  nations  for  thine  own ; 
Reign,  thou  Lord  of  lift  and  glory, 
Tm  each  heart  becomes  thy  throne. 

4  Then  the  earth,  o'erspread  with  glor^. 

Decked  with  heavenlv  splendor  bnght, 
Shall  be  made  Jehovah'a  dwelling-— 
As  at  firsty  the  Lord's  delight 

879.  H.  M.  E.  Scort 

ProjferfMr  ChritffM  Victory. 

1  ALL  hail,  incarnate  God! 

Hie  wondrous  thin^  foretold 
Of  thee,  in  sacred  writ, 
With  joy  our  eyes  behold : 
Still  doth  thme  arm  |  And  monuments 
•  New  trophies  wear,  |  Of  glory  rear. 

2  O,  haste,  victorious  Prince, 

That  glorious,  happy  day, 
When  souls,  like  drops  of  dew. 

Shall  own  thy  gentle  sway : 
O,  may  it  bless     I  And  bear  our  shouts 
Our  longing  eyes,  |  Beyond  the  skies. 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 

Eternal  be  thy  reign : 
Behold,  the  nations  wait 
To  wear  thy  gentle  chain: 
When  earth  and  time  |  Thy  throne  shall  stand 
Are  known  no  more,  |  Forever  Bue. 
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78. 

The  Latter  Day, 


CONDBB. 


1  HASTEN,  Lord,  tty  promised  hour; 
Come  in  glory  and  in  power : 

Still  thy  foes  are  unsubdued ; 
Nature  sighs  to  be  renewed. 

2  Time  has  nearly  reached  its  sum ; 

All  things,  'mth  thy  bride,  say,  "  Come, 
Jesus,  whom  all  worlds  adore. 
Come,  and  reign  forevermore." 

874:*  8s,  7s  &  4.        Winchell's  Si 


1  WHO  but  thou,  ahnighty  Spirit, 

Can  the  heathen  world  reclaim  ? 
Men  may  preach,  but,  till  thou  fiivor, 
Heathens  still  will  be  the  same :. 

Mighty  Spirit, 
Witness  to  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Thou  hast  promised,  by  the  prophets. 

Glorious  light  in  latter  days : 


Change  our  prayers  and  tears  to  praise : 

Promised  Spirit, 
Round  the  world  difilise  thy  rays. 

3  All  our  hopes,  and  prayers,  and  labors, 
Must  be  vain  without  thy  aid ; 
But  thou  vrilt  not  disappoint  us ; 
All  is  true  that  thou  hast  said : 

Gracious  Spirit, 
O'er  the  world  thy  influence  shed. 

STS*  C.  M.  MONTGOMEBT. 

Prayer  for  the  BpvnL 

1  SPIRIT  of  power  and  might,  behold 
A  world     sin  destroy^: 
Creator  Spirit,  as  of  old, 
Move  on  the  formlaBS  void. 


hrfhunce$  qf  (he  SpiriL 
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2  Give  thou  the  Word :  that  healing  sound 


Bring  forth  the  tree  of  life. 

3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy 

When  nature  rose  to  view, 
What  strains  will  ansd  harps  employ 
When  thou  shalt  iQl  renew ! 

4  And  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoic0 

To  hear  a  Saviour's  name, 
How  will  the  ransomed  raise  their  voice, 
To  whom  that  Saviour  came ! 

5  Lo!  evenr  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe, 

Assembling  round  the  throne. 
The  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
fo  sovereign,  love  alone. 

876.  6s  &  4£|.        Pratt's  Col. 

Prater  to  Ihe  7Vtn%. 

1  THOU,  whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 

And  took  their  flight. 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray, 
And  where  the  gospel  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 

«  Let  there  be  L'ght" 

3  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  brin^ 
On  thy  redeeming  wing, 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
O,  Yiow  to  all  mankind 

"  Let  there  be  light." 

8  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Liie-giving,  Holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  thy  flighi ; 
Move  on  the  waters'  face, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace ; 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 
Let  there  be  light.*^ 


877*  8b,  7b  &  4.       T.  Cottxbill. 

Proj/er  for  Ihe  Heafhen, 

1  0*£R  the  realms  of  pagan  darkiieBB 
Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze; 
gee  the  kindreds  of  the  people 
Lost  in  idn's  bewildering  maze; 

Darkness  brooding 
O'er  the  &ce  of  all  the  earth. 

8  Li^t  of  them  that  sit  m  darkness, 
Rise  and  shine ;  thy  blessingB  bring: 
Light  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles, 
Klse  ynUL  healing  in  thy  wiog: 

To  thy  brightness 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

3  May  the  heathen,  now  adoring 

Idol  gods  of  wood  and  stone. 
Come,  and,  wbrshipping  before  him, 
Serve  the  living  God  alone : 

Let  thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth  as  floods  the  sea. 

4  Thou,  to  whom  all  power  is  given. 

Speak  the  word ;  at  thy  command, 
Let  the  company  of  heralds 
Spread^  thy  name  fl^m  land  to  land  * 

Lord,  be  with  them, 
Alway,  to  the  end  of  time. 


878*  L.  M.  A.  Balfouh. 

2%e  Missionary  charged  and  mcowraguL 

1  GO,  messenger  of  peace  and  love. 

To  people  pluneed  in  shades  of  night, 
Like  angels,  sent  m>m  fields  above, 
Be  thme  to  shed  celestial  light 

2  On  barren  rock  and  desert  isle. 

Go  bid  the  rose  of  Sharon  bloom ; 
Till  arid  wastes  around  thee  smile. 
And  bear  to  loAON^ii  a  sweet  perhmie. 
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3  Cb  to  the  hungry — food  impart ; 

To  paths  of  peace  the  wanderer  guide , 
And  lead  the  thirsty,  panting  heart 
Where  streams  of  Uving  water  glide. 

4  Go,  bid  the  bright  and  morning  star 

From  fiethldiem's  plains  resplendent  shine, 
And,  piercing  through  the  eloom  afar, 
Shed  heavenly  li^  and  love  divine. 

^  O,  fsdnt  not  in  the  day  of  toil. 

When  harvest  waits  the  reaper's  hand ; 
Go,  ^Oher  in  the  glorious  spoil. 
And  joyous  in  his  ju'esence  stand* 

6  Thy  love  a  rich  reward  shioll  find 

From  Him  who  sits  enthroned  on  high  3 
For  they  who  turn  the  erring  mind 
Shall  shine  like  stars  above  the  sky. 


S79«  S.  M.         WARDLAw'a  Col. 

Vruvendl  Extenaion  (tf  Chris  fa  Kingdom, 

1  O  LORD  our  God,  arise. 

The  cause  of  Truth  maintain. 
And  wide  o'er  all  the  peopled  world 
Extend  her  blessed  reign. 

2  Thou  Prince  of  life,  arise. 

Nor  let  thy  glory  cease ; 
Far  spread  the  conquests  of  thy  grace, 
And  bless  the  earth  with  peace. 

3  O  Holy  Spirit,  rise. 

Expand  thy  heavenly  wing, 
And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world 
Let  light  and  order  spring. 

4  O,  all  ye  nations,  rise ; 

To  God  the  Saviour  sing ; 
From  shore  to  shore,  from  earth  to  heaveHi 
Let  echoing  anthems  ring. 
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880*  7"^  BfjLRfDur. 

The  *JI£eiiengen  CML 

1  QOy  je  meBsengera  of  God ; 

Like  the  beams  of  morning,  fly ; 
Tak«  the  wonder-working  red; 
Wave  the  banner-cross  on  h^u 

2  Go  to  many  a  tropic  isle, 

In  the  bosom  of  the  deep. 
Where  the  skies  forever  smile. 
And  th'  oppressed  forever  weep. 

3  O'er  the  pagan's  night  of  care 

Pour  the  living  l&ht  of  heaven; 
Chase  away  his  wild  despair ; 
Bid  hun  hope  to  be  forgiven. 

4  Where  the  golden  gates  of  day 

Open  on  the  palmy  east, 
High  the  bleeding  cross  display. 
Spread  the  gospel's  richest  feast 

881*  8s,  7s  &  4.  KlLLT 

Departure  qf  SHssionariea. 

1  MEN  of  God,  go  take  your  stations ; 

I^kness  reigns  throughout  the  earth ; 
Go  proclaim  among  the  nations 
Joyful  news  of  heavenly  birth ; 

Bear  the  tidings 
Of  the  Saviour's  nuitchless  worth. 

2  Of  his  gospel  not  ashamed. 

As  •*  the  power  of  God  to  save.* 
Go  where  Christ  was  never  named, 
Publish  freedom  to  the  ^ve  — 

Blessed  freedom ! 
Such  as  Zion's  children  have. 

3  When  exposed  to  fearful  dangers, 

Jesus  will  hb  own  defend ; 
Borne  afar  'midst  foes  and  stFangera^ 
Jesus  will  appear  your  Friend ; 

And  his  presence 
Shall  be  iNith  ^oaXo 


MaMUONiL 


889. 


L.  M. 


WiNCHELL'tf  SSL. 


3Rssionariea  enpouraged. 


1  TE  GhristiaD  heralds  — go,  proclaim 
Sfllvatioa  In  Jbxunanuel's  mune ; 

To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear, 
And  plant  the  rose  of  Sharon  there* 

2  Hell  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  holy  zeal  yom*  hearts  inspire, 
Bid  raging  ^yinds  their  fury  cease, 
And  cahn  the  savage  In^iEist  to  peace. 

3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o^er, 
Then  shall  we  meet  to  part  no  more  — 
Meet,  with  the  blood-bouffht  throng  to  fall. 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  afl« 

883*  8s  &  7s.  L.  H.  SiGOURHET. 

3fi88umainea  charged, 
1  ONWARD,  onward,  men  of  heaven  $ 
Bear  the  gospel  banner  high ; 


Star  of  every  pagan  sky : 
Send  it  where  the  pilgrim  stranger 

Faints  beneath  the  torrid  ray ; 
Bid  the  hardy  forest-ranger 
Hail  it,  ere  he  fades  away. 

2  Where  the  Arctic  Ocean  thunders. 
Where  the  tropics  fiercely  glow, 

Broadlv  spread  its  pa^  of  wonders. 
Brightly  bid  its  radiance  flow: 

India  marks  its  lustre  stealing ; 
Shiverin?  Greenland  loves  its  rays  , 

Afiric,'mid  ner  deserts  kneeling, 
Lifts  the  untaught  strain  of  praise. 
8  Rude  in  speech,  or  wild  in  feature. 
Dark  in  spirit,  though  they  be. 

Show  that  light  to  every  creature- 
Prince  or  vassal,  bond  or  free : 

Lo  r  they  haste  to  everv  nation  ; 
Host  on  host  the  ranks  supply: 

Onward!  Christ  is  your  salvation, 
And  your  death  is  victory. 


Rest  not  till  its  light  ii 


MisaioMa. 


tgS^»  6b  &  4&      Urwick's  CoLr 

The  Gospd  preached  to  every  Creatun. 

1  SOUND,  sound  the  truth  abroad; 
Bear  ye  the  word  of  God 

Tlurough  the  wide  world ; 
Tell  what  our  Lord  lias  done ; 
Tell  how  the  day  is  won, 
And  from  his  lofty  throne 

Satan  is  hurled. 

2  Swiftly,  on  wings  of  love, 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above. 

Bids  us  to  fly; 
They  who  his  message  bear 
Should  neither  doubt  nor  fear ; 
He  will  their  Friend  appear ; 

He  will  be  nigh. 

3  When  on  the  mighty  deep^ 
He  will  their  cpints  keep, 

Stayed  on  his  word ; 
When  in  a  foreign  land, 
'No  other  friend  at  hand, 
Jesus  will  b^  them  stand  — 

Jesus,  their  Lord. 

4  Ye  who,  forsaking  all, 

At  your  loved  Master's  call, 

Comforts  resign, 
Soon 'will  your  work  be  done ; 
Soon  will  the  prize  be  won ; 
Brighter  than  yonder  sun 

Ye  soon  shall  shine. 


S8S.  C.  M.  MiMlILL 

diiinotuaieM  commended  to  Ood. 

1  FATHER  of  mercies,  condescend 
To  hear  our  fervent  prayer, 
While  these  our  brethren  we  oommQiid 
To  thy  paternal  care. 


9  Belbre  them  set  an  open  door ; 
Their  various  efibrts  bless ; 
On  them  thy  Hofy  Spirit  pour, 
And  crown  them  with  success. 

3  Endow  them  with  a  heavenly  mind ; 

Supply  thehr  every  need ; 
Make  them  in  spirit  meek,  resigned, 
But  |x>ld  in  word  and  deed. 

4  In  every  tempting^  tiying  hour, 

Uphold  them  bv  thv  grace. 
And  guard  them  hy  thy  mighty  power, 
Till  they  diall  end  their  race. 

5  Then,  fiiUowed  by  a  numerous  train. 

Gathered  from  heathen  lands, 
A  crown  of  life  may  thev  obtain 
From  their  Redeemer's  hands. 

889*  G.  M.  Amov 

MMonariei^  FarewOL 

I  KINDRED,  and  friends,  and  native  land, 
How  shall  we  say,  «  Farewell "  ? 
How, — when  our  swelling  sails  expand,  — 
Hpw  will  our  bosoms  swell! 

9  Yes,  nature,  all  thy  soft  delights 
And  tender  ties  we  know ; 
But  love  more  strong  than  death  unites 
To  Him  that  bids  us  go. 

3  Thus,  when^  our  every  passion  moved. 

Hie  gusninff  tear-drop  starts, 
Th6  cause  of  Jesus,  more  beloved, 
Shall  glow  vrithin  our  hearts. 

4  The  sighs  we  breathe  for  precious  souls, 

Where  he  is  yet  unknown, 
Miffht  waft  us  to  the  distant  poles, 
Or  to  the  burning  zone. 

6  With  vearm  desire  our  bosoms  swell, 
Our  glowine  powers  expand ; 
''Farewell,''  then  we  can  say,  ''fiuwwell, 
Our  friends,  our  native  land." 
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887. 


VOKX 


MRaakmaritt  eneoungei, 

1       messengers  of  Christ, 
His  sovereign  voice  ob^; 
Arise  and  follow  where  he  leadis 
And  peace  attend  your  way. 

«  The  Master  whom  you  serve 
Will  needful  strength  bestow: 
Depending  on  his  promised  aid. 
With  sacred  courage  go. 

8  Gk>,  spread  the  Saviour's  name ; 
Go,  tell  lus  matchless  grace; 
Proclaim  salvation,  full  and  firee, 
To  Adam^s  guil^  race. 

4  We  wish  you,  in  his  name. 
The  most  divine  success, 
Assured  that  he  who  sends  you  forth 
Will  your  endeavors  bless. 


1  GO,  and  the  Saviour's  grace  proclaim. 
Ye  &vored  men  of  God; 


And  armed  with  power  divine ; 
Your  God  will  neecUlil  strength  bestow, 
And  on  your  labors  shine. 

3  He  who  has  called  you  to  the  war 

Will  soon  reward  your  pains ; 
Before  Messiah's  conquenng  car 
Shall  mountains  sink  to  ^aina. 

4  Shrink  not,  though  earth  and  hell  oppote^ 

But  plead  your  Master's  cause. 
Assured  that  e'en  your  mightiest  foes 
Shall  bow  before  his  cross. 

4fil 


888. 


C.  M. 

FiddUy  enjoined. 


.  MOUCLL. 


2 


tamaonm. 


S69.  8^  7s  &  4.        S.  F.  Smith. 

Ifte  Miationary'a  FarewdL 

1  YES,  my  iiati?e  land,  I  love  thee ; 

All  thy  scenes^  I  love  them  well ; 
Friends,  connections,  happy  country, 
Can  I  bid  you  all  farewell  ? 

Can  I  leave  you,' 
Far  m  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 

2  Home,  thy  joys  are  passing  lovely  — 

Joys  no  stranger-heart  can  tell 
Happy  home,  indeed  I  love  thee : 
Can  I,  can  I  say,  "Farewell"? 

Can  I  leave  thee, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 

3  Scenes  of  sacred  peace  and  pleasure. 

Holy  da^rs  and  Sabbath  bell. 
Richest,  brightest,  sweetest  treasure. 
Can  I  say  a  last  &rewell  ? 

Can  I  leave  you. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 

4  Yes,  1  hasten  from  you  gladly  — 

From  the  scenes  I  loved  so  well : 
Far  away,  ye  billows,  bear  me : 
Lovely,  native  land,  farewell : 

Pleased  I  leave  thee. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell 

5  In  the  deserts  let  me  labor ; 

On  the  mountains  let  me  tell 
How  he  died  —  the  blessed  Saviour  —  • 
To  redeem  a  world  jBrom  hell : 

Let  me  hasten. 
Far  in  heathen  lauds  to  dwell. 

6  Bear  me  on,  thou  restless  ocean ; 

Let  the  winds  my  canvass  swell: 
Heaves  my  heart  with  warm  emotion. 
While  I  go  fiir  hence  to  dwell: 

Glad  I  bid  thee. 
Native  land,  &rewell,  &iewelL  . 
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4  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel ; 
Win  and  conquer — never  cease : 
May  th^  laming,  wide  dominions 
Muldply,  and  still  increase : 

Sway  thy  sceptre, 
Saviour,  all  the  world  around; 

893*  7b  &  5b.  S.  F.  Smith 

7%e  munonary  AngeL 

1  ONWARD  speed  thy  conquering  flight ; 

Angel,  onward  speed ; 
Cast  ^iiroad  thy  radiant  light, 

Bid  the  shades  recede ; 
Tread  the  idols  in  the  dust, 

Heathen  ftnes  destroy, 
Spread  the  gospel's  holy  trust, 

Spread  tte  gospel's  joy. 

2  Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight ; 

Ansel,  onward  haste ; 
Quicuv  on  each  mountain's  height 

Be  thy  standard  placed ; 
Let  thy  blissful  tidings  float 

Far  o'er  vale  and  hill. 
Till  the  sweetly-echoing  note 

Every  bosom  thrilL 

3  Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight; 

Angel,  onward  fly; 
Lon^  has  been  the  reign  of  night; 

Bring  the  morning  nigh : 
'TIS  to  thee  the  heamen  lift 

Their  imploring  wail ; 
Bear  them  Heaven's  holy  gift. 

Ere  their  courage  ML 

4  Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flignt; 

An^l,  onward  speed ; 
Mommff  bursts  upon  our  sight—- 

Tis  we  time  decreed : 
Jesus  now  his  kingdom  takes, 

Thrones  and  empires  fall. 
And  the  joyous  song  awakes, 

"God  jBali  in  alT' 
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893*  70.  BOWRIHG. 

Report  qf  the  Watekman. 

1  WATCHMANl  tell  us  of  the  night, 

What  its  signs  of  pronuse  are. 
Traveller!  o'er  yon  mountidn's  height, 
See  that  glory-beaming  star. 

2  Watchman !  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? 
Traveller !  yes ;  it  brings  the  day. 
Promised  day  of  IsraeL 

3  Watclunan !  tell  us  of  the  night ; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveller !  blessedness  and  hght, 
Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 

4  Watchman!  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Traveller!  ages  are  its  own ; 
See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

5  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveller!  darkness  takes  its  flight ; 
Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 

6  Watchman !  let  thy  wanderings  cease ; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveller !  lo !  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
Lo !  the  Son  of  God,  is  come. 

894L*  C.   ]ML  MONTGOMERT. 

Riturning  to  ZUm, 

1  DAUGHTER  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 

Exalt  thy  fiOlen  bead ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust: 
lie  calls  mee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake ;  put  on  thy  strength, 

Thy  beautiful  array; 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length. 
The  Loid^B  tt^i^Vx&tfid  day. 


3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlargei 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth ; 
Say  to  the  soutib,  *^  Give  up  thy  charge," 
Andy  ^  Keep  not  back,  O  north." 

4  They  come !  they  come !  thine  exiled  bends, 

Where'er  they  rest  or  roam, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands, . 
And  hasten  to  their  home. ' 

5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  bum, 

And  Gk>a  his  works  destroy, 
With  songs  thy^  ransomed  shall  retuni, 
And  everlasting  joy. 

SBS.  C.  M.  Watts. 

ZUm*$  Protpeets. 

1  LET  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice  $ 

Behold  the  promised  hour ; 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice, 
And  comes  f  exalt  his  power. 

2  Her  dust  and  ruins,  that  remain, 

Afe  precious  in  his  eyes ; 
These  ruins  shall  be  bmlt  again, 
And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

3  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 

And  stand  in  glory  there ; 
Air  nations  bow  before  his  name. 
And  kings  attend  with  fear. 

4  He  sits,  a  Soverei^on  his  throne. 

With  pity  in  his  eyes ; 
He  hears  the  d^mg  prisoners'  groan, 
And  sees  their  sighs  arise. 

5  He  frees  the  soul  condemned  to  death ; 

^or,  when  his  saints  complain, 
Shall  it  be  said  that  pra^g  breath 
Was  ever  spent  in  vauu 

6  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead, 

And  left  on  long  record, 
Th^t  ages  yet  unborn  may  read, 
And  praise  and  trust  the  Lord. 
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L.  AL 


1 


Zum  encouraged, 
ZION,  awake ;  thy  strength  renew; 


Put  on  thy  robes  of  beauteous  hue ; 
Church  of  our  God,  arise  and  shine, 
Bright  with  the  beams  of  truth  diyine. 

2  Soon  shall  thy  radiance  stream  afiur, 
Wide  as  the  heathen  nations  are ; 
Gentiles  and  kings  thy  light  shaU  view ; 
All  shall  admire  and  love  thee  toa 


897*  H.  M.  DoDoaiooB. 


1  O  ZION,  tune  thy  voice. 

And  raise  thy  hands  on  high ; 
Tell  all  the  earth  thy  joys, 

And  .boast  salvation  nigh; 
Cheerful  in  God,  I  While  rays  divine 
Arise  and  shine,    |  Stream  fiir  abroad. 

2  He  gilds  thy  mourning  &ce 

With  beams  that  cannot  fiide ; 
His  all-resplendent  grace 

He  pours  around  thy  head; 
The  nations  round     I  With  lustre  new 
Thy  form  shall  view,  |  Divinely  crowned. 

3  In  honor  to  his  name, 

Reflect  that  sacred  light, 
And  loud  that  grace  proclaim 

Which  makes  thy  daikneas  bright; 
Pursue  his  praise,    I  In  worlds  above 
Till  sovereign  love  |  The  glory  raise.  • 

4  There,  on  his  holy  hill, 

A  brighter  Sun  shall  rise^ 
And  vntn  his  radiance  fill 
Those  fairer,  purer  skies ; 
While,  round  his  throne,  I  In  nobler  qiheree 


Zion't  ProtperUjf, 


Ten  thousand  tiUoA 


898«  a  M.  WATTt. 

Prayer  fiw  tU  ErUorgemeiU  of  th»  CkurdL 

1  SHINE,  mighty  God,  on  Zion  shine, 

With  beams  of  heavenly  grace; 
Reveal  thy  power  through  every  laud, 
And  show  thy  smiling  face. 

2  When  shall  thy  name,  from  shore  to  shore, 

Sound  through  the  earth  abroad, 
And  distant  nations  know  and  love 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 

3  Siiu^  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands; 

^ng  loud,  with  joyiiil  voice ; 
Let  every  tongue  exalt  his  praise, 
And  every  heart  rqjoice. 

899.  CM.  LooAff. 

The  Glory  qf  the  latter  Day, 

1  BEHOLD,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord, 

In  latter  days,  shall  rise 
Above  the  mountains  and  the  hills. 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round. 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow : 
«Up  to  the  hill  of  God,"  they  say, 
"And  to  his  house,  we'll  go." 

3  The  beam  that  shines  on  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land : 
The  Kinff  who  reigns  in  Zion's  towers 
Shall  dl  the  wond  command. 

4  No  strife  shall  vex  Messiah's  reign. 

Or  mar  the  peaceful  years ; 
Toploughshares  men  shall  beat  their  swords, 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

5  Come,  then,  O,  come  from  every  land, 

To  worship  at  his  shrine ; 
And,  walking  in  the  li^ht  of  God, 
With  holy  beauty  slune. 
45*  469 


900*  lOs.  Pon. 

GerUOu  coming  into  the  Church, 

1  BISE,  crowned  with  light,  imperial  Salem,  rise; 
Exalt  thy  towering  head,  and  lift  thine  eyes ; 
See  heaven  its  sparkling  portals  wide  display, 
And  break  upon  thee  in  a  flood  of  day. 

2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn ; 
See  future  sons  and  daughters,  yet  unborn, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise. 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend ; 

See  thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  prostrate  kings^ 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings. 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay, 
Rocks  &il  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  awa^; 
But,  fixed  his  word,  his  saving  power  remams ; 
Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Mesoah  reigns. 

901.  6,  7s  &  a  H.  r. 

The  Goapel  Simmons, 

1  HARK !  hark !  a  shout  of  joy ! 

The  World,  the  world,  is  calling; 
In  east  and  west,  in  nortfi  and  south, 
See  Satan's  kingdom  billing. 

2  Wake!  wake!  the  church  of  God, 

And  dissipate  thy  slumbers ; 
Shake  off  thy  deadly  apathy, 
And  marshal  ail  thy  numbers. 

3  Trust,  trust  the  faithful  God ; 

His  promise^  is  unfailing ; 
The  prayer  of  faith  can  pierce  the  skies; 
Its  breath  is  all-prevailing. 

4  Look!  look!  the  fields  are  white; 
_And  stay  thy  hand  no  longer ; 
Though  Satan's  mighty  legions  figh^ 

The  arm  o£  God  \%  ^Xxqi^bsc. 
4m 


5  See !  see !  the  cross  is  raised ; 

Hie  crescent  droops  before  it ; 
The  pagan  nations  feel  its  power, 
And  prostrate  ranks  adore  it 

6  Joy!  joy!  the  Saviour  reigns; 

See  prophecy  fiilfiUinff ; 
The  hearts  of  stubborn  Jews  relent, 
In  God's  own  time  made  wiUing. 

7  Pray !  pray !  then,  Christiau,  pray ; 

Though  &int,  be  yet  pursuing, 
And  cease  not,  day  by  day,  the  prayer 
Of  lively  &ith  renewing. 

8  Soon,  soon  youf  waiting  eyes 

Shall  see  the  heavens  rending,  » 
And  rich  and  richer  blessings  still 
From  Gk>d's  bright  throne  descending. 

009.  88,  78  &  4  KXLLT 

Zum  Eneowaged, 

1  ON  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 

Lo !  the  saicred  herald  stands. 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing— 
Zion,  long  in  hostile  lands: 

Moummg  »ptive, 
God  himself  will  loose  thy  banda 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  moumfid? 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  ? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful. 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  ? 

Cease  thy  mourning ; 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee ; 

He  himself  appears  thy  Friend ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee ; 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end : 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  will  surely  send. 

4  Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  thee ; 

All  thy  warfare  now  be  past ; 
God  thy  Saviour  will  defend  thee ; 
Victory  is  thine  at  last : 

AJ]  tby  con&cta 
End  ID  everlasting  rest 
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903«  L.  M.  Ch.  P8AI.MODT. 

Subjection  qf  the,  NatioM  to  Chnst  prayed /dr. 

1  SOON  may  the  last,  glad  song  arise, 
Through  all  the  myriads  of  the  skies  ^ 
That  song  of  triumph  which  records 
That  all  Sie  earth  is  now  the  Lord's. 

2  Let  thrones,  and  powers,  and  kingdoms,  be 
Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  thee ; 

And  over  land,  and  stream,  and  main 
Now  wave  the  sceptre  of  thy  reign. 

3  O,  let  that  glorious  anthem  swell ; 
Let  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell. 
That  not  one  rebel  heart  remainsi 
But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns. 

904.  8s,  7s  &  4.  Kellt. 

Encouraging  ProapeeU, 

1  YES,  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking; 

Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand ; 
God,  the  mighty  God,  is  speaking 
By  his  word,  in  every  land: 

When  he  chooses. 
Darkness  flies  at  his  command, 

2  While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring. 

While  he  enters  like  a  flood, 
God,  the  Saviour,  is  preparing 
Means  to  spread  his  truth  abroad : 

Every  language 
Soon  shall  tell  the  love  of  God. 

3  O,  'tis  pleasant,  'tis  reviving 

To  our  hearts,  to  hear,  each  day. 
Joyful  newB,fl'om  far  arriving, 
How  the  gospel  wins  its  way, 

Those  enlightening 
Who  in  death  and  dar^ess  lay. 

4  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious, 

Let  thy  people  see  thy  hand; 
Let  the  gospel  be  victorious, 
Through  the  world,  in  every  land; 

Then  shall  idols 
Perish,  Lord)  at  xVl^  ^oirwnand. 
m 
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C.  M. 


Watts. 


Kingdom  qf  Christ  among  Men, 
1  LO !  what  &  ^rious  sight  appears 
Ho  our  beheving  eyes ! 
The  earth  aad  seas  are  passed  away, 

And  fled  the  roUiDg  uues. 
From  highest'  heaven,  where  God  resides, 


The  new  Jerusiuem  comes  down, 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

3  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy. 

And  heavenly  armies  sing,— 
Ye  saints,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
Of  your  descending  Kuig. 

4  *^  The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

Removes  lus  blest  abode,  — 
EGs  saints  the  objects  of  his' grace. 
And  he  their  faithful  God. 

5  ^His  own  soil  hand  shaU  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eye ; 
And  pains,  and  groans,  and  grie&,  and  iean. 
And  death  itself  shall  die.^ 

6  How  lonff,  dear  Saviour,  O,  how  long 

Shall  mis  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time, 
And  Ining  the  welcome  day. 


7^  Prince  qf  Bdhaium, 

1  THE  Prince  of  salvation  in  triumph  is  riding. 

And  ^loiy  attends  him  along  his  bright  way; 
The  tidmgs  of  grace  on  the  breezes  are  gliding. 
And  nations  are  owning  his  sway. 

2  lUde  on  in  thy  greatness,  thou  conquering  Saviour , 

Let  thousand  of  thousands  submit  to  thy  reign. 
Acknowledge  thy  goodness,  entreat  for  thy  favor. 
And  follow  thy  glorious  train. 
B  Then  loud  shall  ascend,  from  each  sanctified  nation, 
The  voice  of  tiianksgiving,  the  chorus  of  praise; 
And  heaven  shall  reecho  the  song  of  salvation, 
In  rich  and  meJodious  lays. 


906. 


12s,  11  &  a 


S.  F.  Smith. 
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9©7.  78  &  68.  Ahom. 

Univenal  Uallebgah. 

1  WHEN  shall  the  voice  of  singing 

Flow  joyfully  along  ? 
When  hill  and  valley,  ringing 

With  one  triumphaiit  song, 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended. 

And  Uim,  who  once  was  slain, 
Again  tp  earth  descended, 

In  rightedtisness  to  reign  ? 

2  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fiy^ 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Shall  echo  the  reply: 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  chorus  round. 
The  hallelujah  swelling 

In  one  eternal  souniL  . 

908.  a  M.  A50X. 

MUUnmum  Hymn, 

1  ISLES  of  the  south,  awake! 

The  song  of  triumph  sins ; 
Let  mount,  and  hill,  and  vale, 
With  hallelujahs  ring: 
Shout,  for  the  idol 's  overthrown. 
And  Israel's  Grod  is  God  alone. 

2  Wild  wastes  of  Afric,  shout ! 

Your  shackled  sons  are  free ; 
No  mother  wails  her  child  . 

'Neath  the  banana-tree : 
No  slave-ship  dashes  on  thy  shore ; 
The  clank  or  chains  is  heard  no  more. 

3  Shout,  vales  of  India,  shout! 

No  funeral  fires  blaze  high ; 
No  idol  song  rings  loud. 
As  rolls  the  death-car  by : 
The  banner  of  the  cross  now  waves 
Where  C\una!6aii\imlda  made  their  graven 


4  Shout,  rocky  hiik  of  Greece ! 

The  crescent  head  Hes  low ; 
No  MoBlem  flho^  his  chain 

Aroand  the  Qiristian  now ; 
But  Greek  and  Moslem  join  in  one 
To  praise  the  Saviour,  God  the  Son. 

5  Shout,  hills  of  Palestine ! 

Have  you  forgot  the  groan, 
The  spear,  the  mom,  the  cross, 

The  wine-press  trod  &1one, 
The  dying  prayer  that  rose  from  thee, 
Thou  garaen  of  Gethsemane  ? 

6  Hail,  glad,  millennial  day ! 

O,  uiout,  ye  heavens  above ! 
To-day  the  nations  sing 

The  song,  redeeming  love : 
Redeeming  love  the  son^  shall  be: 
Hail,  blessed  year  of  jubilee ! 


909*  L.  M.  Pratt's  Col. 

Glory  qf  the  latter  Day. 

1  ARISE,  arise ;  with  joy  survey 
The  gloi^  of  the  latter  day : 
Alrei^y  is  the  dawn  begun 
Which  marks  at  hand  a  rising  sun. 

2  "Behold  the  way,"  ye  heralds,  ciy ; 
Spare  not,  but  lift  your  voices  high ; 
Convey  the  sound  from  pole  to  pole, 
"  Glad  tidings  "  to  the  captive  souL 

3  "Behold  the  way  to  Zion's  hill. 
Where  Israel's  God  deliehts  to  dwell : 
He  fixes  there  Jus  lofty  mrone, 

And  calls  the  sacred  place  his  own." 

4  The  north  gives  up ;  the  south  no  more 
Keeps  back  hef  consecrated  store ; 
From  east  to  west  the  message  runs. 
And  either  India  yields  her  sons. 

5  Auspicious  dawn,  thy  risins  ray 
With  joy  we  view,  and  hail  the  day : 
Gxest  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise. 
And  fill  the  world  with  glad  BurpriM. 

m 
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OlO«  78  &  6s.  MOHTOOIURT. 

BUanngt  tf  Chriset  Kmgdom. 

1  HAIL  to  the  Lor^s  Anointed, 

Great  David's  greater  S<m! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 

His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free, 
To  take  aveay  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes,  with  succor  speedy, 

To  those  who  suffer  vmng ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 
Togive  them  songs  for  sighii^. 

Their  darkness  turn  to  fight, 
Whose  souls,  condenmed  and  dyings 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

3  He  shall  descend  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth. 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flovms, 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth; 
Before  him,  on  the  mountains^ 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains^ 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

4  For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend. 
His  kingdom  still  increasing  — > 

A  kingdom  without  end: 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove : 
His  name  shall  stand  forever ; 

That  name  to  us  is  love. 

^^1*  Li  M.  Watts* 

The  uventh  Trumpet. 
1  NOW  let  the  angel  sound  on  high; 
Let  shouts  be  heard  through  all  the  sky ; 
Kings  of  the  earth,  with  glad  accord. 
Give  up  your  kin|sd!Oifi&  to  the  Loid. 


MISSIONS. 


d  Almighty  God,  thy  power  assume 
Who  wast,  and  art,  and  art  to  come 
Jesus,  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  samx 
Forever  live,  forever  reign. 


919.  7s  &  68.         S.  F.  Smits 

Bueeets  qf  Uu  ChapA, 

I  THE  morning  li^t  is  breaking 

The  darkness  disappears; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears : 
Each  oreeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brin^  tidings  from  afar 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

3  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us^ 

In  many  a  gentle  shower. 
And  brignter  scenes  before  us 

Are  opening  every  hour : 
Each  cry,  to  heaven  going, 

Abundant  answers  brings, 
And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing. 

With  peace  upon  their  wings. 

3  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  me  Saviour's  blessing,  — 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

4  Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thy  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowljr 

Triumphant  reach  their  home^ 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaio]^  ^  The  Lord  is  cosofiJ* 
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018.  L.  P.  M.  Watti. 

Prayer  for  the  Heathm. 

1  LET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
To  sing  the  choicest  psalm  of  praise, 

To  smg  and  hless  Jehovah's  name : 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know, 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show, 

And  all  his  saying  works  proclaino. 

2  He  framed  the  globe ;  he  buUt  thie  sky ; 
He  made  the  sinning  worlds  on  high. 

And  reigns  complete  in  glorv  there : 
His  beams  are  mfyest^  and  li^ht ; 
His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright! 

His  temple,  how  divinely  &ir ! 

3  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour. 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power, 

And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  name : 
Then  shall  the  race  of  men  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness. 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

914.  L.  M.  COLLTER. 

MUsumary  Meeting. 

1  ASSEMBLED  at  thy  great  conunand. 
Before  thy  face,  dread  ICing,  we  stand : 
The  voice  that  marshalled  every  star 
Has  called  thy  people  from  a&r. 

2  We  meet  throuffh  distant  lands  to  spread 
The  truth  for  -miick  the  marlvrs  bled ; 
Along  the  line — to  either  pole  — 

The  anthem  of  thy  praise  to  rolL 

3  Our  prayers  assist;  accept  our  praise ;  . 
Our  hopes  revive ;  our  courage  raise ; 
Our  counsels  aid ;  to  each  impart 

The  single  eye,  the  faithful  heart 

4  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  come ; 
Recall  the  wandering  spirits  home:  . 
From  Zion's  mount  send  forth  the  BOimdy 
To  spread  xba  «sxtk«xoiind. 
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7g. 

7%e  Song  qfJubUee. 


Bacon. 


1  WAKE  the  song  of  jubilee ; 
Let  it  echo  o'er  the  sea : 
Now-is  come  the  promised  hour; 
Jesus  reigns  with  sovereign  power. 

2  All  ye  nations,  join  and  sing, 

**  Cluist,  of  lords  and  kings,  is  King: " 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore ; 
Jesus  reigns  forevermore. 

3  Now  the  desert  lands  rejoice. 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice ; 
Yea,  the  whole  creation  sings, 

M  JesuB  is  the  King  of  kings." 

01G«  7s.  Montgomery 


1  HARK!  the  song  of  jubilee, 

Loud  as  mightv  thunders  roar, 
Or  the  fiilness  of  the  sea. 
When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore ! 

2  See,  Jehovah's  banner  furled ; 

Sheathed  lus  sword : — he  speaks  —  'tis  done ! 
Now  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 
Are  the  kingdom  of  lus  Son. 


With  supreme,  unbounded  sway ; ' 
He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll. 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away. 

4  Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shaU  reign : 
Hallelujah !  —  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

5  Hallelujah!  hark!  the  sound,' 

From  the  centre  to  the  skies. 
Wakes,  above,  beneath,  around» 
All  creation's  harmonies. 
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917.  7s  &  68.  Am 

CondUUm  qf  the  Heathen. 

1  FROM  Greenland's  icy  mountaiDay 

From  IncMa's  coral  strand,  — 
Where  Afiic's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand,  — 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, — 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  thouffh  the  spicy  breezes 

BlovfT  son  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Thoueh  every  prospect  pleases^  - 

And  only  man  is  vile ; 
ki  vain,  with  lavish  kindness. 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown : 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

By  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we  to  man  benighted 

The  light  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation !  O,  salvation ! 

The  joyfrQ  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb,  for  sinners  skin, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

918.  S.  M.      Tatk  akd  BftAi 
Prayer  Jbr  GocPt  Chowen. 

1  TO  bless  thy  chosen  race. 
In  mercy,  Lord,  incline, 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  Am 
On  all  xY\y  A«isi\&  to  shine ; — 
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3  That  so  thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known, 
While  distant  lands  their  homage  pay. 
And  thy  salvation  own. 

3  O,  let  them  shout  and  sing 

Glad  songs  of  pious  mirth ; 
FcMT  thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King, 
Sbalt  govern  all  the  earth« 

4  Let  differing  nations  join 

To  celebrate  thy  fiune ; 
Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  thy  glorious  naipe. 

9t9.  78  &  6s.  I  TTs. 

71u  SutooHon  qf  Itrael, 

1  O  THAT  the  Lord's  salvation 

Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
-  To  heal  his  ancient  nation, 
To  lead  his  ou]x»usts  home ! 

2  How  long  the  holy  city  f 

Shall  heathen  feet  pro&ne  r  / 
Return,  O  Lord,  in  pity;  ^ 
Rebuild  her  walls  again.  *^ 

3  Let  fall  thy  rod  of  terror; 

Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 
Roll  back  the  veil  of  error ; 
Release  the  fettered  heart 

4  Let  Israel,  home  returning, 

Her  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning. 
And  bind  tny  church  to  thee. 

930.  L.  M.  Avon. 

Prayer  for  ItreuL 

1  O  THOU,  who  once  on  Israel  s  sround 
A  homeless  wanderer  wast  founds  — 
Redeemer,  on  thy  heavenly  throne, 
Still  call  .those  ancient  tribes  thine  own. 

2  Bid  tiieir  departed  light  return ; 
Thy  holy  splendor  round  them  burn; 
From  prostrate  Judah's  ruins  raise 

A  living  temple  to  thy  praise. 
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931  •  S.  M.  C.  WXSLXT. 

Prayer  for  Israel, 

1  LORD,  send  thy  servants  forth 

To  call  the  Hebrews  home ; 
From  east  and  west,  from  south  and  northi 
Let  all  the  wanderers  come. 

2  Where'er,  in  lands  unknown. 

The  fugitives  remain, 
Bid  every  creature  help  them  on. 
Thy  holy  mount  to  gain. 

3  An  ofi&ring  to  the  Lord, 

There  let  them  all  be  seen, 
And  washed  with  water  and  with  bloody 
In  soul  and  body  clean. 

4  With  IsraePs  myriads  sealed. 

Let  all  the  nations  meet, 
And  show  the  promises  fulfilled,  — 
Thy  fiunily  complete. 

983.  L.  M.  Pratt's  Col. 

Israa  rihammgfrom  Copfemiy. 

1  WHY,  on  the  bending  willows  hung, 

O  Israel,  sleeps  thy  tuneful  string?^ 
Still  mute  remains  thy  sullen  tongue, 
And  Zion's  song  declines  to  sing? 

2  Awake !  thy  sweetest  raptures  raise ; 

Let  harp  and  voice  unite  their  strains : 
Thy  promised  Kinsr  his  sceptre  sways ; 
And  Jesus,  thy  Messiah,  reigna. 

3  No  taunting  foes  the  song  require ; 

No  strangers  mock  thy  captive  chain; 
But  friends  invite  the  silent  lyre. 
And  brethren  ask  the  holy  strain. 

4  Nor  fear  thy  Salem'is  hills  to  wrong, 

If  other  lands  thy  triumph  share : 
A  heavenly  city  claims  thy  song ; 
A  brighter  Salem  rises  there. 

5  By  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam ; 

Nor,  weeping,  think  of  Jordan's  floods 
In  every  clime  behold  a  h^me ; 
In  every  temple  oee  thy  God. 
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993.  a  M.         W.  B.  Tappaw. 
Itntd  redeemed. 

1  UARK !  'dfl  the  Pr(4)het  of  the  skies 

Proclaims  redemption  near: 
The  night  of  death  and  bondage  flies; 
The  damiing  tints  appear. 

2  Zion,  firom  deepest  shades  of  gloom, 

Awakes  to  glorious  day ; 
Her  desert  wastes  with  verdure  bloom. 
Her- shadows  flee  away. 

3  To  heal  her  woands,  her  ni^  dispel. 

The  heralds  cross  the  mam ; 
On  Calvary's  mournful  brow  they  tell 
That  Jesus  lives  again. 

4  From  Salem's  towers  the  Islam  sign 

With  holy  zeal  is  hurled ; 
Us  there  ImmanuePs  symbols  shine ; 
His  banner  is  unfurled* 

5  The  gladdening  news,  conveyed  a&r, 

Remotest  nations  hear ; 
To  welcome  Judah's  rising  star, 
The  ransomed  tribes  appear. 

6  A^n  in  BethPem  swells  the  song; 

The  choral  breaks  again ; 
While  Jordan's  shores  the  strains  prolong, 
«*  Good-vnll  and  peace  to  men." 

994.  C.  M.  MOOBB. 

SpirUuai  Restoration  of  the  Jewe, 

1  BUT  who  shall  see  the  glorious  day, 

When,  throned  on  Zion's  brow, 
The  Lord  shall  rend  that  veil  away 
Which  blinds  the  nations  now  ? 

2  When  earth  no  more  beneath  the  fear 

Of  his  rebuke  shall  lie,  — 
When  pain  shall  cease,  and  every  tear 
Be  wiped  from  every  eye,  — 


mssioBni: 

3  Then,  Judah,  thou  no  more  shalt  mourn 

Beneath  the  heathen's  chain ; 
Thy  days  of  splendor  shall  return, 
And  all  be  new  again. 

4  The  fount  of  life  shall  then  be  qua£fed 

In  peace  by  all  who  come, 
And  every  wind  that  blows  shall  waft 
Some  long-lost  eidle  home. 

9^.  a  M.  Watts. 

Unhenal  Prmat, 

1  THY  name,  almighty  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through'  distant  lands : 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word; 
Thy  truth  forever  stands. 

2  Fmt  be  thine  honor  ispread. 

And  long  thy  praise  endure,  — 
mi  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

936.  L.  M.  WATTt. 

ExhoridHtm  to  tmiven<d  PraUi. 

1  FROM  all  who  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 

Let  the  Redeemers  name  be  sung. 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word ; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  ihore, 
Till  8uns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
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CONSTITUTION  OP  A  CHURCH 

WKf.  CM.  Watts 

ProijgBrfw  tht  Rngn  qf  ChrUL 

1  arise;  O  King  of  grace,  arise, 

And  enter  to  tbv  rest; 
Behold,  thy  churcn,  with  longiqg  eyea^ 
Waits  to  be  owned  and  blest 

2  Enter  with  all  thy  slorious  tram, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  Word ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afibrd. 

3  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  tows; 

Here  let  Uiy  praise  be  spread ; 
Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house. 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 

Let  God's  Anointed  shine ; 
Jusdce  and  truth  his  court  Tnnint^jnj 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

5  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne ; 

And,  as  his  kingdom  grows, 
Fresh  honors  shall  adorn  his  crown. 
And  shame  confound  his  foe& 

938.  H.  M.  Pbatt's  Col. 

God^i  Love  to  ZUm, 

1  FIXED  on  the  sacred  hills, 

Its  firm  foundations  rest; 
The  Lord  his  temple  fills, 

With  all  his  glory  blest : 
He  waits  where'er  I  But  loves  the  gates 
His  saints  adore,    |  Of  Zion  more. 

2  O  Zion,  sacred  place ! 

Thy  name  shall  spread  around; 
The  city  of  his  grace, 
-  His  wonders  there  abound: 
Thy  ^ories  will     I  And  earth  thy  fiime 
Thy  God  declare,  |  Resound  a&r« 
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939.  G.  IL         s.  F.  smtH. 

Christian  FdlauMp. 

1  PLANTED  in  Christ,  the  living  vine, 

This  day,  with  one  accord, 
Ourselves,  with  humble  &ith  and  joy, 
We  yield  to  thee,  O  Lord.. 

2  Joined  in  one  body  may  we  be ; 

One  inward  life  partake ; 
One  be  our  heart;  one  heavenly  hope 
In  every  bosom  v^ake. 

3  In  prayer,  in  effort,  tears,  and  toils, 

One  wisdom  be  our  guide ; 
.  Taught  by  one  Spirit  from  above. 
In  thee  may  we  abide. 

4  Cknnplete  in  us,  whom  grace  hath  called, 

Thy  glorious  work  begun, 
O  Thou,  in  whom  the  church  on  earth 
And  church  in  heaven  are  one. 

5  Around  this  feeble,  trusting  band 

Thy  sheltering  pinions  spread, 
Nor  let  the  storms  of  trial  beat 
Too  fiercely  on  our  head. 

6  Then,  when,  among  the  saints  in  light. 

Our  joyfiil  spirits  shine. 
Shall  anthems  of  immortal  praise, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  be  thine. 

9S0.  8s  &  7s.  Newtow. 

The  Church  God^t  duum  Retidenet. 

1  GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 
He  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken 
Chose  thee  for  his  own  abode. 

2  Lord,  thy  church  is  still  thy  dwelling. 

Still  is  precious  in  thy  sight, 
Judah's  temple  far  excelling. 
Beaming  with  the  gospers  light 


coNsnrunox  op  a  chxibcu. 

3  On  the  Rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  her  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  wall  surrounded, 
She  can  smile  at  all  her  foes. 

4  See,  the  streams  of  livinff  waters, 

Springwg  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supphr  her  sons  and  daughters. 
And  ail  rear  of  want  remove.  • 

5  Round  her  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear, 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 
Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 

6  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 
He  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken 
Chose  thee  for  his  own  abode. 

931.  L.  M.  Watts. 

The  Church  the  Palace  qf  God, 

1  HAPPY  the  church,  thou  sacred  place, 
The  seat  of  thy  Creator's  grace ; 
Thine  holy  courts  are  his  abode. 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God. 

2  Thy  walls  are  strength ;  and  at  thy  gates 
A  guard  of  heavenly  warriors  waits ; 
Nor  shdl  thy  deep  foundation  move. 
Fixed  on  his  counsels  and  his  love. 

3  Thy  foes  in  vam  designs  encage ; 
Ajrainst  thy  throne  in  vain  they  rage, 
Luke  rising  waves  with  angry  roar, 
That  dash  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

4  God  is  our  shield,  and  God  our  sun; 
Swift  as  the  fleeting  moments  run, 
On  us  he  sheds  new  beams  of  grace ; 
And  we  reflect  his  brightest  praise. 
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933«  7*8.  MOXTGOMIRT. 

The  Hauu  pf  Prayer  end  Fraiae. 

1  LORD  of  hosts,  to  thee  we  raise 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise ; 
Thou  thy  people's  hearts  prepare 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  fuad  prayer. 

2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 

With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread; 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest, 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest ;  — 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand. 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land ; 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure. 
While  the  sun  apd  moon  endure. 

4  Hallelujah ! — earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply ; 
Hallelujah !  —  hence  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 


933.  H.  M.  F&Avc  f 

Prayer  for  GoePe  Presence  and  BUuing. 

1  GREAT  King  of  glory,  come, 

And  with  thy  fiivor  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  home. 

This  people  as  thine  own : 
Beneath  this  roof,  O,  deign  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

2  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 

Our  interceding  cries. 
And  grateful  praise  ascend, 

Like  incense  to  the  skies: 
Here  may  thy  word  melodious  sound. 
And  spread  celestial  ^oys  around. 
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3  Here  may  our  unborn  sons 

And  daughters  sound  thy  praise, 
And  shine,  like  polished  stones, 

Tlm>ugh  longH9ucceedin^  days: 
Her^  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power 
While  temples  stand  and  men  adore. 

4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 

Imbibe  thj  truth  and  love ; 
Here  Christians  join  the  song 

Of  seitephim  above ; 
mi  all,  wno  humbly  seek  thy  &ce, 
Rejoice  in  thy  abounding  grace. 

034«  Li.  M.  MOHTOOMERI 

A  BUttmg  tmpkared, 

1  HEIRE,  in  thy  name,  eternal  Gk>d, 

We  build  this  earthly  house  for  thee ; 
O,  choose  it  for  thy  fixed  abode. 
And  guard  it  long  fix>m  ern^*  &ee. 

2  Here,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  &ce, 

And  dyiiijg  sinners  pray  to  live. 
Hear  thou,  in  heaven,  thy  dwellinff-place. 
And  when  thou  hearest,  Lord,  lorglve. 

3  Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 

Xhe  bless^  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still  by  the  power  of  his  great  name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  When  children's  voices  raise  the  song, 

Hoeanna !  to  their  heavenly  King, 
Let  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong ; 
Hoeanna !  let  the  angels  sing. 

5  But  vnU,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  ? 
Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign, 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  ? 

6  Thy  glory  never  hence  de|>art ; 

Tet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart ; 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  tmrooe. 
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93S, 


li.  M* 
A  HouMfor  Ood, 


Watts. 


1  WHERE  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  find 

A  habitation  for  our  God  ? 
A  dwelling  for  th'  Eternal  Mind 

Among  the  sons iof  flesh  and  blood? 

2  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill 

Of  Zion  for  his  ancient  rest  j 
And  Zion  is  his  dwelling  still; 
His  church  is  with  his  presence  blest. 

3  Here  will  he  meet  the  hunny  poor, 

And  iiil  their  souls  with  living  bread; 
Here  sinners,  waiting  at  his  door, 
With  sweet  provision  shall  be  fed. 

4  "Here  will  I  fix  my  gracious  throne, 

And  reign  forever,^  saith  the  Lord; 
"Here  shsOl  my  power  and  love  be  known, 
And  bles^gs  shall  attend  my  word." 

036.  C.  M.         DoBKLL's  Col. 

A  BUadttg  touf^ 

1  GREAT  Sovereign  of  the  earth  and  8^, 

And  Lord  of  all  below, 
Before  thy  glorious  majesty 
Ten  thousand  seraphs  bow. 

2  Y^t  thou  art  not  confined  above ;  ^ 

Thy  presence  knows  no  bound ; 
Where'er  thy  praying  people  meet, 
There  thou  art  always  found. 

3  Behold  a  temple  raised  for  thee ; 


Here,  O  thou  King  of  saints,  reside, 
And  in  thy  church  appear. 

4  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace. 

And  love,  and  concord,  dweU ; 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease^ 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

5  Here  may  salvation  be  proclaimed 

By  thy  most  precious  blood ; 
Let  sinners  know  the  joyfiil  sound. 
And  own  their  Saviour,  God. 


DEDICATION  HTMliB. 

937.  C.  M.  Rked. 

The  SpirWt  Preaenee  desired. 

1  SPIRIT  divine,  attend  our  prayer, 

And  make  this  house  thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  power ; 
O,  come,  great  Spirit,  come. 

2  Conne  as  the  light:  to  us  reveal 

Our  sinfulness  and  woe. 
And  lead  us  in  the  paths  of  life, 
Where  all  the  rignteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts^ 

Like  sacrificial  flame ; 
Let  every  soul  an  ofiering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

4  Come  as  a  dove,  and  sjpread  thy  wings,— 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love,  — 
And  let  the  church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  church  above. 

5  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayer, 

And  make  this  house  thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  thy  ^cious  power; 
O,  come,  great  Spint,  come. 

0S8«  L.  M.  Willis. 

Tke  Temple  of  Nature, 

1  THE  perfect  world,  by  Adam  trod, 
Was  the  first  temple,  built  by  Grod ; 
IKs  fiat  laid  the  comer-stone ; 

He  spake,  and,  lo !  the  work  was  done. 

2  He  hung  its  starry  roof  on  high. 
The  broad  expanse  of  a2ure  sky ; 

He  spread  its  pavement,  green  and  bright^ 
And  curtained  it  with  morning  light 

3  The  mountains  in  their  places  stood, 
The  sea,  the  slnr ;  and  ail  was  good ; 
And  when  its  m-st  pure  praises  run^ 
The  morning  stars  together  sung. 

4  Lord,  'tis  not  ours  to  make  the  sea. 
And  earth,  and  sky,  a  house  for  thee ; 
But  in  thy  sight  our  ofiering  stands, 
An  humble  temple,  built  with  banda. 
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9S9.  C.  H.        J.  D.  KirowLxs. 

A  Bleumg  ttgtfUcaUd, 

1  O  GOD,  though  countless  worlds  of  light 

Thy  power  and  glory  show, — 
though  round  thy  throne,  above  .all  liei£^t| 
Immortal  seraphs  glow,  — 

2  Yet  oft  to  men  of  ancient  time 

Thy  glorious  presence  came, 
And  in  Moriah's  ^e  sublime 
Thou  didst  reccMfd  thy  name. 

3  And  now,  where'er  thy  saints  apart 

Are  met  for  praise  and  prayer, 
Wherever  sighs  a  contrite  heart, 
Thou,  gracious  God,  art  there. 

4  With  gratefhl  joy,  thy  children  rear 

This  temple,  Lord,  to  thee 
iiong  may  they  sing  thy  praises  here, 
And  here  thy  beauty  see. 

5  Here,  Saviour,  deign  thy  saints  to  meet^ 

With  peace  their  hearts  to  fill ; 
And  here,  like  Sharon's  odors  sweet, 
May  grace  divine  distiL 

6  Here  may  thy  truth  fi^sh  triumphs  win; 

Eternal  Spirit,  here. 
In  man^r  a  heart,  now  dead  in  sin, 
A  livmg  temple  rear. 


940.  H.  M.  'DoooBii>eii 

A  House  qf  Pnoferfor  oS  PeepU. 

1  GREAT  Father  of  mankind, 
We  bless  that  wondrous  grace 
Which  could  for  Gentiles  find 
Within  thy  courts  a  place : 
How  kind  the  care  I  For  us  to  raise 
Our  God  difi;p\aya,  \  ^ -^ros^sorl 
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3  Though  once  estranged  afar, 
We  now  approach  the  throne ; 
For  Jesus  brings  us  near, 
'  And  makes  oiur  cause  his  own: 
Strangers  no  more,  1  And  find  our  home, 
To  thee  we  come,    |  And  rest  secure. 

3  May  all  the  nations  throng 
To  worship  in  thy  house, 
And  thou  attend  their  song, 
And  smile  upon  their  vows  ^ 
Indulgent  still,        I  To  join  the  choir 
mi  earth  conspire  |  On  zion's  hilL ' 


94Ll»  .li.  M*  0ODDRU  4il 

Qod^8  Can^etceiuion, 

1  AND  will  the  ffreat,  eternal  God 
On  earth  establish  his  abode  ? 

And  will  he,  fi*om  his  heavenly  throne. 
Avow  our  temples  for  his  own  ? 

2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise, 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear. 
And  call  us,  sinful  mortals,  near. 

3  These  walls  we  to  thy  honor  nuse ; 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  praisey 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  ^y  grace. 

4  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train ; 
While  power  divine  his  words  attends 
To  conquer  foes  and  cheer  his  firiends 

5  And  in  the  great,  decisive  day. 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear 
That  crowds  were  bom  to  glory  hen. 
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H.  d.  Wash^okv. 


The  divine  BkMting  imftond, 

1  ALIAIGHTY  God,  thy  Qonstant  eare 

Hath  been  our  sure  supj^rt  and  stayi 
And  hither  gladly  we  repair^ 
Our  early  sacrifice  to  pay. 

2  Accept  our  vows :  in  humble  trust 

This  house  we  consecrate  to  thee : 
O,  may  thy  promise  to  the  just 
Forever,  Lord,  our  portion  be, 

3  And  may  that  stream  which  maketh  fjtad 

The  City  of  019'  God  below, 
Revive  the  drooping,  cheer  the  sad. 
As  still  its  healing  waters  flow. 

4  So  let  thy  people  here  enjoy 

llie  blessings  which  thy  grace  hath  givei^ 
That  they  may  hail,  with  purer  joy. 
The  unseen,  perfect  bliss  of  heaven. 

04S«  C.  M.       Shxpb£rx>'s  Cob 

IKvtne  Conde$emiitm, 

1  WILL  God  in  very  deed  descend, 

And  dwell  with  men  below  ? 
An  ear  to  mortal  worship  lend  ? 
To  us  his  glory  show? 

2  While  heaven's  e^ted  spheres  resound 

With  hymns  which  angels  sing, 
Will  God  in  mercy  so  abound, 
T*  accept  the  praise  we  bring? 

3  Allowed  within  thy  courts  to  meet^ 

Thy  presence  we  implore ; 
Smile  on  us  from  thy  mercy-seal, 
And  we  desire  no  more. 

4  Here  let  thv  gospel  be  declared ; 

Here  make  thy  power  be  known ; 
Mav  every  heart,  by  grace  prepared^ 
Be  the  Redeemer's  throne.        ? ' 
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Here  make  thyself  a  glorious  i 
And  form  us  for  thy  praise ; 

Thv  promised  presence,  Lord, 
And  Bupp^kaXA  ^gcace. 
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C.  M. 


J.  R.  Scott. 


JHvIm  JBUtting  aoUeUed. 

1  TO  thee  this  temple  we  devotOy 

Our  Father  ana  our  God ; 
Accept  it  thine,  and  seal  it  now 
Thy  Spirit's  Uest  abode. 

2  Here  may  the  prayer  of  faith  ascend. 
The  voice  of  praise  arise ; 


Accepted  sacrince. 

3  Here  may  the  sinner  learn  his  guilty 

And  weep  before  his  Lord; 
Here,  pardoned,  sing  a  Saviour's  love, 
Ana  here  his  vows  record. 

4  Here  may  affliction  dry  the  tear, 

And  learn  to  trust  in  Grod, 
Convinced  it  is  a  Father  smites, 
And  love  that  guides  the  rod. 

5  Peace  be  within  these  sacred  walls ; 

Prosperity  be  here ; 
Long  nnile  upon  thy  people.  Lord, 
And  evermore  be  near. 


ORDINATION  HYMNS. 


Tin  Mintttry  qf  divine  Appointment 

1  FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  house 
We  pay  our  homage  and  our  vows, 
While  with  a  grateful  heart  we  share 
These  pledges  of  our  Saviour's  care. 

2  The  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose 
In  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 
Conferred  his  gifts  on  men  below, 
And  wide  his  royal  bounties  flow* 


O,  may  each  lowV 


04ff. 


L.  M. 


DOODRIDOS. 
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3  Hence  sprung  tlf  apostle's  honored  name, 
Sacred  beyond  all  earthly  fame ; 

In  lowlier  forms,  to  bless  our  eyes, 
Our  pastors  hence  and  teachers  rise. 

4  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
Through  latest  courses  of  the  sun ; 
While  numerous  churches,  by  their  care, 
Shall  rise  and  flourish,  large  and  fair. 

946.  L.  M.  BsoDOMX. 

Prayer  for  a  Mmistei't  Sueeett, 

1  FATHER  of  mercies,  bow  tlune  ear. 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer : 

We  plead  for  those  who  plead  fi>r  thee ; 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  be. 

2  How  great  their  woA. !  how  vast  dieir  chargel 
Do  thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge : 

Their  best  endowments  are  our  ^ain ; 
We  share  the  blessings  they  obtam. 

3  O,  clothe  with  energy  divine 

Their  words ;  and  let  those  words  be  thine; 
To  them  thy  sacred  truth  reveal ; 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeaL 

4  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed ; 
Teach  them  thy  chosen  flock  to  feed ; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, 
And  thus  reward  their  toil  and  pain. 

5  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyfiil  sound, 
In  humble  strains  thy  grace  implore. 
And  feel  thy  Spirit's  living  power. 

947.  8s  &  6s.         S.  F.  Shits. 

Benefits  qf  the  Miniatry 

1  BLEST  is  the  hour  when  cares  deport^ 
And  earthly  scenes  are  &r, — 
When  tears  of  woe  forget  to  stert. 
And  gentlj^  dawns  upon  tlie  heart 
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3  Blest  is  the  place  where  angels  bend 
To  bear  our  worship  rise, 
Where  kindred  thoufi;hts  their  musings  blend, 
And  all  die  soul's  affections  tend 


3  Blest  are  the  hallowed  vows  that  bind 

Man  to  bis  work  of  love^ 
Bind  him  to  cheer  the  bumble  mind, 
Console  the  weejung,  lead  the  blind. 

And  guide  to  joys  above. 

4  Sweet  shall  the  song  of  glory  swell, 

Spirit  divine,  to  thee. 
When  they,  whose  work  is  finished.  wel]» 
In  thy  own  courts  of  rest  shall  dwell, 

Blest  throu^  eternity. 


048.  CM.  M.  A.  Collier. 


May  see  his  radiance  dim ; 
The  stars,  that  circle  bright  and  high, 
May  hush  their  joyous  hymn 

2  The  sprinff  may  breathe  her  balmy  airs^ 

Yet  eartn  no  verdure  show; 
The  purest  love  a  mother  bears 
May  lose  its  wonted  glow ; — 

3  But  still  within  the  Saviour's  breast 

There  dwells  a  quenchless  fiame : 
The  earth  may  sink,  the  hills  depart,  — 
It  lives,  it  bums  the  same. 

4  O  ransomed  church,  the  Son  of  God 

Still  loves  thy  children  well; 
For  thee  the  paths  of  death  he  trod ; 
'Tis  thine  his  grace  to  telL 

5  Saviour,  thv  messenger  we  greet 

Within  this  hallowed  spot; 
O,  may  we  here  thy  presence  meet: 
Our  Crod,  forsake  us  not 
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Watti 


Miniiters  the  Bearers  qf  good  TWngs. 

1  HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet 

Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongueSy 
And  words  of  peace  reveal. 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice ! 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are !  — 
"  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here. 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound . 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  fbfi 
And  sought,  but  never  found. 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  m  songs^ 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad , 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

9«0.  L.  M. 


1  WE  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 

Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head : 
Gome  as  a  servant :  so  he  came ; 
And  we  receive  thee  in  his  stead. 

2  Come  as  a  shepherd:  guard  and  keep 

This  fold  firom  Satan  and  from  sin ; 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep ; 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

3  Come  as  a  watchman :  take  thy  stand 

Upon  thy  tower  on  Zion's  height; 


A  Pastor  welcomed. 


Warn  ua  to  Ay,  oc  \)^Vito  figjbL 
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4  Cckme  as  an  angel,  hence  to  ^ide 

A  band  of  pflgrims  on  their  way; 
That,  safely  walkmg  at  thy  side, 
We  never  &il,  nor  fiunt,  ndr  stray. 

5  Gome  as  a  teacher  sent  from  God, 

Gharged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare  , 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod^ 
While  we  uphold  thy  hinda  with  prayer. 

6  Gome  as  a  messenger  of  peace, 

Filled  with  the  Spirit,  nred  with  love ; 
Live  to  behold  our  large  increase, 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 


9S1.  L.  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 

A  BUising  ttrnght  upon  a  Pastor, 

1  TIS  done  —  th'  important  act  is  done  — 
Heaven,  earth,  its  solemn  purport  know; 
Its  fruits,  when  time  its  race  has  run. 
Shall  through  eternal  ages  flow. 

"   2  Th^  covenants  of  this  sacred  hourj 

Great  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  seal ; 
Spirit  of  grace,  diffuse  my  power, 
Our  vows  accept,  thy  might  reveal 

8  Behold  our  guide,  and  deign  to  crown 
Ifis  toils,  O  Lamb  of  God,  with  love , 
His  lips  inspire ;  each  efibrt  own ; 

Breathe,  dwell  within  him,  heavenly  Dove. 

4  Behold  his  charge :  what  wealth  shall  dare 

With  its  most  priceless  worth  to  vie  ? 
Suns,  systems,  worlds,  how  mean  they  are, 
Gompared  vnth  souls,  that  cannot  die ! 

5  The  sun  may  set  in  endless  gloom. 

The  planets  from  their  stations  flee, 
Greation  fill  oblivion's  tomb, 
But  souls  can  never  cease  to  be. 

6  O,  when,  before  the  judgment-seat,  ^ 

The  wicked  quake  in  dread  despair, 
May  we,  all  reverent  at  thy  feet. 
Pastor  and  flock,  And  mercy  there. 
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9ff3*  68  &  48.  J.  TOUBO. 

Prayer  for  a  MimeUr's  Sueeeta. 
.     1  O  HOLY  Lord,  our  God, 
f  By  heavenly  hosts  adored, 

Hear  us,  we  pray: 
To  thee  the  cherubhn, 
Angels  and  seraphim, 
Unceasmg  praises  bring  — 

Their  homage  pay. 
3  Here  give  thy  word  success ; 
A^d,  this  thy  servant  bless ; 

His  labors  own ; 
And,  while  the  sinnei's  Friend 
His  life  and  words  commend. 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  send, 

And  make  him  known* 

3  May  every  passing  year 
More  happy  still  appear 

Than  this  glad  day : 
With  numbers  fill  the  place, 
Adorn  thy  saints  with  grace , 
Thv  truth  may  all  embrace, 

O  Lwd,  we  pray. 

4  O  Lord,  our  God,  arise ; 
And  now,  before  our  eyes, 

Thy  arm  make  bare ; 
Unite  our  hearts  in  love, 
nil,  raised  to  heaven  above. 
We  all  its  fiilness  prove,  . 

And  praise  thee  there. 

OffS.  L.  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 

Prayer  fvr  the  Spirit 

1  SPIRIT  of  peace  and  holinesB, 
This  new-created  union  bless ; 
Bmd  each  to  each  in  ties  of  love, 
And  ratiiy  our  work  above. 

2  Saviour,  who  carest  for  thy  sheep. 
The  shepherd  of  thy  people  keep; 
Guide  hun  in  every  doubtful  way, 
Nor  let  kuB  feeit  &om  duty  stray. 


ORDINATIOll  HTmnL 


3  C&rd  tbou  his  heart  wkh  stren^h  divine ; 


Faithful  in  all  thmgs  may  he  be  — 
Dead  to  the  i?orld,  alire  to  thee. 

4  O  thoo,  whose  lo?e  doth  never  fiiil, 
Breathe  on  this  dry  and  thirsty  vale ; 
And  may  it,  from  this  hour,  appear 
That  thy  reviving  poww  is  heSre. 

5  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  unto  thee 
Our  spirits  rise  in  harmony ; 
Accept  our  praise,  our  sins  remove. 
And  fit  us  for  thy  courts  above. 


9ff4.  L.  BL  S.  F.  Smith. 

A  BUming  upon  a  Pattor. 

1  AND  now  the  solenm  deed  is  done ; 
The  vow  is  pledged,  the  toU  begun ; 
Seal  thou,  O  God,  the  oath  above, 
And  ratify  the  pledge  of  love. 

2  The  shepherd  of  thy  ppople  bless ; 
Gird  him  with  thy  own  holiness ; 
In  duty  may  his  pleasure  Se, 

His  glory  in  his  zeal  for  thi  e. 

3  Here  let  the  ardent  prayer  an.se. 
Faith  fix  its  grasp  beyond  the  skies, 
The  tear  of  penitence  be  shed, 
And  myriads  to  the  Saviour  led. 

4  Gome,  Spirit,  here  consent  to  dwell ; 
The  mists  of  earth  and  sin  dispel : 
Blest  Saviour,  thy  own  rights  maintain ; 
Supreme  in  every  bosom  reign. 

5  O,  let  our  humble  worship  be 

A  grateful  tribute,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
And  may  these  hallowed  scenes  of  love 
Fit  us  G}r  purer  joya  above. 
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9S6S. 


C.  M. 

Watching  for  SouU.- 


DODDRIDOS. 


1  LET  2;ion's  watchmen  all  awake, 
And  take  th'  alarm  they  give ; 
Now  let  them  from  the  meuth  of  God 
Their  awful  charge  receive. 
3  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import 
The  pastor's  care  demands, 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lon 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego,  — 
For  souls,  which  must  forever  live, 
In  rapture  or  in  woe. 

4  May  they  that  Jesus,  whom  they  preach. 

Their  own  Redeemer,  see ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls. 


Wnmng  Souls  to  Christ. 

1  WOTTLD  you  win  a  soul  to  God? 
Tell  him  of  a  Saviour's  blood. 
Once  for  dyinff  sinners  spilt, 

To  atone  for  idl  their  guilt. 

2  Tell  him  how  the  streams  did  glide 
From  his  hands,  his  feet,  his  side ; 
How  his  head  with  thorns  was  crowned, 
And  his  heart  in  sorrow  drowned; — 

3  How  he  yielded  up  his  breath ; 
How  he  agonized  in  death ; 
How  he  lives  to  intercede  — 
Christ  our  Advocate  and  Head. 


Led  thee  first  to  seek  his  &ce. 
Made  thee  choose  the  better  part. 
Wrought  salvation  in  thy  heart 

5  Tell  him  of  that  liberty 
Wherewith  Jesus  makes  us  firee ; 
Sweetly  speak  of  sins  forgiven,— 


That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 
7s. 


Hammohd. 


IIYMNB  FOR  SEAMBir. 


HYMNS  FOR  SEAMEN. 

OS7»  L.  idf  CdWPKR. 

Temptation  compared  to  a  Storm, 

1  THE  billowB  swell ;  the  winds  are  high ; 
Cloads  overcast  my  wintry  sky : 

Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  call ; 

]My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  smali 

2  O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform. 

And  guide  and  guard  me  through  the  storm ; 
Defend  me  from  each  threatening  ill ; 
Control  the  wares ;  say,   Peace!  be  stilL" 

3  Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  sea, 

soul  still  hangs  her  hope  on  thee ; 
Thy  constant  love,  thy  {aimful  care, 
Is  all  that  saves  me  mm  despair. 

4  Dangers  of  every  shape  and  name 
Attend  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
Who  leave  the  world's  deceitful  shore, 
And  leave  it  to  return  no  more. 

5  Though  tempest-tossed,  and  half  a  wrecks 
My  Saviour  through  the  floods  I  seek; 
Let  neither  winds  nor  stormy  rain 
Force  back  my  shattered  bark  agdn. 

OtS8«  C.  M.  Sel.  HTMMa. 

Prayer  Jbr  Seamen, 

1  WE  come,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne, 

And,  with  united  pleas. 
We  meet  and  pray  for  those  who  roam 
Far  off  upon  the  seas. 

2  O,  may  the  Holy  Spirit  bow 

The  sailor's  heart  to  thee. 
Till  tears  of  deep  repentance  flow 

Like  rain-drops  in  the  sea.  .  .  r 

3  Then  may  a  Saviour's  dying  love 

Pour  peace  into  his  breast. 
And  wan;  him  to  the  port  above 
Of  everlasting  rest. 
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959.  L.  M.         H.  K.  Whit.. 

Th€  Star  qf  BethUkem. 
1  WHEN,  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain, 
The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky. 
One  star  alone,  of  all  tlie  train, 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandeiing  eye. 

3  Hark!  hark!  to  God  the  chorus  breaksi 
From  every  host,  from  every  gem; 
Hut  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks, 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem! 

3  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode ; 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark ; 
The  ocean  yawned,  and  rudely  blowed 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering  bark. 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze ; 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem; 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose, 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem ! 

5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all ; 

It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease ; 
And,  through  the  storm  and  danger's  thrall. 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now,  safely  moored,  my  perils  o'er, 

ni  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem. 
Forever,  and  forevermore,  — 
The  Star —the  Star  of  Bethlehem ! 

960.  12s.  HkBER. 

"  Scmty  Lord,  or  we  perith/* 

1  WHEN  thro*  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest  is  streaming, 
When  o'er  tlie  dark  wave  the  red  lightning  is  gleaming, 
Nor  hope  lends  a  ray,  the  poor  seaman  to  <3ieri8h, 
We  fly  to  our  Maker,  —  "  Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish." 

2  O  Jesus,  once  rocked  on  the  breast  of  the  Ullow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  fit)m  thy  pillow,  — 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  manner  cherish, 

Who  cries  in  his  anguish,  ^  Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish." 

3  And,  O,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging, 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  sad  warfime  is  waging, 
Then  send  down  thy  grace,  thy  redeeno^  to  dierish ; 
iiebuke  the  destroyer, — ^^ve^  Lord,  or  we  perisiu'' 


HTMN8  FOK  BJBAMElf. 

961.  CX  M.  Madan'8  Col. 

JIumktgMng  fbr  Deliverance  in  a  Storm. 

1  OUR  little  bark,  on  boisterous  seas, 

By  cruel  tempests  tost, 
Witbdut  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
]^q>ecting  to  be  lost,  — 

2  We  to  the  Lord,  in  humble  prayer, 

Bi^eathed  out  our  sad  distress ; 
Though  feeble,  yet  with  contrite  hearts, 
We  begged  return  of  peace. 

3  Then  ceased  the  stormy  winds  to  blow ; 

The  surges  ceased  to  roll ; 
And  soon  again  a  placid  sea 
Spoke  comfort  to  the  souL 

4  O,  may  our  grateful,  trembling  hearts 

Their  hallelujahs  sing 
To  him  who  hath  our  lives  preserved,-^ 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

903«  L.  M.  L.  H.  SlOOURNET. 

Prayer  at  Sea. 

1  F&AYER  may  be  sweet  in  cottage  homes. 

Where  sire  and  child  devoutly  Kneel, 
While  tbrouffh  the  open  casement  nigh 
Hie  vernsd  blossoms  fragrant  steal. 

2  Prayer  may  be  sweet  in  statelv  halls, 

Where  heart  with  kindred  heart  is  blent. 
And  upward  to  th'  eternal  throne 
The  hymn  of  praise  melodious  sent. 

3  But  he  who  fain  would  know  how  warm 

The  soul's  appeal  to  God  may  be. 
From  friends  and  native  land  should  turn, 
A  wanderer  on  the  faithless  sea ;  — 

4  Should  hear  its  deep,  imploring  tone 

Rise  heavenward  o'er  the  foaming  surge. 
When  billows  toss  the  firagile  bark, 
And  fearfUl  blasts  the  conflict  urge. 

5  Nought,  nought  appears  but  sea  and  sky; 

No  refuge  where  the  foot  may  flee: 
How  will  he  cast,  O  Rock  divuxe, 
Hie  anchor  of  his  soul  oa  tbeeV 
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983* 


Lit  Bf  • 

The  Seaman^s  Sofig. 


Watw. 


1  WOULD  you  behold  the  warka  of  God, 
Hifl  wonders  in  the  world  abroad? 
With  hardy  mariners  surrey 

The  unknown  regions  of  the  sea. 

2  They  leave  &eir  natrre  shores  behind, 


Till  God  command,  and  tempests  rise, 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  skies. 

3  When  land  is  &r,  and  death  is  nigh, 
Bereaved  of  hope,  to  God  they  cry: 
His  mercy  hears  their  loud  address^ 
And  sends  salvation  in  distress. 

4  He  bids  the  winds  their  wrath  assuage. 
And  stomw  tempests  cease  to  rage; 


And  hail  with  joy  their  native  shore. 

5  O,  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord; 
Let  them  their  purest  ofierings  brings 
And  in  the  church  his  glory  singi 


Tlu  ChriaUan  Marmer  attfk. 

1  HOW  are  th^  servants  blest,  O  Lord! 

How  sure  is  their  defence ! 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help,  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  thy  care, 
Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhnr^ 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  bcMiie 

High  on  the  broken  wave, 
They  know  thou  an  not  slow  to  hear. 
Nor  impotent  to 


fNI4. 


C.  M. 


AODZSOV. 


■ABBATH  SCHOOL  fiYMNt. 

4  The  storm  is  laid ;  the  winds  retire, 

Obedient  to  thy  will ; 
The  sea,  that,  roars  at  thy  eonunand,. 
At  thy  command  is  stOL 

5  In  midst  of  dangers,  (ears,  and  deaths, 

Thy  goodness  well  adore ; 
Well  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past. 
Ana  humbly  hope  for  more. 


SABBATH  SCHOOL  HYMNS. 

9HS.  88  &  7s.      W.  G.  Cla&u 

Opening  qf  Ou  ScIuhA, 

1  WE  have  met  in  peace  together 

In  this  house  or  God  again ; 
Constant  friends  hare  led  us  hith^r, 

Jlerp  to  chant  the  solemn  strain.; 
Here  to  breathe  our  adoration. 

Here  the  Saviour's  pridse  to  sing ; 
May  the  Sphit  of  salvation, 

Come  with  healing  in  his  wing. 

2  We  have  met^  and  Hme  is  flying ; 

We  shall  part  and  still  his  wing^ 
Sweeping  oW  the  dead  and  dying, 

Wul  the  changefol  seasons  bring : 
Let  us,  while  our  hearts  are  lightest. 

In  our  fresh  and  early  years, 
Turn  to  Him  whose  smile  is  brightest, 

And  whose  grace  will  calm  our  fears. 

3  He  will  aid  us,  should  existence 

With  its  sorrows  stins  the  breast ; 
Gleaming  in  the  onward  distance, 

Faith  will  mark  the  land  of  rest: 
There, 'midst  day-beams  round  him  playing 

We  our  Facer's  fiice  shall  see. 
And  shall  hear  him  gently  sayiiur, 

*  Little  cbildren^  come  to  me^ 
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966. 


78. 

Prayer  for  a  BUtring, 


Gray 


1  SUPPLIANT,  lo !  thy  children  bend. 

Father,  for  thy  blessiM  now ; 
Thou  c&Dst  teach  lis,  guide,  defend ; 
We  are  weak,  ahnighty  thou. 

2  With  the  peace  thy  wond  imparts 

Be  the  tau^t  and  teachers  blast ; 
In  our  hves,  and  m  oUr  hearts. 
Father,  be  thy  laws  impressed. 

3  Shed  abroad  in  every  mind 


1  ASSEMBLED  in  our  school  once  more, 
O  Lord,  thy  blessing  we  implore ; 

We  meet  to  read,  and  sing,  and  pray ; 
Be  with  us,  then,  through  this  thy  cfay. 

2  Our  fervent  prayer  to  thee  ascends 
For  parents,  teachers,  foes,  and  fiiends ; 
And  when  we  in  ihy  house  appear, 
Help  us  to  worship  in  thy  fear. 

3  When  we  on  earth  shall  meet  no  more, 
May  we  above  to  glory  soar. 

And  praise  thee  in  more  lofty  strains 
Where  one  eternal  Sabbalh  reigns. 

968.  C.  M. 

Bon^B  of  ChOdren  m  Hetwin. 
1  THERE  is  a  glorious  world  of  light 
Above  the  starry  sky, 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  wLita^ 
Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 
3  And  hark!  amid  the  sacred  songs 
Those  heavenly  voices  raise. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  infant  tongues 
Unite  in  perfect  ^ira^ 


Chanty  for  aU  our  kind. 
Trusting  faith,  and  holy  love. 


967. 


L.  M. 
Prayer  for  a  SUttmg, 


Uhion  Col. 


SABBATH  SCHOOL  HTMlft. 

3  Those  are  ttie  h  vmns  that  we  shall  knoWi 
If  Jesus  we  obey; 
That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go, 
If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 

999  m  .  C.  M.  STRAPHiV. 

PleantrtM  qf  Tmehimg, 

1  BE  ours  the  Miss  in  -msdom's  way 

To  guide  untutored  youth, 
And  lead  the  mind  that  went  astray 
To  virtue  and  to  truth. 

2  Delightful  work,  jroung  souls  to  win, 

And  turn  the  rising  race 
l^m  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin 
To  seek  redeeming  grace! 

3  Almighty  God,  thine  influence  shed 

To  aid  this  good  design ; 
The  honors  of  thy  name  be  spread, 
And  all  the  glory  thine. 

970.  H.  M.  Pratt's  Col. 

Uniied  Prahe      Teamen  and  ChSdrtn, 

1  COME,  let  our  voices  join 

In  joyful  songs  of  praise ; 
To  God,  the  God  of  love, 
Our  thankful  hearts  well  raise  • 
To  God  alone  all  praise  belongs  - 
Our  earliest  and  our  latest  songs. 

2  Within  these  hallowed  vralls 

Our  wandering  feet  are  brought, 
Where  prayer  and  praise  ascend. 

And  heavenly  truths  are  taught: 
To  God  alone  your  oflerings  bring; 
Let  young  and  old  his  praises  sing. 

3  Lord,  let  this  work  love 

Be  crowned  with  flill  success; 
Let  thousands,  yet  unborn. 
Thy  sacred  name  here  bless : 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  all  praise  to  thee 
Well  raise  throughout  etenuHy* 


AABBATH  SCHOOL  HYMN8. 


971  •  7s  &  6b.  Akov. 

Praise  to  the.  Stfviour, 

1  TO  thee,  O  blessed  Saviour, 

Our  gi-ateful  songs  we  raise ; 
O,  tune  our  hearts  and  voices 

Thy  holy  name  to  praise ; 
rris  by  thy  sovereign  mercy 

We're  here  allovtred  to  meet, 
Tojoin  v^ith  fiiends  and  teachers 

Thy  blessing  to  entreat 

2  O,  may  thy  precious  gospel 

Be  published  all  abroad, 
Till  the  benighted  heathen 

Shall  know  and  serve  the  Lord; 
Till  o'er  the  wide  creation 

The  rays  of  truth  shall  shine, 
And  nations  now  in  darkness 

Arise  to  light  divine. 

97a.  C.  M.  Ukioh  Col. 

Youtf^  Praise. 

1  GREAT  God,  in  whom  we  live  and  move, 

Accept  our  feeble  praise. 
For  all  the  mercy,  grace,  and  love, 
Which  crown  our  youthful  days. 

2  For  countless  mercies,  love  unknown, 

Lord,  what  can  we  impart  ? 
Thou  dost  require  one  gift  alone  — 
The  ofiering  of  the  heart 

3  Incline  us.  Lord,  to  give  it  thee ; 

Preserve  us  by  thy  grace. 
Till  death  shall  bring  us  all  to  see 
Thy  glory  face  to  fiice. 

973.  C.  M.  Uhiok  Col. 

Teadiers^  Success, 
1  HOW  should  our  souls  delight  to  bless 
llie  God  of  truth  and  grace, 
Who  crowns  our  labors  with  success^ 
Among  the  rimikg  race ! 

sift 


MATERlf AL  HTMlVi. 

2  Their  joyful  ton^uM  unite  to  praifle 
IGs  all-redeemm^  love. 
To  fami  their  sweet  hoeaiuiafl  raise, 
While  they  his  mercies  piofe. 


MATERNAL  HTHNS. 

974.  S.  M.        Campbkll'i  Col. 

BoHdiudMftr  tt<  Oimenicn  CkSUhrm 

1  THOUGodof  someigngraeey 

In  mercy  now  appear; 
We  lonff  to  see  thy  smQing  fiice, 
And  feel  that  thou  art  near. 

2  Reeerre  these  lambs  to-day, 

O  Shepheid  of  the  flock. 
And  waan  the  stains  of  guih  away 
Beride  the  smitten  Rock. 

3  Thy  saYinf  health  impart^ 

O  Comforter  divine; 
Now  make  these  children  pore  in  heart 
Make  them  entirely  thine. 

4  To-day  in  love  descend; 

O,  come  this  precious  hour; 
In  mercy  now  their  spirits  bend 
By  thy  resistless  power. 

5  Our  laboring  bosoms  bleed  • 

Till  thou  our  griefs  dispel ; 
Sore  is  the  promise  whicli  we  plead. 
In  afl  things  ordered  welL 

6  Low  bending  at  thy  fe^ 

Our  ofBspring  we  resign  i 
Thine  arm  is  strong;  thy  lo?o  if  graat. 
And  high  thy  gkries  shine, 
fill 


MATEBNAI.  HTIOW 


975. 


Su.  HTMirs. 


A  Hymn/br  a  JlSaUnua  iiMOCtolioii. 

1  GftEAT  Ood,  we  would  to  thee  make  known 

Elach  fond,  maternal  care ; 
For  this  we  gather  round  thy  thronOi 
And  bring  dor  children  there. 

2  We  ask  not  wealth,  long  life,  or  &me, 

Or  aught  the  world  can  give ; 
May  they  but  glorify  thy  name, 
And  to  thy  honor  lire. 

3  This  is  the  burden  of  our  prayer  ^ 

When  from  our  bosoms  rifen^ 
May  they  be  objects  of  thy  care, 
And  heirs,  at  last,  of  heaven. 


9T6«  78.  Campbell's  Col. 

Frayerjbr  Uu  SdlioaUon  qf  Chadrm, 

1  GOD  of  mercy,  hear  our  prayer 

'  For  the  children  thou  hast  given-; 
Let  them  all  thy  Messing  share — 
Grace  on  eaith  and  bhss  in  heaveiu 

2  In  the  morning  of  their  days 
May  their  hearts  be  drawn  to  thee ; 


3  When  we  see  theur  passions  lise^ 

Sinflil  habits  unsubdued, 
Then  to  thee  we  lift  our  eyes, 
That  their  hearts  may  be  renewed, 

4  Cleanse  their  souls  fit>m  ever^  stain, 

Through  the  Saviour's  precious  blood; 
Let  them  all  be  bom  again^ 
And  be  reconciled  to  God. 

5  For  this  mercy,  Lcnrd,  we  cry ; 

Bend  thine  ever-gracious  ear ; 
While  on  thee  our  souls  rely, 
Hear  our  pekj«t  -^in  meccy  hear. 


MATERNAL  HnUfB 


977m  C.  SL  DODDBIDOB^ 

CViif  t  etmdeaeemding  Rigard  to  JUOe  Children, 

1  SEE  Inrael's  gentle  Shepherd  stands 

With  aU-engagmg  channs ; 
Hark !  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs^ 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms ! 

2  ^Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 

Nor  scorn  their  hmnble  name ; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
^  The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

3  We  brin|f  diem,  Lord,  by  fervent  prayei, 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee  \ 
VTtiih.  humble  trust  that  we  are  thine. 
Thine  let  our  ofipnng  be. 

4  If  orphans  they  are  left  behind, 

Thy  guardian  care  we  trust  ; 
Hiat  care  shall  heal  our  bleeding  hearts, 
If  weeping  o'er  their  dust 


978*  C.  M.       Mothers'  Utmm. 

Pr€afer  for  CkUdren^t  Com>9rrion, 

1  O  LORD,  behold  us  at  thy  feet, 

'  A  needy,  sinftil  band ; 
As  suppliants  round  thy  mercy-seat, 
We  came  at  thy  command. 

2  lor  our  children  we  would  plead, 
The  ofl^pring  thou  hast  given ; 

Where  Shall  we  go,  in  time  of  need, 
But  to  the  God  of  heaven  ? 

3  We  ask  not  for  them  wealth  or  Ikitm, 

Amid  the  worldly  strife ; 
But,  in  the  all-prevailing  Nams^ 
We  ask  eternal  life. 

4  We  seek  the  Spuif  s  qulekMlfaif  fm^t 

To  make  them  pure  in  trnm. 
That  they  may  stand  }mfiffm 
And  see  thee  at  thdu  art 
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979»  C  M.  Ch.  PsAUfifv 

PannUd  ScHeiMf* 

1  HOW  can  we  see  the  children^  Locdt 

In  love  whom  thou  hast  ^ven, 
Remain  regardless  of  thy  word, 
Without  a  hope  of  heaven  ? 

2  How  can -we  see  them  tread  the  padi 

That  leads  to  endless  death, 
Thus  adding  to  thy  fearflil  wrath. 
With  every  moment's  breath  ? 

8  Lord,  hear  the  parents'  earnest  cry, 
And  save  our  cMldren  dear : 
Now  send  thy  Spirit  from  on  high. 
And  fill  them  with  thy  fear. 

4  O,  make  them  love  thy  hdy  law. 
And  joyful  walk  herein  ; 
Their  hearts  to  new  obedience  draw ; 
Save  them  fix>m  every  sin. 

980*  S»  M.  FEixowa 

Prayer  for  Offtpring, 

1  GREAT  God,  now  cimdescend 

To  bless  our  rising  race ; 
Soon  may  then:  wilhng  spirits  bend. 
The  subjects  of  thy  grace. 

2  O,  what  a  pure  delight 

Their  happiness  to  see ! 
Our  warmest  wishes  all  unito 
To  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 

3  O,  grant  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 

Their  hearts  to  sanctify ; 
Remember  now  thy  gracious  word : 
Our  hopes  on  thee  rely. 

4  Ihaw  forth  the  melting  tear. 

The  penitential  sigh ; 
Inspire  then:  hearts  with  &ith  ainoen^ 
And  fix  thfik        on  hi|;h. 


VATERNAL  HYMHBL 

5  These  children  now  are  thine ; 
We  eive  them  back  to  thee : 
Of  lead  them,  by  thy  grace  divine, 
Along  me  heavenly  viray. 

981*  S.  SL  Doddridge 

Christ  butting  CkOdren, 

1  THE  Saviour  kindly  calls 

Our  children  to  his  breast ; 
He  folds  them  in  his  gracious  arms; 
Himself  declares  them  Mesi. 

2  "  Let  them  approach,**  he  cries, 

''Nor  scorn  their  humble  claim ; 
The  heirs  of  heaven  are  such  as  these ; 
For  such  as  these  I  came." 

3  With  joy  we  bring  them.  Lord, 

Devoting  them  to  thee, 
Imploring  that,  as  we  are  thine, 
Thine  may  our  offipring  be. 

983.  C.  M.'  Amov. 

Ckritt  hUtting  CkOdren. 

1  ON,  through  Judea's  palmy  plain. 

By  Jordan's  nlv'ry  shore. 
The  Saviour  leads  tibe  thronging  tnun, 
Who  follow  to  adore. 

2  IVIidst  youth,  and  nre,  and  blooming  maid, 

He  marked  the  listening  child ; 
His  hand  upon  its  head  he  laid, 
And  blest  in  accents  mild. 

3  Lord,  though  no  more  thy  hallowed  form 

Can  greet  our  children's  sight. 
Grant  that,  whilst  hfe  their  breasts  shall  warm, 
Thy  word  may  guide  them  right. 

4  They  may  not  feel  thine  earthly  touch; 

But  be  thy  Spirit  given, 
Tomake  them  holy;  «*forof  such 
The  kingdom  is  of  heaven/* 
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PAST  AND  THANKSGIVING. 

983.  C.  M.  Hart. 

Public  HtmilutHon, 

1  LORD,  look  on  all  assembled  here, 

Who  m  thy  presence  stand, 
To  offer  up  united  prayer 
For  this  our  sinful  land. 

2  O,  may  we  all,  with  one  consent. 

Fall  low  before  thy  throne, 
^  With  tears  the  nation's  sins  lament. 
The  church's,  and  our  own. 

3  And  should  the  dread  decree  be  past, 

And  we  must  feel  the  rod, — 
Let  &ith  and  patience  hold  us  &8t 
To  our  correcting  God. 

•84  C.  M.  RiPPOH'8  Col 

Public  SuppUeatUm. 

1  WHEN  Abrah'm,  full  of  sacred  awe^ 

Before  Jehovah  stood. 
And,  with  an  humble,  fervent  prayer. 
For  guilty  Sodom  sued, — 

2  With  what  success,  what  wondrous  grace, 

Was  his  petition  crowned! 
The  Lord  would  spare,  if  in  this  place 
Ten  righteous  men  were  found. 

3  And  could  a  single  pious  soul 

So  rich  a  boon  obtam  ? 
Great  God,  and  shall  a  nation  cry. 
And  plead  with  thee  in  vain  ? 

4  Are  not  the  righteous  dear  to  thee 

Now,  as  in  ancient  times  ? 
Or  does  this  sinful  land  exceed 
Gomorrah  in  her  crimes  ? 

5  Still  we  are  thipe ;  we  bear  thy  name 

Here  yet  is  thine  abode : 
Long  has  thy  presence  blessed  our  land : 
Forsake  ub  uol,  O  God. 

6l« 


VAST  Aim  THAKKSQmirqb 


Publie  HmmKatUm,* 

1  QR£AT  Maker  of  unnumbered  worldfl^ 

And  whom  unnumbered  worids  adore,  — 
Whose  goodness  all  thy  creatures  share, 
While  nature  trembles  at  thy  power,  — 

2  Thine  is  the  hand  that  moves  the  spheres, 

That  wakes  the  wind,  and  lifls  the  sea; 
And  man,  who  moves  the  lord  of  earth, 
Acts  but  the  part  assigned  by  thee. 

3  While  suppliant  crowds  implore  thine  aid, 

To  thee  we  raise  the  humUe  cry ; 
Thine  ahar  is  the  contrite  heart, 
Thine  incense  the  repentant  sigh. 

4  O,  may  our  land,  in  this  her  hour, 

CoDless  thy  hand,  and  bless  the  rod, 
By  penitence  make  thee  her  Friend, 
And  find  in  thee  a  guardian  God. 

SI80« '  C.  M.  Breviart 

HimUUy  undtr  AfflicHon, 

1  O  SHWER,  bring  not  tears  alone. 

Or  outward  form  of  prayer; 
But  let  it  in  thy  heart  be  ^own 
That  penitence  is  there. 

2  To  smite  the  breast,  the  clothes  to  rend, 

God  asketh  not  of  thee : 
Thy  secret  soul  he  bids  thee  bend 
m  true  humility. 

3  O,  let  us,  then,  with  heartfelt  grie€ 

Draw  near  unto  our  God, 
And  pray  to  him  to  srant  relief 
And  stay  the  lifted  rod. 

4  O  righteous  Judge,  if  thou  wilt  deign 

To  grant  us  what  we  need, 
We  pray  for  time  to  turn  agaiui 
And  grace  to  turn  indeed. 
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FAST  AND  THAAKBGIVINa. 


987.  0.  M.  Watts. 

Rd&tfjrom  naUondl  Judgmmtt  imjiiarteU 

1  LORD,  thou  hast  scourged  our  guilty  land; 

Behold,  thy  people  mourn; 
Shall  vengeance  ever  guide  thy  hand, 
And  mercy  ne'er  return'* 

2  Our  Zion  tremhles  at  thy  stroke, 

And  dreads  thy  lifted  band ; 
O,  heal  the  people  thou  hast  broke, 
And  spare  our  guilty  land 

3  Then  shall  our  loud  and  grateful  voice 

Proclaim  our  guardian  God, 
The  nations  round  the  earth  rekiioe, 
And  sound  thy  praise  abroad. 

988*  C.  M.         RippoH'8  Cob 

Judgmenii  far  nationdl  8inB  deprteated. 

1  ALMIGHTY  Lord,  before  thy  throne 

Thy  mouminff  people  bend ; 
^Tis  on  thy  pardoning  grace  alone 
Our  dying  hopes  depend. 

2  Dark  judgments,  from  th^  heavy  hand, 

Thy  dreadful  power  displav; 
Yet  mercy  spares  our  guilty  land. 
And  still  we  live  to  pray. 

3  How  changed,  alas  !  are  truths  divine. 

For  error,  guilt,  and  shame ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin, 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name ! 

4  O,  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord ; 

Convert  us  by  thy  grace ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  w<Nrd, 
And  see  again  thy  &ce. 

5  liien,  should  oppressing  foes  invade^ 

We  will  not  yield  to  fear, 
Secure  of  all-sufficient  aid, 
When  thou,  O  Oo^  vsi  TMax« 


¥ABV  AND  THANKBOlVUrCb 

080*  S.  BL  E.  SooTT. 

7%«  Baerifiee  qf  GraHiude, 

1  THY  boimtie8y  gracious  Lord, 

With  gratitude  we  olvn ; 
Wepraise  thy  )>rovideiitial  care, 
That  showers  its  blessings  down 

2  With  joy  thyjpeople  brinff 

Their  of^inngs  round  uy  throne ; 
With  thankful  souls,  behold,  we  pa^ 
A  tribute  of  thine  own. 

3  O,  mav  this  sacrifice, 

While  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 
An  odor  of  a  sweet  perfume, 
To  thee,  the  Lord,  ascend. 

4  Well  pleased  our  God  will  view 

The  products  of  his  grace ; 
With  endless  lifb  will  he  fUlfil 
Wb  kindest  promises. 

990«  lis  &  8s.  MONTOOMERT. 

JTUmktgMng  and  Praise  in  the  Sanctuary, 

1  BE  joyflil  m  God,  ail  ye  lands  of  the  earth ; 

O,  serve  him  vrith  gladness  and  fear ; 
Exult  in  his  presence  with  music  and  mirth , 
With  love  and  devotion  draw  near. 

2  Jehovah  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone, 

Creator  and  Ruler  o'er  all ; 
And  we  are  his  people ;  his  sceptre  we  own ; 
£Gs  sheep,  and  we  follow  his  calL 

3  O,  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  song ; 

Your  vows  in  his  temple  proclaim ; 
His  praise  in  melodious  accordance  prolong. 
And  bless  his  adorable  name. 

4  For  good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good. 

And  we  are  the  work  of  his  hand ; 
His  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood, 
And  sliall  to  eternity  stand. 
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EAST  AND  THANKBOnmXG. 


991.  8s  &  78.  CRosn. 

ThM  Saerifiee  qf  TkankBgkmtg. 

1  LORD  of  heayen,  and  earth,  and  ocean. 

Hear  us  from  thy  hright  abode, 
While  our  hearts,  with  true  deyotion. 
Own  their  great  and  gracious  God. 

2  Health  and  every  needful  blessing 

Are  Hay  bounteous  gifts  alone ; 
Comforts  undeserved  possessing, 
Here  we  bend  before  thy  thraie. 

3  Thee,  with  humble  adoration. 

Lord,  we  praise  for  merdes  past ; 
Still  to  this  most  &vored  nation 
May  those  mercies  ever  last 

993.  L.  M.  Prksb.  Col. 

Ooodnes8  qf  God  ceUbraUd. 

1  JOIN,  every  tongue,  to  praise  the  Lord ; 
All  nature  rests  upon  his  word ; 
Mercy  and  truth  his  courts  maintain, 
And  own  his  universal  reign. 

2  Seasons  and  times  obey  his  voice ; 
The  evening  and  the  mom  rejoice 

To  see  the  earth  made  soft  with  ^wera. 
Enriched  with  fruit,  and  dressed  in  flowers. 

3  Thy  works  pronounce  thy  power  divine ; 
In  all  the  earth  thy  glories  slune ; 
Through  every  month  thy  gifts  appear ; 
Great  God,  thy  goodness  crowns  me  year. 

993*  6s  &  4s.  MoiTTGOMBRT. 

Praise  to  the  God  qf  Harvest. 
1  THE  God  of  harvest  praise ; 
In  loud  thanksgiving  raise 
Hand,  heart,  and  voice ; 
The  valleys  smile  and  sing, 
Forests  and  mountains  ring, 
The  plains  their  tribute  bring. 
The  etreaxoB  Te\okie« 


FAST  AlfD  THANKBGITUrGL 

9  Yea,  bless  his  holy  name, 
And  purest  thanks  proclum 

Through  all  the  earth ; 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  duty, — but  be  not 
God*^  benefits  forgot, 
Amidst  your  muth. 

3  The  God  of  hardest  praise ; 
Handau  hearts,  and  voices,  raise, 

"With  sweet  accord ; 
From  field  to  ^aner  throng. 
Bearing  your  weaves  along. 
And  in  your  harvest  song 

Bless  ye  the  Lord. 


994;«  L*  M.  DODPRIDOB. 

Thi  Year  aroumed  toUh  Goodntn, 

1  ETERNAL  Source  of  every  joy, 
Thy  praise  may  well  our  lips  employ. 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 
Whose  goodness  crowns  tne  circling  year. 

2  Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll, 
Thy  hand  supports  the  steady  pole ; 
The  sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise. 
And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skiea 

8  The  flowerv  spring,  at  thy  command, 
Embalms  the  air  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigor  shine. 
To  raise  the  com  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  abundant  stores ; 
And  wmters,  softened  by  thy  care, 

No  more  a  dreary  aspect  wear. 

5  Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid 
Wi^  morning  light  and  evemng  shade ; 
Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praue. 


FAST  AND  THAMUKUVma 


99S. 


L.  IL  Campbsix'8  Cob 
The  Jojf  im  HarvaL 


1  GREAT  God,  as  seaaons  dlsi^ypefir, 
And  changes  mark  the  rollhig  year. 
Thy  &vor  still  doth  crown  our  days, 
And  we  would  celelnate  thy  praise. 

2  The  harvest  song  we  would  repeat: 

Thou  givest  us  the  finest  wheat : " 
"  The  joy  of  harvest,^  we  have  known 
The  praise,  O  Lord,  is  all  thine  own. 

3  Our  tables  spread,' our  gamers  stored, 
O,  inve  us  hearts  to  bk^  diee,  Lord ; 
Forbid  it,  Source  of  lisfat  and  love. 


4  Another  harvest  comes  apace : 
Mature  our  spirits  by  thy  grace, 
That  we  may  calmly  meet  the  blow 
The  sickle  gives  to  lay  us  low;  — 

5  That  so,  when  angel  reapers  come 
To  gather  sheaves  to  thy  Uest  home^ 
Our  spirits  may  be  borne  on  high 
To  thy  safe  gamer  in  the  sky. 


•96.  L.  P.  M.  RoscoK. 

PraUt  to  tkt  Author  if  mdymal  BU$ring9. 

1  GREAT  God,  beneath  whose  piendng  eye 
The  world's  extended  kingdoms  lie, 

We  bow  before  thy  heavenly  throne; 
Thy  fiivofing  smile  upholds  tluem  all ; 
Thme  anger  smites  them,  and  tbey  fiJI; 

Thy  power  we  see,  thy  greatnees  own. 

9  To  thee,  with  grateful  hearts,  we  raise 
The  tribute  of  exulting  praise. 

Our  country's  Guar£an,  Gtude,  and  FHend* 
Pkeaerved  by  thee  for  ages  past, 
For  axes  let  thy  kindness  last, 


FAST  AND  THANKSGIVING. 
997.  C.  M.  AN05. 

4  HarveMt  Hffnm, 

1  FOUNTAIN  of  mercy,  God  of  loYe^ 

How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
The  rolling  seasons,  as  they  movey 
Proclaim  thy  constant  care. 

2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower  hid  the  gnun. 
Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth. 
And  sent  tlie  eariy  rain. 

3  The  spring's  sweet  influence,  Lord,  was  thine 

The  plimits  in  beau^  grew ; 
Thou  gaVst  refulgent  suns  to  shine, 
And  gav'st  reflneshing  dew. 

4  These  various  mercies  from  above 

Matured  the  swelling  grain ; 
A  kindly  harvest  crowns  thy  love. 
And  pleoQr  fills  the  plain. 

5  We  own  and  bless  thy  sracious  sway ; 

Thy  hand  all  natiu*e  hails : 
Seedtime  nor  harvest,  ni^ht  nor  day, 
Summer  nor  winter,  fiuls. 

908*  L.  M.  Hegutbotham. 

Tht  God  of  all  Grace. 

1  GREAT  God,  let  all  my  tuneful  powers 

Awake,  and  sing  thy  mighty  name : 
Thy  hand  revolves  my  cirdhig  hours  — 
Thy  hand,  from  whence  my  being  came. 

2  Seasons  and  moons,  still  rolling  round 

In  beauteous  order,  speak  thy  praise ; 
And  years,  with  smiling  mercy  crowned. 
To  thee  aucoessive  honors  raise. 

3  My  life,  my  health,  my  friends,  I  owe 

All  to  thy  vast,  unbounded  love ; 
Ten  thousand  precious  gifts  below. 
And  hope  or  nobler  joys  above. 

4  Thus  will  I  rinff  till  nature  cease. 

Till  sense  and  language  are  no  mora^ 
And  after  death  thy  boundless  grace, 
Throus^  eveijastrng  yean,  adore. 


NATIONAL  HTMNB. 

090«  78.  Sac.  Ltrics. 

u  Thanktgioing, 

1  S W£LL  the  anthenv  raise  the  song ; 
Praises  to  our  God  oelong ; 

Saints  and  ansels,  join  to  sing 
Praises  to  the  heavenly  Kmg. 

2  Blessings  fix>m  his  liberal  hand 
Flow  around  this  happy  land : 
Kept  by  him,  no  ibes  annoy, 
Peace  and  freedom  we  enjoy. 

3  Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway, 
May  we  cheerfully  obey,  — 
Never  feel  oppression's  rod, 
Ever  own  and  worship  God. 

4  Hark!  the  voice  of  nature  sings 
Praises  to  the  King  of  kings; 
Let  us  join  the  choral  song, 
And  the  grateful  notes  prolong. 


NATIONAL  HYMNS 

lOOO.  6s  &  49.  S.  F  Smith. 

NaUonal  Uynm, 

1  MY  country,  'tis  of  thee 
Sweet  land  of  liberty. 

Of  thee  I  sing ; 
Land  where  mv  j&thera  died« 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring. 

2  My  native  country,  thee  — 
Land  of  the  noble,  free-— 

Thy  name  —  Hove; 
[  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

lake  tbst 
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8  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  die  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song : 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break,  — 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  Others'  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  Hberty, 

To  thee  we  sing: 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might,  . 

Great  God,  our  King. 


God  adsnotBkdged  m  naHontd  BU$tmgi, 

1  GREAT  God  of  nations,  now  to  thee 

Our  hymn  of  gratitude  we  raise ; 
l^th  humble  heart  and  bending  knee, 
We  offer  thee  our  song  of  praise. 

2  Thy  name  we  bless,  almighty  God, 

For  all  the  kindness  thou  hast  shown 
To  this  &ir  land  the  pilgrims  trod,  — 
This  land  we  fondly  obH  our  own. 

3  Here  Freedom  spreads  her  banner  wide. 

And  casts  her  soil  and  hallowed  ray ; 
Here  thou  our  fathers'  steps  didst  guide 
In  safety  through  their  dangerous  way. 


^h  all  our  land  its  radiance  sheds, 


And  heavenly  blessings  round  us  spreads. 

5  Great  God,  preserve  us  in  thy  fear ; 
In  dangers  still  our  Guardian  be ; 
O,  spread  thy  truth's  bright  precepts  here ; 
Let  all  the  people  worehip  thee. 


L.  M. 


Presb.  Col 
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1003.  C.  M.  Ahov. 

GocTf  KSndnesB  to  our  For^fidhen. 

1  TO  Him  from  whom  our  blesEongs  flow, 

Who  all  our  wants  suppHes, 
This  day  the  choral  song  and  yow 
From  grateful  hearts  shall  rise. 

2  'Twas  he  who  led  the  pilgrim  band 

Across  the  stormy  sea ; 
TSvas  he  who  s;tayed  the  tyranf  s  hand, 
And  set  our  country  free. 

3;  When  shivering  on  a  strand  unknown, 
In  sickness  and  distress, 
Our  Others  looked  to  God  alone. 
To  save,  protect,  and  bless. 

4  Be  thou  our  nation's  strength  and^slueld, 
In  manhood  as  in  youth ; 
Thine  arm  for  our  protection  wield. 
And  guide  us  by  thy  truth. 

1003.  C.  M.  Wreforo 

Prayer  for  our  Country, 

1  LORD,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray, 

Of  every  clime  and  coast, 
O,  hear  us  for  our  native  land,  — 
The  land  we  love  the  most 

2  O,  ^ard  our  shores  fiY>m  every  foe, 

With  peace  our  borders  bless. 
With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown, 
Our  fields  with  plenteousnesa 

3  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  thee ; 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  of  liberty. 

4  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  thee 

Our  country  we  commend ; 
Be  thou  her  refiige  and  her  tnut^ 
Her  eyetlasdivi^  fnstkA. 


NATIONAL  flfMNS. 

1004.  L.  P.  M.  KiPPis. 
National  Praise  and  Prayer, 

1  WITH  grateftil  hearts,  ^vith  joyful  tongues, 
To  God  -we  raise  united  songs; 

His  power  and  mercy  we  proclaim : 
Through  every  age,  O,  may  we  own 
Jehovan  here  has  fixed  his  throne, 

And  triumph  in  his  mighty  name. 

2  Long  as  the  moon  her  course  shall  run, 
Or  men  behold  the  circling  sun. 

Lord,  in  our  land  support  thy  reign ; 
Crown  her  just  counsels  with  success. 
With  truth  and  peace  her  borders  bless, 

And  all  thy  sacred  rights  maintain. 

1005.  p.  M.         H.  S.  Washburh 
lite  Goodness  qf  Ood  to  our  Country  celebrated, 

1  LET  every  heart  rejoice  and  sing ; 

Let  choral  anthems  rise ; 
Ye  reverend  men  and  children,  bring 

To  God  your  saciiiice ; 
For  he  is  good ;  the  Lord  is  good, 

And  kind  are  all  his  ways : 
Yfhh.  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 

The  Lord  Jehovah  praise. 
While  the  rocks  and  the  rills. 
While  the  vales  and  the  hills, 

A  glorious  anthem  raise : 
Let  each  prolong  the  grateful  son^. 

And  the  God  of  our  Others  praise. 

2  He.  bids  the  sun  to  rise  and  set ; 

In  heaven  his  power  is  known; 
And  earth,  subdued  to  him,  shall  yet 

Bow  low  before  his  throne ; 
For  he  is  good ;  the  Lord  is  good, 

And  kind  are  all  his  ways : 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud. 

The  Lord  Jehovah  praise. 
While  the  rocks  and  the  rills, 
While  the  vales  and  the  hills, 

A  glorious  anthem  raise : 
Let  each  prolong  the  grateful  son^, 

And  the  God  of  our  fitthero  picaiai^ 
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1006. 


L.  U. 


Pratt's  Co 


Prayer  for  natiaiud  OraMude  and  JMrnm. 

1  LORD,  let  thy  goodness  lead  our  ]and» 
Still  saved  by  thine  ahnighty  hand, 
The  tribute  of  its  love  to  bnnff 

To  thee,  our  Saviour  and  our  Kingi 

2  Let  every  public  temple  raise 
Triumphant  songs  of  holy  praise ; 


3  Still  be  it  our  supreme  delight 
To  walk  as  in  thy  glorious  sight; 
Still  in  thy  precepts  and  thy  fear, 
Till  life's  last  hour,  to  persevere. 


Hjfmn  for  the  natUmdl  Armiwrearff, 

1  AUSPICIOUS  mominff,  hail ! 
Voices  from  hill  and  vale 

Thy  welcome  sing : 
Joy  on  thy  dawning  breaks ; 
Each  heart  that  joy  partake^ 
While  cheerful  music  wakes, 

Its  praise  to  bring. 

2  When  on  the  tyrant's  rod 


And  dared  be  free, 
Twas  not  in  burning  zeal, 
Firm  nerves,  and  hearts  of  steel. 
Our  country's  joy  to  seal, 
But,  Lord,  in  thee. 

3  Hiou,  as  a  shield  of  power. 
In  battle's  awful  hour, 
Didst  round  us  stand ; 


1007. 


6s  &  4s. 


S.  F.  Smi' 


Strong  m  thy  might  alone, 
By  thee  our  banners  shone, 
God  of  our  Iboi^ 


MORNING  HYMNB. 

4  Long  o'er  our  native  hills, 
Long  by  our  shaded  rills, 

May  freedom  rest ; 
Long  may  our  shores  have  peace, . 
Our  flaj^  grace  every  breeze 
Our  ships  the  distant  seas. 

From  east  to  west 

5  Peace  on  .this  day  abide. 
From  mom  till  even-tide ; 

Wake  tuneful  song ;  ~ 
Melodious  accents  raise ; 
Let  every  heart,  with  praise, 
Bring  hi^h  and  ffrateful  lays, 

B^hf  nill,  andstrong. 


HORNING  HYMNS. 

1008.  C.  M.  Airov. 

*'Iw3l  be  glad  in  the  Lord," 

1  WHEN  morning's  first  and  hallowed  ray 

Breaks  with  its  trembling  light. 
To  chase  the  pearly  dews  away,  — 
Bright  tear-drops  of  the  night,  — 

2  My  heart,  O  Lord,  forgets  to  rove. 

But  riises,  gladly  firee, 
On  winffs  of  everlasting  love, 
And  finds  its  home  in  thee. 

8  When  evening's  silent  shades  descend, 
And  nature  sinks  to  rest. 
Still  to  my  Father  and  my  Friend 
My  wishes  are  addressed. 

4  And  e'en  when  midnight's  solemn  gloom 

Above,  around,  is  spread. 
Sweet  dreams  of  everlasting  bloom 
Are  hovering  o'er  my  head. 

5  I  dream  of  that  fair  land,  O  Lord, 

Where  all  thy  saints  shall  be ; 
I  wake  to  lean  upon  thy  word, 
And  still  delignt  in  thee, 
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1009.  C.  M.  Wattk 

GkxTs  Goodness  acknouiUdged. 

1  ONCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rifflng  day 

Salutes  thy  waking  eyes; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  diy  tribute  pay 
To  Hini  who  rules  the  skies. 

2  Nij^t  unto  night  his  name  repeats ; 

The  day  renews  the  sound. 
Wide  as  tne  heavens  on  which  he  sits, 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3  l^s  he  supports  my  mortal  fiame ; 

My^  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise ; 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  mune, 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  How  many  wretched  souls  have  fled 

Since  the  last  setting  sun  ! 
And  yet  thou  lengthenest  out  my  thread. 
And  yet  my  moments  run. 

5  GSreat  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine, 

While  I  enjoy  the  light ; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  peaceful  night. 

1010.  L.  M.  Watts. 

A  Morning  Hymn, 

1  GOD  of  the  morning,  at  thy  voice 

The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise, 
And  like  a  ^iant  doth  rejoice 
To  run  his  journey  thirough  the  sldea. 

2  O,  like  the  sun  may  I  fulfil 

Th'  appointed  duties  of  the  day ; 
With  ready  mind  and  active  will 
March  on,  and  keep  my  heavenly  way* 

3  Lord,  thy  commands  are  clean  and  pure^ 

Enli^tening  our  beclouded  e^es ; 
Thy  tlureatenings  just,  thy  promise  sure; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

4  Give  me  thy  counsels  for  my  guide. 

And  then  receive  me  to  l£y  Uiss ; 
All  my  desires  and  hopes  beside 
Are  &int  and  coVd  GOTa?gimd  with  tinn 
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GraUjvl  AeknoujUdgment 

1  MY  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love ! 

Thy  giite  are  every  evepine  new ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 
Gently  distil  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 

Great  Guardian  6f  my  sleeping  hours; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quicfens  all  my  drowsy  power& 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command  j 

To  thee  1  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
]>smand  perpetual  songs  of  praisef 

I013.  C.  M.  Sac.  0fferi9«. 

Ordt^fid  AeknowUdgmeaL 

1  AGAIN,  from  calm  and  sweet  repose, 

I  rise  to  hail  the  dawn ; 
Aran  my  waking  eyes  unclose, 
To  view  the  smiling  mom. 

2  Great  God  of  love,  thy  praise  nising ; 

For  thou  hast  safely  kept 
My  soul  beneath  thy  guardian  wing, 
And  watched  me  while  I  slept. 

3  Glory  to  thee,  eternal  Lord; 

O,  teach  my  heart  to  pray. 
Ana  thy  blest  Spirit's  help  afford. 
To  guide  me  through  tne  day. 

4  Let  every  thought  and  word  accord 

With  thy  most  holy  will ; 
Each  deed  the  precepts  of  thy  word 
With  pious  aim  fulfil. 

5  From  danger,  sin,  and  every  ill, 

My  constant  Guardian  prove  * 
O,  sanctify  my  heart,  and  fill 
With  thoughts  of  holy  love. 
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101S«  7s.  £pi8.  Col. 

A  MamSng  Prcryer. 

1  NOW  the  shades  of  night  are  gone ; 
Now  is  passed  the  early  dawn : 
Lord,  we  would  be  thine  to-day : 
Drive  the  shades  of  sin  away. 

2  Make  our  souls  as  noonday  clear ; 
Banish  every  doubt  and  i^: 

In  thy  vineyard,  Lord,  to-day, 
We  would  labor,  we  would  pray. 

3  When  our  work  of  life  Is  past, 
O,  receive  us  all  at  last: 
Labor  then  ynll  all  be  o'er ; 
Sin's  dark  night  will  be  no  more. 

1014.  78.         Ch.  Psalmody. 

GratUude  and  Buppliedtion, 

1  THOU  that  dost  my  life  prolong, 
Kindly  aid  my  morning  song ; 
Thankfhl,  from  my  couch  I  rise. 
To  the  Grod  that  rules  the  skies. 

3  Thou  didst  hear  my  evening  cry ; 
Thy  preserving  hand  v^as  mgh : 
Peaceful  slumbers  thou  hast  shed, 
Grateful  to  my  weaiy  head. 

3  Thou  hast  kept  me  llu*ough  the  night; 
'Twas  thy  hand  restored  the  light: 
Lord,  thy  mercies  still  are  new. 
Plenteous  as  the  morning  dew. 

4  Still  my  feet  are  prone  to  stray ; 
O,  preserve  me  through  the  day : 
Dangers  every  where  abound ; 
Sins  and  snares  beset  me  round. 

5  Gently,  with  the  dawning  ray. 
On  my  soul  thy  beams  display ; 
Sweeter  than  the  smiling  mom, 
Let  thy  cheeimi^  V\^\a  r^tunu 


MOSNINO  HTlfNB. 


C.  M. 


Stexlb. 


Gratitude  and  Supplication, 
1  GOD  of  my  life,  my  morning  song 
To  thee  1  cheerml  raise : 
Thine  actsr  of  love  'tis  good  to  nng 
And  pleasant  'tis  to  praise. 


I  passed  me  shades  of  night, 
Serene,  and  safe  from  every  harm, 
To  see  the  morning  light 

3  While  numbers  spent  the  night  in  sighs, 

And  restless  pams  and  woes,  . 
In  senile  sleep  1  closed  my  eyes^ 
And  woke  from  sweet  repose. 

4  O,  let  the  same  almighty  care 

Through  all  this  &y  attend ; 
From  every  danger,  every  snare, 
My  heedless  steps  defend. 

5  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll, 

And  guide  my  future  days; 
And  let  thy  ^dness  fill  my  soul 
With  gratitude  and  praise; 

1016.  S.  M.  DWIOHT. 

Morning  Thanksgwvng, 
1  SERENE  I  laid  me  down. 
Beneath  his  guardian  care : 
I  slept  —  and  1  awoke,  and  found 
My  kind  Preserver  near. 

52  Thus  does  thine  arm  support 
This  weak,  defenceless  frame ; 
But  whence  these  favors.  Lord,  to  me. 
All  worthless  as  I  am  ? 

3  O,  how  shall  I  repay 

Hie  bounties  of  my  God  ? 
This  feeble  spirit  pants  beneath 
The  pleasing,  painful  load. 

4  My  life  I  would  anew 


And  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 
A  Jon^  eternity. 

533 


If (MELNINO  HYMNS 


lOir.  L.  M.  K«!^^* 

A  Morning  Inoocahon. 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyftd  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrmce. 

2  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  lon^  unwearied  sing 
High  praises  to  th*^  eternal  King. 

3  Glory  to  thee,  who  safe  hast  kept. 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept : 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake. 

4  Lord,  I  to  the  my  vows  renew ; 
Dispel  my  sins  as  morning  d^w ; 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will. 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  filL 

5  Direct  control,  suggest,  this  day. 
All  1  design,  or  do,  or  say. 

That  all  my  powers,  with  true  delight, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 


1018.  C.  M.  Kippis. 

Morning  and  Evening  Prmu. 

1  ON  thee,  each  morning,  O  nry  God, 

My  waking  thoughts  attencl. 
In  whom  are  founded  all  my  hopes, 
In  whom  my  wishes  end. 

2  Mysoul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost, 

Thy  boundless  love  surveys, 
And,  fired  with  gratefiil  zeal,  prepares 
The  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  When  evening  slumbers  press  my  eyes^ 

With  thy  protection  blest. 
In  peace  and  safety  I  commit 
My  weax^  ^io^\a  tnix. 
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4  My  spirit,  in  thy  hands  secure, 

Fears  no  approaching  ill ; 
For,  whether  waking  or  asleep, 
ThovLf  Lord,  art  with  me  still. 

5  Then  will  I  daily  to  t^e  worl^ 

Thy  wondrous  acts  proclaim, 
Whil&  all  with  me  shall  praise  and  sing, 
And  bles»  thy  sacred  name. 

6  At  mom,  at  noon,  at  night,  Fll  still 

The  pleasing  work  pursue. 
And  thee  alone  will  praise,  to  whom 
All  praise  is  ever  due. 


MO.  C.  M.  Watti. 

A  Morning  Hoscmna, 

1  HOSANNA,  with  a  cheerftd  sound, 

To  God's  upholdmg  hand ! 
Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  round, 
And  yet  secure  we  stand. 

2  That  was  a  most  amazing  power 

That  raised  us  with  a  word ; 
And  every  day,  and  every  hour. 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

8  The  rising  mom  cannot  assure 
That  we  shall  end  the  dav ; 
For  death  stands  ready  at  tne  door 
To  hurry  us  away. 

4  Our  life  is  forfeited  by  sin 

To  Gk>d's  most  righteous  law  ; 
We  own  thv  grace,  immortal  King^ 
In  every  breath  we  draw. 

5  God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 

Our  joy  and  safety  brings ; 
Our  feeble  frame  lies  safe  at  night 
Beneath  his  guardian  vnngB* 
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6b  &  5a.  Ano^' 

Pfiiiec  to  God. 

1  THROUGH  thy  protecting  care, 

Kept  till  the  dawning, 
Taught  to  draw  near  in  prayer, 

Heed  we  the  wanvlng : 
O  thou  great  One  in  Three, 
Gkdly  Qur  souls  would  be 
Evermore  praising  thee, 

God  of  die  morning. 

2  God  of  our  sleeping  hours, 

Watch  o'er  us  waking. 
All  our  imperfect  powers 

In  thine  hmuh  taking : 
In  us  thy  work  fuliil. 
Be  with  tliy  children  still, 
Those  wlio  obey  thy  will 

Never  forsaking. 


EVENING  HYMNS, 


1091. 


123  &  11& 


SEE,  daylight  ia  fiiding  o'er  earlli  and  o*er  * 

The  Bimhas  gone  down  on  tlie  far-distant  a^; 
O,  now,  in  the  hush  of  life's  fitful  commotion, 

We  lift  oLu  tired  spirits,  blest  Saviour,  to  tl»ce* 
Full  oft  wast  thou  fcju»d  afar  on  the  mountain,  ^ 

As  eventide  spread  her  dark  wing  o*er  the  wave 
Thou  Son  of  the  Highest,  and  life's  endless  fouiitnir^-^ 

Be  with  US,  we  pray  thee,  to  bless  and.  lo  save. 

And  ofl  as  the  tumult  of  i-fe's  heaving  billow 

Shall  toss  our  frail  bark,  driving  wild  o'er  Jiight't  deef  * 
Let  thy  healing  wing  be  stretched  over  our  pillow. 

And  gxiard  us  fro m  evil,  thoiigh  death  watch  our  flleep* 
To  God,  our  great  Fatl^er,  whose  throne  is  in  heave 

Who  dwells  with  tlio  lowly  and  contrite  in  heart, 
To  the  Son  tmd  the  Sjjirit  all  gtory  be  piven  ; 

One  God,  eyer  \A^Qai^4       ^iraiflbi^  thou  art. 


EVENING  HYMNS. 


1099.  L.M.  Airoir. 

Evening  ReflecHont. 

1  STILL  ereiuDg  comes,  with  gende  diade, 

Sweet  harbinger  of  bakny  rest 
From  toilsome  hours  and  anxious  thougnts 
Revolving  in  the  pensive  breast 

2  Refulgent  day  in  daiteess  sets ; 

The  noisy  erowds  are  hushed  in  sleep « 
Harsh  sounds  to  gentle  murmurs  turn, 
As  o'er  the  fields  the  zephyrs  sweep. 

3  The  hour  is  sweet  vfhen  tumults  cease ; 

The  scene  obscured  inspires  my  eye, 
And  dartmess  marks  the  loved  retreat 
Where  pleasures  live  and  sorrows  die. 

4  Retirement  solemn,  yet  serene. 

And  undisturbed  by  human  voice, 
Invites  repose  on  Jesus'  arm, 
And  bids  my  soul  in  Gfod  rejoice. 


1093.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Evening  ReflecHont, 

1  THUS  fer  the  Lord  has  led  me  on ; 

Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days ; 
And  every  evenmg  shall  make  known 
Some  msh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past ; 
He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  roimd  my  bed. 

4  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 

My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  break  my  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  In  the  sound. 
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EVENING  HYMNS. 

1034.  CM.  Watt^ 

Ood^s  Goodness  a^Bnowhdged. 

1  DREAB  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  scmg 

Like  holy  incense  rise ; 
Assist  the  offering  of  my  tongue 
To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 

2  Through  all  the  dancers  of  the  day 

Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard ; 
And  still  to  drive  my  wants  away 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 

3  Perpetusil  blessing^  from  above 

Imcompass  me  around; 
But,  O,  how  few  returns  of  lovs 
Hath  my  Redeemer  found ! 

4  What  have  I  done  for  him  who  died 

To  save  my  guilty  soul  ? 
Alas !  my  sins  are  multiplied. 
Fast  as  my  minutes  rolL 

5  Yet,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine, 

Lord,  to  thy  cross  I  flee. 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign. 
To  be  renewed  by  thee. 


1035.  L.  M.  Stxiu. 

Evening  Reflections. 

1  GREAT  God,  to  thee  my  evenmg  song. 

With  humble  gratitude,  I  raise ; 
O,  let  thy  mercy  tune  ihy  tongue. 
And  flll  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2  My  days,  unclouded  as  they  pass, 

And  every  gently-rolling  hour. 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  wimess  to  thy  love  andpower. 

3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  hearty 

Too  oft  regardless  of  thy  love, 
Unerateftil,  can  from  thee  depart, 
And,  fond  q€  tnfii^  xiunly  rova. 


AYRNING  HTMNB. 

4  Seal  my  forgiveness  m  the  blood 

Of.  Fesus :  his  dear  name  alone 
1  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 
And  kind  acceptance,  at  thy  throne. 

5  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  close ; 

With  sleep  ren-esh  my  feeble  firame ; 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose, 
And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name. 

1036.  7s.  £pis.  Col. 

Communion  toUh  Qod, 

1  SOFTLY  noi¥  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  our  sight  away ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free, 
Lord,  we  would  conunune  mth  thee. 

2  Soon  for  us  the  light  of  day 
Shell  forever  pass  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  us,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 

1097«  7s  &  6s.  Sac.  Sonos 

ReJUciUma  at  Swuet. 

1  THE  mellow  eve  is  gliding 

Serenely  down  the  west; 
So,  every  care  subsiding, 
My  soul  would  sink  to  rest. 

2  The  woodland  hum  is  ringing 

The  daylight's  gentle  cfose ; 
May  angels  round  me  singing 
Thus  hynm  my  last  repose. 

3  The  evening  star  has  lighted 

Her  crystal  lamp  on  nigh ; 
So,  when  in  deeth  benighted, 
May  hope  illume  the  sky. 

4  In  golden  splendor  dawning 

The  morrow's  lisht  shall  break  i 
O,  (m  the  last  bright  morning 
May  I  in  glory  wake. 
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BVENINa  HTHNB. 


1038. 


CURTU'fl  Cot. 


flight  qf  7ime. 

1  ANOTHER  day  is  past, 

Tbe  hours  forever  fled, 
And  time  is  beaHne  us  amy 
To  mingle  with  Uie  dead. 

2  Otir  minds  in  perfect  peace 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep; 
We  yield  to  gentle  slumber  now, 
For  thou  canst  never,  sleep. 

3  How  bless^  Lord,  are  they 


Nor  shall  they  be  m  life  alarmed. 


RecognUion  of  daSbff  Merdes, 

1  ETERNAL  God  of  love  and  power, 

1  will  thy  praise  resound, 
And  tell  how  every  passing  hour 
Is  with  thy  goodSaess  crowned. 

2  Throughout  the  day,  thy  tender  care 

Has  all  my  wants  supplied. 
And  deigned  from  every  baneful  snare 
My  erring  steps  to  guide. 

3  But,  O,  my  tongue  in  vain  essays 

Thy  bounty  to  declare : 
It  ne'er  can  tell,  in  mortal  lays, 
How  great  thy  mercies  are. 

4  But  yet  thine  ail-discerning  eye 

My  grateful  heart  can  see  ; 
And  afi  its  warm  emotions  lie, 
O  Lord,  exposed  to  thee. 

5  Now,  while  mine  eyes  are  closed  in  deep^ 

Wilt  thou  my  Guardian  be. 
And  deign  my  wearied  frame  to  keep 
From  evex^  ^axk^ga  ^ra^ 


Nor  be  in  death  dismayed. 


1099. 


C.  M. 


Sac.  OffebI^* 


SVSNINO  HYMIfB. 


MSO*  68  &  58.  Anoir. 

Beeking  ProUctkm. 
1  6  THOU  who  hearest  prayer, 
Through  his  submission 
Who  did  our  sorrows  bear, 

Hear  our  petition: 
Lead  us  in  thine  own  way ; 
Grant  as,  we  humbly  pray, 
For  all  our  sins  this  day, 
Holy  contrition. 

3  They  shall  lie  down  in  peace, 
Lord,  whom  thou  keepest ; 

Thy  mercies  never  cease ; 
Thou  never  sleepest : 

Guard  us  till  mommg's  ray 

Bids  us  again  essay 

Who  shafi  pour  forth  the  lay 
Loudest  and  deepest 

lOSl.  L.  M.  KE5V. 

TrutUng  Ood. 
1  GLORY  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night. 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light: 
Keep  me,  O  keep  n^e,  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  ihe  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

3  Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ills  which  I  this  day  heive  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live  that  I  may  dread 
The  ffrave  as  little  as  my  bed; 
Teach  me  to  die  that  so  1  may 
With  joy  behold  the  judgment  day. 

4  Be  thou  my  Guardian  while  I  sleep ; 
Thy  watcmul  station  near  me  ke^ ; 
My  heart  with  love  celestial  fill. 

And  guard  me  from  th*  approach  of  ilL 

5  Lord,  let  my  heart  forever  share 
The  bliss  of  thy  paternal  care : 

rris  heaven  on  earth,  'tis  heaven  above, 
To  see  thy  &ce  and  sing  thy  love. 
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8s  &  7b.  Edmbro^ 

Confidenee  m  GocTt  ProUdum, 

1  SAVIOUR,  breathe  an  evening  Blesdng 

Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confescnng ; 
Thou  canst  save  and  thou  canst  heaL 

2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrows  past  uis  fly, 
Anffel  guards  from  thee  surround  us ; 
We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  mgh. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Da^ess  cannot  hide  from  the^ ; 
Thou  art  he  who,  noTer  weary, 
Watchest  where  thy  people  be. 

4  Should  swift  Death  this  night  overtake  us, 

And  command  us  to  the  tomb, 
s        the  mom  in  heaven  awake  us. 
Clad  in  bright,  eternal  bloom. 

1033.  8s.  UoM. 

Pndn  to  God. 

1  BLESSED  be  thy  name  forever, 
Thou  of  life  the  glorious  Giver: 

Thou  canst  guard  thy  creatures,  de&png; 
Heal  the  heart  long  broke  with  weeing* 

2  Thou  who  slumberest  not,  nor  aleepest^ 
Blest  are  they  thou  kindly  keepest : 
Thou  of  every  good  the  Giver, 
Bless^jd  be  thy  name  forever. 

1034.  C.  M.  Watts. 
Evening  DevotUm, 

1  LORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray; 

I  am  forever  thine : 
I  fear  before  thee  all  the  day, 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head, 

From  cares  and  business  free,  . 
Us  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  OYm  Vv^M  axtd  thee. 


.'THE  SBASONB. 

3  1  pay  this  eyening  sacrifice ; 

And  when^my  work  is  done, 
Great  Gkxl,  my  faith,  my  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

4  Thus  with  my  thoughts  composed  ^  peace, 

m  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days. 
And  will  my  slumbelrs  keep. 


THE  SEASONS. 

1035.  C.  AL  Watts. 
Seatons. 

1  WITH  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 

Address  Uie  Lord  on  high  ; 
O'er  all  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud. 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  down. 

To  cheer  the  plains  below ; 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crovm. 
And  com  in  valleys  grow. 

3  His  steady  counsels  change  the  &ce 

Of  each  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race. 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

4  On  us  his  providence  has  shone, 

With  gentle,  smiling  rays ; 
O,  may  oiur  lips  and  lives  make  known 
His  goodness  and  his  praise. 

1036.  C.  M.  Stzxlb. 

Spring. 

1  WHEN  verdure  clothes  the  fertile  vale, 
And  blossoms  deck  the  spray. 
And  firagrance  breathes  in  every  gale^ 
How  sweet  the  vernal  day  I 
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THE  SEASONS. 

2  Hark!  bow  the  feathered  warblers  aogl 
Tis  nature's  cheerful  voice ; 
Soft  murac  hails  the  lovely  spring, 
And  woods  and  fields  rejoice. 

8  O  God  of  nature  and  of  grace, 
Thy  heavenly  gifts  impart ; 
Then  shall  my  meditation  trace 
Spring,  blooming  in  my  heart. 

4  In^ired  to  praise,  I  then  shall  join 
Glad  nature's  cheerful  song. 
And  love  and  gratitude  divine 
Attune  my  joyful  tongue. 

1037.  H.  M.  DWIOBT. 

Spring. 

1  HOWpleasing  is  the  voice 

Of  God,  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  bids  the  frosts  retire. 
And  wakes  the  lovely  spring ! 
Bright  suns  arise,       I  And  beauty  glows 
The  mild  wind  blows,  |  Through  eaith  and  skiea 

2  The  mom,  with  glory  crowned. 

His  hand  arrays  in  SEoiles: 
He  bids  the  eve  decline, 
Rejoicing  o'er  the  hills : 
The  evening  breeze   |  His  beauty  blooms 
ffis  breath  perfumes ;  |  In  flowers  and  trees. 

3  With  life  he  clothes  the  spring. 

The  earth  with  summer  warms, 
He  spreads  th'  autumnal  feast, 
And  rides  on  wintry  storms : 
His  gifbs  divine        |  And  round  the  year 
Through  all  appear ;  |  His  glories  shme. 

1038.  C.  M.       W.  B.  Pkabodt 

Spring. 

1  WHENT  brii^r  suns  and  mflder  skies 
Proclaim  the  opening  year, 
What  various  sounds  ctf  joy  arise ! 


THE  SBASONa 

8  Earth  and  her  thousand  Toices  giv9 
Their  thousand  notes  of  praise ; 
And  all,  that  by  his  mercy  liye, 
To  God  their  offering  raise. 

3  The  streams,  all  beautiful  and  bright^ 

Reflect  the  moniing  sky ; 
And  there^  with  music  in  his  flight, 
The  wild  bird  soars  on  high. 

4  Thus,  like  the  morning,  calm  and  clear, 

That  saw  the  Saviour  rise, 
Tlie  spring  of  heayen's  eternal  year 
Shall  dawn  on  earth  and  skies.  . 

5  No  winter  there,  no  shades  of  nighty 

Obscure  those  mansions  blest, 
Where,  in  the  happy  fields  of  light. 
The  weary  are  at  rest 


1039*  C.  M.  NxwTov. 

Spring. 

1  AT  length  the  wished-for  spring  has  come: 
How  altered  is  the  scene  T 
The  trees  and  shrubs  are  dressed  in  bloom, 
The  earth  arrayed  in  green. 

3  O,  let  my  inmost  soul  confess, 
With  grateful  joy  and  love. 
The  bounteous  hand  that  deigns  to  bless 
The  garden,  field,  and  grove. 

3  Inspired  to  praise,  my  heart  would  join 

Glad  nature's  cheerful  song ; 
While  love  and  gratitude  combine 
To  tune  my  joyfiil  tongue. 

4  My  faith  exults,  that  yet  the  spring 

Of  righteousness  and  praise 
Our  gracious  God  will  surely  bring, 
And  in  all  nations  raise, 
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THE  SEASONS 

1040«  78  &  6b.  Brit.  BIav. 

1  THEleates,  around  me  fiiUing, 

Are  preaching  of  decay ;  . 
The  hollow  winds  are  callings 

<*  Come,  pilgrim,  come  away  • " 
The  day,  in  night  declining, 

Says  I  must,  too,  decline ; 
The  year  its  bloom  resigning, 

Its  lot  foreshadows  mme. 

3  The  light  my  path  surrounding, 

The  loves  to  which  I  clinff. 
The  hopes  within  me  bounduiig. 

The  JOYS  that  round  me  wing,  — 
AIL  all,  like  stars  at  eyen. 

Just  gleam  and  shoot  away, 
Pass  on  before  to  heaven. 

And  chide  at  my  delay. 

3  The  friends  gone  there  before  me 

Are  calling  from  on  high, 
And  happy  angels  o'er  me 

Tempt  sweetly  to  the  sky : 
"Why  wait,"  they  say,  " and  wither, 

lifid  scenes  of  death  and  sin  ? 
O,  rise  to  fflory,  hither, 

And  find  true  life  begin.** 

4  I  hear  the  invitation. 

And  &in  would  rise  and  come, 
A  sinner,  to  salvation. 

An  exUe,  to  his  home ; 
But  while  I  here  must  linger, 

Thus,  thus,  let  all  I  see 
Point  on,  with  &ithful  fineer. 

To  heaven,  O  Lord,  and  thee. 

1041.  8b  &  7s.  HoRiri. 

Autmm. 

1  SEE  the  leaves  around  us  fidfing. 
Dry  and  withered,  to  the  groimd, 
Thus  to  thougfadessmortati  callini^ 
In  a  sad  and  eolenai  futm^A^ — 


THE  SEASONS. 

9  ^  Youth,  on  length  of  days  presuming, 
Who  the  paths  of  pleasure  tread, 
View  us,  late  in  beauty  blooming, 
Numji)ered  now  among  the  de^ 

3  ^  What  though  yet  no  losses  grieve  you,^ 

Gay  with  health  and  man^  a  grace ; 
Let  not  cloudless  skies  deceive  you ; 
Summer  gives  to  autumn  place." 

4  On  the  tree  of  life  eternal 

Let  oiur  highest  hopes  be  stayed: 
Hiis  alone,  forever  vernal, 
Bears  a  leaf  that  shall  not  &de. 


104SI.  C.  M.  Stsile. 

WvnUr. 

1  STERN  Winter  throws  his  icy  chains, 

Encircling  nature  round ; 
How  bleak,  now  comfortless  the  plains, 
Late  with  gay  verdure  crowned ! 

2  The  sun  withholds  his  vital  beams, 

And  light  and  warmth  depart ; 
And  drooping,  lifeless  nature  seems 
An  emblem  of  my  heart 

3  Return,  O  blissful  sun,  and  bnng 

Thy  soul-reviving  ray : 
This  mental  winter  shall  be  spring. 
This  darkness  cheerfiil  day. 

4  O  happy  state !  divine  abode. 

Where  spring  eternal  reigns. 
And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  Gk>d, 
Fills  all  the  heavenly  plain& 

5  Great  Source  of  light,  thy  beams  displiqr» 

My  drooping  joys  restore. 
And  ffuide  me  to  the  seats  of  day, 
Where  winter  frowns  no  more 
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OFEEflNO  AHD  OUmOiQ  TEAR. 


0.  M.  WATTf  ^ 

.  WmUr. 

1  THE  homy  frost,  the  fleecy  snow, 

Descend,  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
The  liquid  streams  forhear  to  flow, 
In  Icy  fetters  hound. 

2  When,  &6m  his  dreadflil  stores  on  high, 

God  pours  the  sounding  hail. 
The  man  that  does  his  power  defy 
Shall  find  his  courage  fidL 

3  God  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the  snow ; 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

4  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

Obey  his  mishty  word ; 
With  Bonga  and  honors  sounding  loud. 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 


OPENING  AND  CLOSING  YEAR. 

L.  M.  Doddridge. 

The  Flight  qf  Time. 

1  GrOD  of  eternity,  firom  thee 

Did  in&nt  Time  his  being  draw ; 
Moments,  and  days,  and  months,  and  years, 
ReTolve  by  thine  unvaried  law. 

2  Silent  and  slow  they  fflide  away; 

Steady  and  strong  ttie  current  flows, 
Lost  in  eternity's  wide  sea — 
The  boundless  gulf  firom  whence  it  rose. 

3  With  it  the  Ihouffhtless  sons  of  men 

Upon  the  rapid  streams  are  borne 
Swift  on  to  their  eternal  home, 
Whence  not  oue  «oul  can  e*er  return. 


QPUfmci  AMD  OLOsnra  tiai. 

4  Yet»  while  the  shore,  on  either  side, 

Pl^sents  a  gaudy,  flattering  show, 
We  .gaze,  in  rond  amazement  lost, 
Nor  think  to  what  a  woiid  we  go. 

5  Great  Source  of  wisdom,  teach  my  heart 

To  know  the  price  of  every  hour. 
That  time  may  bear  me  on  to  joys 
Beyond  its  measure  and  its  power. 

■.04ff.  a  AL  Avoir. 

JUfleeHoM  ai  iU  End  of  the  Year, 

1  AND  now,  my  soul,  another  year 

Of  thy  short  life  is  past ; 
I  cannot  long  continue  here, 
And  this  may  be  my  last 

2  Much  of  my  hasty  life  is  gone. 

Nor  will  return  again ; 
And  swift  my  passing  moments  run,  — 
The  few  that  yet  remain. 

3  Awake,  iny  soul ;  with  utmost  care 

Thy  true  condition  learn : 
What  are  thy  hopes?  how  sure?  how  &ir? 
What  is  thy  great  concern  ? 

4  Behold,  another  year  begins  ; 

Set  out  afresh  for  heaven ; 
Seek  pardon  for  thy  former  sins, 
In  Christ  so  freely  given. 

5  Devdutly  yield  thyself  to  God, 

And  on  his  grace  depend ; 
With  zeal  pursue  the  heavenly  road, 
Nor  doubt  a  happy  end. 

1040*  L.  M.  DOODKIDOB. 

CiMe  qf  the  Year. 

1  OUR  Helper,  God,  we  bless  his  name, 
Whose  iove  forever  is  the  same ; 
The  tokens  of  whose  eracious  care 
Begin,  and  crown,  and  close,  the  yeiS« 
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C. 

Ye  bring  eterw"  ^  oodbw"""* 
1048.        cu».    f'^e'^tr  bound 


OFBNINO  AND  OLOSINO  TEAR. 

3  Tot  like  an  idle  tale  we  pass 

TJie  swift-revolving  year, 
And  study  artftd  ways  t'  increase 
The  speed  of  its  career. 

4  Awake,  O  God,  my  careless  heart 

Its  ffreat  concerns  to  see, 
That  I  may  act  the  Christian  part. 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

5  So  shall  their  course  more  grateful  roll, 

If  future  years  arise ;  . 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  waiting  soul 
To  joy  beyond  the  skies. 


1049.  7s. 

New  Year's  Day. 

1  WHILE,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun, 

Hasted  throuj^h  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  theu*  race  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here : 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state. 

They  have  done  with  all  below: 
We  a  uttle  longer  wait. 

But  how  Uttle  none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies, 

Speedil  V  the  mark  to  find ; 
As  tne  lightning  fi-om  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream : 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise ; 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us,  henceforth,  how  to  live, 

With  eternity  in  view ; 
Bless  thy  w^ord  to  old  and  young ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love : 
When  our  life's  short  race  is  run, 

May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 
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OFBNUtG  AND  CU>BINO  TEAS. 


lOSO.  5s  &  12b.         c.  Wesl£t. 

Thi  new  Year. 

1  COME,  let  us  anew 
Our  journey  pursue  — 
Roll  round  with  the  year, 

And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear; 

His  adorable  will 

Let  us  gladly  fiilfil. 

And  our  talents  improye 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labor  of  loye. 

2  Our  liie  is  a  dream ; 
Oar  time,  as  a  stream, 
Glides  swiftly  away, 

And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay : 

The  arrow  is  flown ; 

The  moment  is  gone ; 

The  miUennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity 's  near. 

3  O  that  each,  in  the  day 
Of  his  coming,  may  say, 

^  I  have  fought  my  way  through ; 

I  hare  finished  the  woiS  thou  didst  give  me  to  do 
O  that  each  from  his  Lord 
May  receive  the  glad  word, 
«  Well  and  faithfully  done ; 

Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my  throne." 


lOtSl*  L.  M.  Doddridge. 

A  Song /or  the  opening  Year. 

1  GREAT  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand, 
By  which  supported  rail  we  stand: 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows; 
Let  mercy  crown  it  fill  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad. 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fbd, 

By  hiB  uxkQTtm^  ciwinaeL  led* 


OPEHXlfO  AND  CLOSHfO  YEAB. 

3  With  gratefbl  hearts  the  past  we  own ; 
The  future — aU  to  us  unknown  — 
We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peacenil  leare  before  thy  feet 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 

Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 

5  When  death  shall  close  oiur  earthly  songs, 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 

Oiur  Helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 
In  brighter  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast 


10S3.  C.  M.  HEGIirBOTHAM. 

New  Year,  Proviieniidl  Chodnen. 

1  GOD  of  our  lives,  thy  various  praise 

Our  voices  shall  resound: 
Tbv  hand  directs  our  fleeting  days. 
And  brings  the  seasons  round. 

2  To  thee  shall  grateful  songs  arise. 

Our  Father  and  our  Friend, 
Whose  constant  mercies  from  the  skies 
In  genial  streains  descend. 

3  In  every  scene  of  life,  thy  care. 

In  every  age,  we  see ; 
And  constant  as  thy  favors  are, 
So  let  our  praises  be. 

4  Still  may  thy  love,  in  every  scene, 

In  every  age,  appear ; 
And  let  the  same  compassion  deign 
To  bless  the  opening  year. 

5  If  mercy  smile,  let  mercy  bring 

Our  wandering  souls  to  God : 
In  our  affliction  we  shall  sing, 
If  thou  wilt  bless  the  rod. 
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BHOBTMSn  OF  TtXEL 


1.0SS»  ex  M.  NxwTov. 

New  Year,  Prajferjbr  a  BUumg. 
1  NOW.  gracious  Lcnrd,  thine  ann  reveal, 
And  make  thy  glory  known ; 
Now  let  ua  all  Uiy  presence  feel, 
And  soften  hearts  of  stone. 
^  From  aD  the  giuh  of  former  sin 
May  mercy  set  us  firee ; 
And  let  the  year  we  now  begin 
Be^  and  end  with  thee. 

3  Send  down  Ihy  Spirit  from  aboTe, 

That  saints  may  love  thee  more, 
And  sinners  now  may  learn  to  love, 
Who  never  loved  before. 

4  And  when  before  thee  we  appear, 

In  our  eternal  home, 
Bfav  growing  numbers  wordiip  here, 
And  praise  thee  in  our  room. 


SHORTNESS  OF  TIME. 

1094.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Brevity  and  FraOly  qf  I^fe, 

1  HOW  short  and  hasty  is  our  life ! 

How  vast  our  soul's  afiairs ! 
Yet  foolish  mortals  vainly  strive 
To  lavish  out  their  years. 

2  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along^ 

Without  a  mementos  stay ; 
Just  like  a  story,  or  a  song, 
We  pass  our  Uves  away. 

3  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home ; 

But  we  march  heedless  on, 
And,  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb^ 
Stoop  downward  as  we  run. 

4  Draw  us,  O  Grod,  with  sovereisB  grace, 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  hi^ 
That  we  may  end  mis  mortal  race^ 
And  see 


BHOBTNESB  OF  TIMJL 


wsss.  a  M.  wattiw 

L^e  tkori,  and  MmJraU, 

1  TEAGfl  me  the  measure  of  my  days^ 

Thou  Maker  of  my  frame ; 
I  -would  survey  life's  narrow  space. 
And  learn  liow  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast ; 

How  short  the  fleeting  time  I 
Man  is  but  vanity,  and  dust, 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  What  can  i  wish,  or  wait  fof  ,  then. 

From  creatures — earth  and  dust  ?- 
They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  disappoint  our  trust 

4  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope. 

My  fond  desire  recall ; 
1  give  my  mortal  interest  up. 
And  noake  my  God  my  alL 


14KI8»  L.  M.       Spir.  of  tqe  Psalms. 

Brtnity  qf  Life. 

1  £RE  mountains  reared  their  forms  sublime. 

Or  heaven  and  earth  in  order  stood, 
Before  the  birth  of  ancient  time. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God. 

2  A  thousand  ages,  in  their  flight, 

With  thee  are  as  a  fleeting  day ; 
Past,  present,  future,  to  thy  sight 
At  once  their  various  scenes  display. 

3  But  our  brief  life's  a  shadowy  dream, 

A  passing  thought,  that  soon  is  o'er, 
That  fedes  with  morning's  earliest  beam, 
And  fills  the  musing  mind  no  more. 

4  To  us,  O  Lord,  the  wisdom  give, 

Elach  passing  moment  so  to  spend. 
That  we  at  length  with  thee  may  live 
Where  life  and  bliss  shall  never  end* 
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gHOBTNESS  OF  TIMB 


10S7.  C.  M.         J.  a/APAMi 

SunffnuB  <tf  Time. 

1  HOW  swift,  alas!  the  moments  fly! 

How  rush  the  years  alons ! 
8caroe  here,  yet  gone  already  by — 
The  burden  of  a  song. 

2  See  childhood*  youth,  and  manhood,  pass, 

And  age,  with  furrowed  brow ; 
Tune  was — time  shall  be  —  but,  alas! 
Where,  where  m  tim^  is  now  ? 

3  Time  is  the  measure  but  of  change ; 

No  present  hour  is  found ; 
The  past,  the  future,  fill  the  range 
Of  time's  unceasing  round. 

4  Where,  then,  is  now  ?  In  realms  above, 

With  God's  atoninff  Lamb, 
In  regions  of  eternal  love. 
Where  sits  enthroned  I  AM. 

5  Then,  pilgrim,  let  thy  joys  and  fears 

On  tune  no  loneer  lean ; 
But  henceforth  allthy  hopes  and  fbars 
From  earth's  affections  wean. 

6  To  God  let  ffratefiil  accents  rise ; 

With  truth,  with  virtue,  live ; 
So  all  the  bliss  that  time  denies^ 
Eternity  shall  give. 


10S8.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Man  hoMtemng  to  Uu  Oraoi, 

1  LORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 

Is  this  our  mortal  fi-ame ! 
Our  life,  how  poor  a  trifle  'tis. 
That  scarce  deserves  the  name ! 

2  Alas !  'twas  brittle  clay 

That  formed  our  body  first ; 
And  every  month,  and  every  day, 
Tis  mouldering  back  to  dust. 


BBDRTNEBB  OF  TIME. 
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Our  moments  ftj  apace ; 
Nor  will  our  minutes  sta^ 


Just  like  a  flood  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4  Well,  if  our  days  must  fly, 

We'll  keep  .tbeir  end  In  sight ; 
Well  spend  them  all  in  wisdo^i's  way, 
And  let  them  speed  thebr  flight 

5  Th^y^  waft  us  sooner  o'er 


This  life's  tempestuous  sea ; 
We  soon  shall  reach  the  peaceflil  shore 


14ft  rapidly  pofnng  away, 

1  AS  flows  the  rapid  river, 

With  channel  hroad  and  free,  . 
Its  waters  rippling  ever, 

And  hasting  to  the  sea. 
So  life  is  onward  flowing. 

And  da^  of  offered  peieuse, 
And  man  is  swiftly  going 

Where  calls  of  mercy  cease. 

2  As  moons  are  ever  waning. 

As  hastes  the  sun  away, 
As  stormy  vnnds,  complaining. 

Bring  on  the  vnntry  dav. 
So  fiist  the  night  comes  o'er  us 

The  darkn^  of  the  grave ; 
And  death  is  just  hefore  us : 

Grod  takes  fiie  life  he  gave, 

3  Say,  hath  ihy  heart  its  treasure 

Letid  up  in  worlds  ahove  ? 
And  is  it  all  thy  pleasure 

Thy  God  to  praise  and  love? 
Beware,  lest  death's  dark  river 

Its  billows  o'er  thee  roll. 
And  thou  lament  forever 

The  rum  of  thy  souL 


Of  blest  etenii^. 


10S9. 


7s  &  6s. 


S.  F.  Smith. 


BHOKTNEBfl  OV  TIHB. 


lOOO.       78  &  6b.   [Peenliw.]       J.  BuRTof. 

1  THAE  is  winging  us  awaj 

To  our  eternalhome ; 
life  is  but  a  wintei's  day-— 

A  journey  to  the  tomb: 
Youm  and  vigw  soon  will  flee, 

Blooming  beauty  lose  hs  charms; 
All  that's  mortal  soon  shall  be 

E^cloeed  in  death's  cold  arms. 

2  lime  is  winginff  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day— 

A  journey  to  the  tomb ; 
But  the  Christian  shall  enjoy 


TYme  the  Period  to  prepartfor  Eternity. 

1  THEE  we  adore,  Eternal  Name, 

And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 
What  dying  worms  are  we. 

2  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave : 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 
We're  travelling  to  the  grave. 

3  -  Great  God,  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things !  — 
The  final  state  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings! 

4  Eternal  joy,  or  endless  woe. 

Attends  on  every  breath ; 
And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death! 

5  Awake,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  senses 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 
And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  henoe^ 
May       \»  ^ovnA-^SSi^QQd. 


Where  no  worldly  griefs  annoy, 
Secure  in  JesuE^  tove. 


1061. 


C.  M. 


Watti. 


BBORTNEBS  OF  TIMB. 

1003*  S.  AL  DODDRIDOB. 

ReJUcHoru  on  past  Generaiioru, 

1  OUR  fiithers !  where  are  they, 

Widi  all  they  called  their  own  ? 
Theu*  joys  and  griefi,  then*  hopes  and  cares, 
Their  wealth  and  honor,  gone ! 

2  But  joy  or  grief  succeeds 

Beyond  our  mortal  thought, 
While  still  the  remnant  of  their  dust 
Lies  in  the  grave  forgot 

3  God  of  our  fathers,  hear. 

Thou  everlastiD^  Friend, 
While  we,  as  on  life's  utmost  rerge, 
Our  souls  to  thee  commend. 

4  Of  all  the  pious  dead 

May  we  the  footsteps  trace, 
mi  with  them,  in  the  land  of  light, 
We  dwell  before  thy  face. 

1063*  S.  M.  DODDRIDGX. 

Bnportanee  qf  To-day, 

1  TO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine, 

Lod^d  in  thy  sovereign  hand; 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  thy  command 

2  The  present  moment  flies. 

And  bears  our  life  away ; 
O,  make  thy  servants  truly  wise. 
That  they  may  live  to-<iay. 

3  Since  on  this  fleedng  hour 

Eternity  is  hune. 
Awake,  by  thme  almighty  power, 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4  One  thin?  demands  our  care ; 

O,  be  that  still  pursued, 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  &ir 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

5  To  Jesus  tnay  we  fly. 

Swift  as  the  morning  light. 
Lest  life's  young,  golden  beams  should  die 
In  sudden,  endless  night 
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mEETDia  AKD  PARTING. 

1064U  C.  H.  M.         JiLHK  Tatlob. 

What  is  your  lAftl 

1  O,  WHAT  is  Ufe  ?— 'tis  like  a  flower 

That  blossoms  and  is  gone ; 
It  flourishes  its  little  hour, 

With  aU  its  beauty  on : 
Death  comes,  and,  like  a  wintiy  day, 
It  cuts  the  lovely  flower  away. 

2  O,  what  is  life  ?— -'tis  like  the  bow 

That  glistens  in  the  sky : 
We  love  to  see  its  colors  glow ;. 

But  while  we  look,  they  die : 
life  fails  as  soon:— to-day  'tis  here ; 
To-morrow  it  may  disappear. 

3  Lord,  what  is  life  ? — if  sqpent  with  thee. 

In  humble  praise  and  nrayer, 
How  long  or  short  our  lile  may  be, 

We  feel  no  amdous  care : 
Though  life  depart,  our  joys  shall  last 
W^en  life  and  all  its  joys  are  past 


MEETING  AND  PARTING, 
loea.  7s.  MXWTON. 

ParUng  <f  ChrittianB, 

1  FOR  a  season  called  to  part. 

Let  us  now  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 

2  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  prayer : 

Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep, 
Let  thy  mercy  and  tb^  care 
All  our  soms  in  eafety  keep.  . 

3  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong  ; 

Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain; 
And  our  wasting  lives  proloog, 
Tin  YTQ  m»eX  crgl  «u?aL«(guii. 


MEBTIMG  AND  PARTXTO. 


8s  &  7a    [Peculiar.]     PikRTiNG  Gi 
Hope  qf  Meeiing, 

1  WHEN  forced  to  part  from  those  we  loyO) 

Though  sure  to  meet  to-morrow, 
We  still  a  painful  anguish  prove, — 
We  feel  a  pang  of  sorrow. 

2  But  who  can  e'er  describe  the  tears 

We  shed  when  thus  we  sever, 
If  doomed  to  part  for  months,  for  years,  — 

To  part,  perhaps,  forever? 
8  Yet,  if  our  aims^  are  fixed  aright, 

A  sacred  hope  is  given, 
Though  here  our  prospects  end  in  night. 

We'll  meet  again  in  heaven. 

4  Then  let  us  form  those  bonds  above 
Which  time  can  ne'er  dissever. 
Since,  parting  in  a  Saviour's  love. 
We  part  to  meet  forever. 

1067.  C.  M.  ANoir. 

'   Hope  qf  Reunion  above, 

1  WHEN  floating  on  life's  troubled  sea, 

By  storms  ami  tempests  driven, 
Hope,  with  her  radiant  finger,  points 
To  brighter  scenes  in  heaven. 

2  She  bids  the  storms  of  life  to  cease, 

The  troubled  lireast  be  calm ; 
And  in  the  wounded  heart  she  pours 
Religion's  healing  balm. 

3  Her  hallowed  influence  cheers  life's  hours 

Of  sadness  and  of  gloom ; 
She  guides  us  through  this  vale  of  tear*, 
To  joys  beyond  the  tomb. 

4  And  when  our  fleeting  days  are  o'er, 

And  life's  last  hour  draws  near. 
With  still  unwearied  wing  she  hastes 
To  wipe  the  fiilling  tear. 

5  She  bids  the  anguished  heart  rejoice : 

Though  eartWy  ties  are  riven. 
We  still  may  hope  to  meet  again 
In  yonder  peaceful  heaven. 
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MXBTIRG  AND  PASTDML 


S.  M.  Fawcett. 
Ckrittum  FtOowMp, 

1  BLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  feUowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one^ 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear.  ' 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  fi*ee. 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  leign 
Through  all  eternity. 

1069.  c.  M. 

GrcOUiuie  for  PrutrvaHon. 

1  COMEl,  let  us  strike  our  harps  afresh 

To  great  Jehovah's  name ; 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  our  tongues 
When  we  his  love  proclaim. 

2  rTwas  by  his  bidding  we  were  called 

In  pain  awhile  to  part ; 
'Tis  by  his  care  we  meet  again, 
And  gladness  Alls  our  heart 

3  Blest  be  the  hand  that  has  preserved 

Our  feet,  from  every  snare. 
And  blest  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
Which    this  hour  we  share* 
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4  O,  may  the  Spirit's  cjuickening  power 

Now  sanctiiy  our^oy, 
And  warm  our  zeal  m  works  of  love 
Our  talents  to  employ. 

5  Fast,  fast  our  minutes  fly  away ; 

Soon  shall  our  wanderinss  cease ; 
Then  with  our  Father  we  wall  dwell, 
A  fiunily  of  peace. 

1070.       6^  &  5&   [Pecaliar.]    Ssl.  Htm  its. 
Reunion  in  Heaven, 

1  WH£N  shall  we  meet  again  ? — 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever? 
When  will  Peace  wreath  her  chain 

Round  us  forever  ? 
.Our  hearts  will  ne'er  repose 
Safe  from  each  blast  that  blows 
In  tl^is  dark  vale  of  woes — 

Never — no,  never! 

2  When  shall  love  freely  flow 

Pure  as  life's  river  ? 
When  shall  sweet  friendship  glow 

Ohan^less  forever  ? 
Where  loys  celestial  thrill, 
Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  fill, 
And  fears  of  parting  chill 

Never — no,  never ! 

3  Up  to  that  world  of  light 

Take  us,  dear  Saviour; 
May  we  all  there  unite, 

Happy  forever: 
Where  kindred  spirits  dweU, 
There  may  our  music  swell. 
And  time  our  joys  dispel 

Never — no,  never  I 

4  Soon  shall  we  meet  again 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever ; 
Soon  will  Peace  wreath  her  chain 

Round  us  forever : 
Our  hearts  will  then  repose 
Secure  from  worldly  woes ; 
Our  songs  of  praise  shall  dose 

Never — no,  never! 
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1071.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Mm  dUfbutthe  Siaowwr  hots, 

1  rr  is  the>Lord  our  Saviour's  hand 

Impairs  our  strength  amid  the  race ; 
Disease  and  death,  at  his  command, 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  days. 

2  Spare,  sracious  Lord,  O,  spare,  we  pray. 

Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon: 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day; 
And  must  thy  children  die  so  soon? 

3  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grie^ 

This  thought  our  sorrows  shall  assuage— 
"  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  lives; 
Thou  art  the  same  through  every  age." 

4  Before  thy  &ce  thy  church  shall  live. 

And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign ; 
This  &ding  world  shall  they  survive, 
And  rise  to  glorious  life  again. 

lOra.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Death  disarmed, 

1  WHY  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die  ? 

What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are! 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy. 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dyuig  strife, 

Fnght  our  approaching  souls  away; 
Still  we  shrink  back  again  to  life, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  O,  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet^ 

My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in  haste, 
Fly,  fearless,  through  death's  iron  cate, 
Nor  feel  the  tenors  as  she  passed. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dyin^  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  piUovirB  are. 
White  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  heac^ 
And  breathe  ro^  U&  out  sweedy  there. 


1073.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Gb(f «  EtemUy  and  Man^s  FraiUy, 

1  THROUGH  every  age,  eternjEd  God, 
Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode: 

High  was  thy  throne  e'er  heaven  was  madey 
Or  earth,  thy  humble  footstool,  laid. 

2  Long  hadst  thou  reigned  ere  time  began. 
Or  dust  was  fashioned  into-  man ; 

And  long,  thy  kingdom  shall  endure. 
When  efrth  and  tune  shall  be  no  mora. 

3  But  man,  weak  man,  is  bom  to  dicy 
Made  up  of  euilt  and  vanity : 

Thy  dreadfuTsentence,  Lord,  is  just— 
« ifetuvn,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dust." 

4  Death,  like  an  ever-flowing  stream, 
Sweeps  us  away :  our  life 's  a  dream  — 
An  empty  tale  —  a  morning  flower. 
Cut  down  and  withered  in  an  hour. 

5  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man, 
And  kin<Uy  lengthen  out  our  span. 
Till,  cleansed  by  grace,  we  all  may  be 
Prepared  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 


1074.  C.  M.  COLLYEE. 

Prayer  for  Support  ui  Jhaih, 

1  WHEN,  bending  o'er  the  brink  of  life, 

My  trembling  soul  shaU  stand, 
And  wait  to  pass  death's  awful  flood. 
Great  God,  at  thy  command,  — 

2  Thou  Source  of  life  and  joy  supreme, 

Whose  arm  alone  can  save. 
Dispel  the  darkness  that  surrounds 
The  entrance  to  the  grave. 

3  Lay  thy  supporting,  gentle  hand 

fieneath  my  sinking  head, 
And  let  a  beam  of  life  divine 
Illume  my  dying  bed. 
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1079.  C.  M.  Wath. 

MtditaiUm  cn  Ike  Tomb, 

1  HARK !  from  the  tombs  a  waming  sound; 

My  ears,  attend  the  cry — 
Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  ground 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

2  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed, 
In  spite  of  all  your  towers; 

The  t^  the  wise,  the  reverend  head, 
Must  lie  as  low  as  ours." 

3  Great  God,  is  this  our  certain  doom  ? 

And  are  we  still  secure  ?  —  .  • . 

Still  walking  downward  to  the  tombj 
And  yet  prepare  no  more  ? 

4  Grant  us  the  power  of  quickening  grace, 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  fleeh, 
We'll  rise  above  tne  sky.  ' 

1080.  P.  M.  Popi. 

The  dying  ChruHan  to  hie  8ouL 

VITAL  spark  of  heavenly  flame, 
Quit,  O,  quit  this  mortal  frame: 
Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  flying 
O,  the  pain,  the  bliss,  of  dying ! 
Cease,  ibnd  nature,  cease  my  strife. 
And  let  me  languish  into  life. 

2  Hark !  —  they  whisper ;  angels  say, 
"  Sister  spirit,  come  away :  * 
What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite  ? — 
Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight. 
Drowns  my  spirits,  draws  my  breath 
Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  be  death? 

3  The  world  recedes;  it  disappears ; 
Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes ;  my  ears 
With  sounds  seraphic  ring : 

Lend,  lend  your  wings!  I  mount!  I  fly! 
**  O  Grave,  where  is  thy  victory? 
O  Death,  -wbAro  \a  xxq  f9cBD%)  " 
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1081.  a  M.  Hebsb. 

A  Warning  from  tiu  Oram. 

1  BENEATH  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 

Ib  equal  warning  given : 
Beneatn  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 
And  fiur  ahove  is  heaven. 

2  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze^ 

And  lurtn  in  every  flower ; 
Each  season  has  its  own  disease. 
Its  peril  every  hour. 

3  Turn,  sinner,  turn :  thy  danger  know : 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below, 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead 

4  Turn,  Christian,  turn:  thy  soul  apply 

To  truths  which  hourly  tell 
That  they  who  underneath  thee  lie 
Shall  hve  in  heaven — or  helL 

DODDRIDGI. 

DtaOi  and  Judgment  appomUd  to  All. 

1  HEAVEN  has  confirmed  the  dread  decree, 

That  Adam's  race  must  die : 
One  general  ruin  sweeps  them  down, 
And  low  in  dust  they  lie. 

2  Ye  living  men,  the  tomb  survey, 

Where  you  must  shortly  dwell ; 
Hark!  how  the  awful  summons  sounds^ 
In  every  funeral  knell ! 

3  Once  you  must  die,  and  once  for  all ; 

The  solemn  purport  weigh ; 
For  know  that  heaven  or  hell  depends 
On  that  important  day. 

4  Those  eyes,  so  long  in  darkness  veiled, 

Must  wake,  the  Judge  to  see ; 
And  every  word,  and  every  thought. 
Must  pass  his  scrutiny. 

5  O,  may  I  in  the  Judge  behold 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend, 
And,  far  beyond  the  reach  of  death| 
With  aU  his  saints  ascend. 
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108S.  7s.  MoKTGOMkST 

The  Summons. 

1  «« SPIRIT,  leave  thy  house  of  clay ; 

lingering  dust,  resign  thy  breath ; 
Spirit,  cast  thy  chains  away ; 

Dust,  be  thou  dissolved  in  death :' 
Thus  the  mighty  Saviour  speaks. 

While  the  fedthful  Christian  dies ; 
Thus  the  bonds  of  life  he  breaks. 

And  the  ransomed  captive  flies. 

2  "  Prisoner,  long  detained  below. 

Prisoner,  now  with  jfreedom  blest, 
Welcome  from  a  world  of  woe ; 

Welcome  to  a  land  of  rest:" 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sin^, 

As  they  bear  the  poul  on  high, 
While  with  hallelujahs  ring 

All  the  regions  of  tlie  sky. 

3  Grave,  the  guardian  of  our  dust, 

Grave,  the  treasury  of  the  skies,  ' 
Every  atom  of  thy  trust 

Rests  in  hope  again  to  rise : 
Hark !  the  judgment-trumpet  calls  — 

"Soul,  rebufld  thy  house  of  clay ; 
Immortality  thy  walls, 

And  eternity  thy  day." 

1084.  7s  &  4.  Mrs.  Gilbirt. 

Prayer  for  Support  in  Death. 

1  WHEN  the  vale  of  death  appears, 

Faint  and  cold  this  mortal  clay. 
Blest  Redeemer,  soothe  my  fears. 
Light  me  through  the  gloomy  way. 

Break  the  Siadows, 
Usher  in  eternal  day  ;^ — 

2  Upward  fix>m  this  dying  state 

Bid  my  waiting  soul  aspire ; 
Open  thou  the  crystal  gate ; 
To  thy  praise  attune  my  lyre : 
Then,  triumphant, 
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108t5»  8s  &  4  MoNTGOMlRr 

7%e  Graet, 

1  THEBJB  is  a  calm  for  those  whb  weep, 

A  rest  for  weary  pilgrims  found: 
They  sofll^  lie,  and  sweetly  sleep, 
Low  m  the  ground. 

2  The  storm  that  sweeps  the  wintry  sky 

No  more  disturbs  tneir  deep  repose, 
Than  summer  evening's  latest  sigh, . 
That  shuts  the  rose. 

3  Then,  traveller  in  the  vale  of  tears, 

To  realms  of  everlasting  light,  ' 
Through  time's  dark  wilderness  of  years. 
Pursue  thy  flight 

4  Thy  soul,  renewed  by  grace  divine. 

In  God's  own  image,  freed  from  clay. 
In  heaven's  eternal  sphere  shall  shine, 
A  star  of  day. 

1086.  8s.  CowpxB. 

Longing  to  be  with  CkriaL 

1  TO  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  hope. 

My  soul  is  in  haste  to  be  gone ; 
O,  bear  me,  ye  cherubim,  up, 
And  waft  me  away  to  his  throne. 

2  My  Saviour,  whom,  absent,  I  love ; 

Whom>  not  having  seen,  I  adore ; 
Whose  name  i^  exalted  above 

All  glory,  dominion,  and  power,  — 

3  Dissolve  thou  these  bonds  that  detain 

My  soul  from  her  portion  in  thee ; 
O,  Btrike  off  this  adamant  chain, 
And  9iake  me  eternally  free.  ' 

4  When  that  happy  era  begins. 

When  arrayed  in  thy  glories  I  shiney 
Nor  grieve  any  more,  by  my  sins. 
The  bosom  on  which  I  recline^—- 
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5  O,  then  shall  the  Teil  be  removed. 

And  round  me  thy  brightness  be  poured; 
1  shall  see  him  whom,  absent,  1  loved, 
Whom,  not  having  seen,  1  adored. 

1087.  C.  M.  Watts. 
Triumph  over  Death  in  Hope  qf  the  Retmreetion, 

1  GREAT  God,  I  owii  thy  sentence  just, 

And  nature  must  decay ; 
I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust. 
To  dwell  with  fellow-clay. 

2  Yet  ^th  may  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 

And  trample  on  the  tombs ; 
My  great  Redeemer  ever  lives, 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  comes. 

3  The  mighty  Conqueror  shall  appea:, 

Hieh  on  a  royal  seat; 
And  Death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes, 
Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 

4  Then  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  face 

With  strong,  immortal  eyes. 
And  feast  upon  thy  wondrous  grace. 
With  pleasure  and  surprise. 

1088.  L.  M.  stiiI'*' 

Death  qf  an  Ir^ant, 

1  SO  fades  the  lovely,  blooming  flower, 
Frail,  smiling  solace  of  an  hour; 

So  soon  our  tranMent  comforts  fly. 
And  pleasure  only  blooms  to  die. 

2  Is  there  no  kind,  no  healinf  art. 

To  soothe  the  anguish  of  me  heart  ? 
Spirit  of  ffrace,  be  ever  nigh : 
Thy  comforts  are  not  ma^  to  die. 

3  Let  gentle  patience  smile  on  pain, 
Till  dying  hope  revives  again ; 

Hope  wipes  the  tear  fix)m  sorrow's  eye^ 
Ana  faitu  pcAnxa  u^Nm^  \a  tha  «kf • 
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1080*  7s.  TOPLADT. 

The  djfing  CkrisHan  to  bia  Soul, 

1  DEATHLESS  spirit,  now  arise; 
Soar,  thou  native  of  the  skies  — 
Pearl  of  price  by  Jesus  bought, 
To  his  glorious  likeness  wrought 

2  Go  to  shine  before  the  throne ; 
Deck,  the  Mediator's  crown ; 
Go,  his  triumphs  to  adorn ; 
Made  fi>r  Goo,  to  God  return. 

3  Lo!  he  beckons  from  on  high; 
Fearless  to  his  presence  fly ; 
Thine  die  merit  of  his  blood, 
Thine  the  righteousness  of  God. 

4  Angels,  joyful  to  attend, 
.Hovering  round  thy  pillow  bend, 
Wait  to  catch  the  si^al  given. 
And  convey  thee  quick  to  heaven. 

5  Burst  thy  shackles ;  drop  thy  clay  * 
Sweetly  breathe  thyself  away; 
Singing,  to  thy  crown  remove. 
Swift  of  wing,  and  fired  with  love. 

6  Shudder  not  to  pass  the  stream : 
Venture  all  thy  care  on  Him  — 
Him,  whose  d^g  love  and  power 
Stilled  its  tossmg,  hushed  its  roar. 

7  Safe  is  the  expanded  wave. 
Gentle  as  a  summer's  eve ; 
Not  one  object  of  his  care 
Ever  sufiei^  shipwreck  there. 

8  See  the  haven  full  in  view; 

Love  divine  shall  bear  thee  through : 
Trust  to  that  propitious  gale ; 
Weigh  thy  anchor,  spread  thy  sail 

9  Saints  in  glory,  perfect  made, 

Wait  thy  passage  through  the  shade ; 
Swiftly  to  their  wish  be  given ; 
Kindle  higher  joy  in  heaven. 
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Montgomery. 


Friends  separated  Hy  Death. 

1  FRIEND  after  iriend  departs : 

Who  bath  not  lost  a  fiiend? 
There  Is  u^o  union  here  of  hearts 

That  finds  not  here  an  end : 
Were  this  frail  world  our  final  rest, 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 

Beyond  the  reign  of  death, 
There  surely  is  some  blessed  dime 

Where  lite  is  not  a  breath. 
Nor  life's  afiections  transient  fire. 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  and  expiry 

3  There  is  a  world  above. 

Where  parting  is  unknown ; 
A  long  eternity  of  love. 

Formed  for  the  good  alone ; 
And  fidth  beholds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  glorious  sphere. 

4  Thus  star  by  star  declines. 

Till  all  are  passed  away ; 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines, 

To  pure  and  p^rfeet  day ; 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night, 
But  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  Ught^ 


1  WH£N  bloomuig  vouth^  is  snatched  away 

By  death's  resmless  hand. 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay. 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

2  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  aigli, 

O,  may  this  truth,  impreawd 
With  awfiil  power,  «I  too  must  die^* 
Sink  deep  in  «}«r}\iKMtiL 
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3  Let  this  vain  world  engage  no  more  . 

Behold  the  opening  tomb : 
It  bids  us  seize  the  present  hour : 
To-morrow  death  may  come. 

4  O9  let  us  fly — to  Jesus  fly, 

Whose  powerful  arm  can  save ; 
Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high^ 
And  triumph  o'er  the  girave. 

5  Great  God,  thy  soverei^  grace  impart, 

With  cleansing,  healmg  power ; 
This  only  can  prepare  the  heart 
For  death's  surprising  hour. 

1093.  C.  M.  Watt*. 

Death      ChritUan  FriemU. 

1  WHY  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward,  too. 

As  fest  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow. 
To  keep  us  from  our  Love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremblC'to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
Twas  there  the  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

4  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  he  blest. 

And  softened  every  bed ; 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high, 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way ; 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  souls  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise : 
Awake,  je  nations  under  ^und ; 
Ye  BtantB,  ascend  the  skiea. 
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1093.  7,  6b  &  a         No£L>  Col 
The  Land  qf  Rett 

1  BROTHER,  thou  art  gone  to  rest ; 

We  will  not  weep  for  thee ; 
For  thou  art  now  where  oft  on  earth 
Thy  spirit  longed  to  be. 

2  Brother,  thou  art  eone  to  rest ; 

Thine  is  an  early  tomb ; 
But  Jesus  sununoned  thee  away; 
Thy  Saviour  called  thee  home. 

3  Brother,  thou  art  gone  to  rest ; 

Thy  toils  and  cares  are  o'er ; 
And  sorrow,  pain,  and  suffering,  now 
Shall  ne'er  distress  thee  more. 

4  Brother,  thou  art  gone  to  rest ; 

Thy  sins  are  all  forgiven ; 
And  saints  in  li^ht  have  welcomed  thee 
To  shaie  the  joys  of  heaven. 

5  Brother,  thou  art  gone  to  rest; 

And  this  shall  be  our  prayer — 
That,  when  we  reach  our  journey's  end^ 
Thy  glory  we  may  share. 

1094.  C.  M.        L.  H.  SiftouRj^^ 

Burial  qf  a  Friend. 

1  AS,  bowed  by  sudden  storms,  the  rose 

Sinks  on  the  garden's  breast, 
Down  to  the  grave  our  brother  goes^ 
In  silence  there  to  rest 

2  No  more  with  us  his  tuneful  voice 

The  hymn  of  praise  shall  swell; 
No  more  his  cheerful  heart  rejoice 
When  peals  the  Sabbath  belL 

3  Yet,  i^  in  yonder  cloudless  sphere^ 

Amid  a  sinless  throng, 
He  utters  in  his  SaviouPs  ear 
The  everlasting  song,  — 

4  No  more  We'll  mourn  the  absent  friend 

But  lift  our  earnest  prayer. 
And  daily  eveiy  eftbrt  bend 
To  rise  and  yAn  V^uel  there. 


9EATH. 

109ff*  L.  M.  £pif.Cou 

Death  qf  an  Ir\fant. 

1  AS  Venial  flowers  that  scent  the  mom, 

But  wither  in  the  rising  day, 
^us  lovely  was  this  inffuit's  dawn. 
Thus  swmly  fled  his  life  away. 

2  He  died  before  his  ipfimt  soul 

Had  ever  burnt  with  wrong  desires 
Had  ever  spumed  at  heaven's  control, 
Or  ever  quenched  its  sacred  fires. 

3  He  died  to  sin ;  he  died  to  care ; 

But  for  a  moment  felt  the  rod ; 
Then,  rising  on  the  viewless  air. 
Spread  his  light  wings,  and  soared  to  God* 

4  This  bless^  theme  now  cheers  my  voice ; 

The  grave  is  not  the  loved  one's  prison; 
The  "stone"  that  covered  half  my  joys 
hi  « rolled  away,"  and,  lo !  "  he's  risen." 

1096.  8b  &  78.  S.  F.  Smith. 

IfUermeiU  qf  a  pUnu  young  Fenude. 

1  SIST£R,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely, 

Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze, 
Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening, 
When  it  floats  among  the  trees. 

2  Peacefiil  be  thy  silent  slumber — 

Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low : 
Thou  no  more  wilt  join  our  nund)er ; 
Thou  no  more  our  songs  ahalt  know. 

3  Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us ; 

Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel; 
But 'tis  God  that  hath  bereft  us: 
He  can  all  our  sorrows  heaL 

4  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee. 

When  the  day  of  life  is  fled. 
Then  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  thee. 
Where  no  ferewell  tear  is  shed. 
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1097.  CM.  Dau 

Death  qf  a  ChritHan. 

1  DEAR  as  thou  wert,  and  justly  dear, 

We  will  not  weep  for  thee : 
One  thought  shall  check  the  starting  test 
It  is,  that  thou  art  free. 

2  And  thus  shall  faith's  conk>ling  power 

The  tears  of  love  restrain : 
O,  who  that  saw  thy  parting  hour 
Gould  wish  thee  here  again  ? 

3  Triumphant  in  thy  closing  eye 

The  hope  of  glory  shone ; 
Joy  breathed  in  thy  expiring,  sigh, 
To  think  the  race  was  run. 

4  Thy  passing  spirit  gently  fled. 

Sustained  by  grace  divine; 
O,  may  such  grace  on  us  be  shed. 
And  make  our  end  like  thine. 

1098*  7s.        J.  H.  BAircBorT 

The  ChrUHan'a  BuriaL 

1  BROTHER,  though  from  yonder  sky 
Cometh  neillier  voice  nor  cry, 

Yet  we  know  for  thee  to-day 
Every  pain  hath  passed  away. 

2  Not  for  thee  shall  tears  be  giv^n. 
Child  of  God,  and  heir  of  heaven; 
For  he  gave  thee  sweet  release ; 
Thine  the  Christian's  death  of  peace. 

3  WeH  we  know  thy  living  faith 
Had  the  power  to  conquer  death ; 
As  a  living  rose  may  bloom 

By  the  border  of  the  tomb. 

4  Brother,  in  that  solemn  trust 
We  commend  thee,  dust  to  dust; 
In  that  faith  we  wait,  till,  risen, 
Thou  shalt  meet  us  all  in  heaven* 

5  While  we  weep  as  Jesus  wept. 
Thou  shalt  sleep  as  Jesus  slept: 
With  thy  Saviour  thou  shalt  rest, 
Crowned,  and  ^\otv&&^  veA  VA»efc. 


DEATH. 

1099.  S.  H.  M.  MOKTOOMEBT 

The  ChrisHan*8  tranquU  Death, 

1  THIS  place  is  holy  ground; 

: World,  with  its  cares,  away; 
A  holy^  solemn  stillness  round 
This  lifeless,  mouldering  clay; 
:  Nor  pain,  nor  grie^  nor  anxious  fear, . 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 

2  Behold  the  bed  of  death  — 

The  pale  and  mortal  clay ; 
Heard  ye  the  sob  of  parting  breath  ? 

Marked  ye  the  eye's  last  ray  ? 
No ;  life  so  sweetly  ceased  to  be, 
It  lapsed  in  immortality. 

3  Why  mourn  the  pious  dead  ? 

Whj  soAows  swell  our  eyes  ? 
Can  sighs  recall  the  spirit  fled? 

Shall  vain  regrets  arise  ? 
Though  death  has  caused  this  altered  mienf 
In  heaven  the  ransomed  soul  is  seen* 

4  Bury  the  dead,  and  weep 

In  stillness  o'er  the  loss : 
Bury  the  dead ;  in  Christ  they  sleep 
Who  bore  on  earth  his  cross; 
And  from  the  grave  their  dust  shall  rise, 
In  his  own  image,  to  the  skies. 

1100.  L.  M.  Aiioir. 
Addrete  to  the  Vying  Chrittian, 

1  GO,  spirit  of  the  sainted  dead. 

Go  to  thy  longed-for,  happy  home . 
The  tears  of  man  are  o'er  thee  shed ; 
The  voice  of  angels  bids  thee  come. 

2  If  life  be  not  in  length  of  days. 

In  silvered  locks,  and  furrowed  brow. 
But  living  to  the  Saviour's  praise. 
How  few  have  lived  so  long  as  thou ! 

3  Though  earth  may  boast  one  gem  the  lefli% 

May  not  e'en  heaven  the  richer  be? 
And  mvriads  on  thy  footsteps  press, 
To  share  thy  blest  eternity. 
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1101»      7s  &  8s.  .   [PscuLi^R.]  Uxm. 
Wtep  not, 

1  LEFT  not  thou  the  wailing  voice ; 

Weep  not ;  'tis  a  Chiistiiui  dieth : 
Up,  where  bless^  saints  rejoice, 

Ransomed  now,  the  spirit  flieth : 
Hifi^h  in  Heaven's  own  hght  she  dwelleth; 
Fml  the  song  of  triumph  swelleth: 
Freed  from  earth,  and  earthly  ^ing^ 
Lift  for  her  no  voice  of  waihng. 

2  They  who  die  in  Christ  are  blest : 

Ours  be,  then,  no  thought  of. grieving: 
Sweetly  with  their  God  mey  rest, 

All  tneir  toils  and  troubles  leaving: 
So  be  ours  the  faith  that  saveth, 
Hope  that  every  trial  braveth. 
Love  that  to  the  end  enduretili. 
And,  through  Christ,  the  crown  secureth. 


Peae^  Death  qf  the  Pimu. 
1  BEHOLD  the  western  evening  light! 


So  calmly  Christians  smk  away, 
Descending  to  the  tomb. 
2  The  winds  breathe  low;  the  yellow  leaf 
Scarce  whispers  from  the  tree ; 
So  gently  flows  the  parting  breath. 
When  good  men  cease  to  be. 
i3  How  beautiful,  on  all  the  hills. 
The  crimson  light  is  shed! 
'TIS  like  the  peace  the  Christian  gives 
To  mourners  round  his  bed. 

4  How  mildly  on  the  wandering  doud 

The  sunset  beam  is  cast ! 
So  sweet  the  memory  left  behind. 
When  loved  ones  breathe  theur  last 

5  And,  lo !  above  the  dews  of  night 

The  vesper  star  appears : 
So  faith  lights  up  the  mourner's  hearty 
Whose  eyes  ai«  d^NvVdcLtsAst. 


C.  M. 


PeabodT 
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6  Night  falls,  but  soon  the  morning  light 
Its  dories  shall  restore ; 
And  thus  the  eyes  that  sleep  in  death 
Shall  wake,  to  close  no  more, 

1103*  L.  M.  Barbaulo. 

Biessednets  qf  the  RighUotu  in  Death, 

1  HOW  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies ! 

When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest ! 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes ! 
How  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  &des  a  summer  cloud  away ; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er 
So  eently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
8o  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys ; 
And  nought  disturbs  that  peace  profound 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 

Where  lights  and  shades  alteniate  dwell 
How  bright  th'  unchanging  mom  appears ! 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell ! 

5  Life's  labor  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 

Light  firom  its  load  the  spirit  flies. 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
"How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  (ties! " 

1104.  C.  M.  Watts. 

7%08e  bleaeed  who  die  in  the  Lord, 

1  HEAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclamis 

For  all  the  pious  dead : 
"  Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  names, 
And  Bofl  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  "  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest; 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are ! 
From  suflering  and  from  sin  released. 
They're  freed  from  every  snare. 

3  "  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  stri&i 

They're  present  with  the  Lord ; 
The  labors  of  their  mortal  li& 
End  in  a  large  reward." 
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llOff*  L.  M.  6l.       Winchill'8  Sel 

n»  Hope  qf  ChrUUan  FrieiMt^. 

1  SWEET  is  the  thought,  the  promise  sweet, 
That  friends,  Ions-severed  friends,  shall  meet-- 
That  kindred  soms,  on  earth  disjoined, 
Shall  meet,  from  earthly  dross  refinedi 
Their  mortal  cares  and  sorrows  o'er, 
And  mingle  hearts  to  part  no  more. 

2  Bat  for  this  hope,  this  bless^  stay, 
When  earthly  comforts  all  decay, 
O,  who  could  view  th'  expiring  eye, 
Nor  wish,  with  those  they  lov^  to  die  ? 
Who  could  receive  their  parting  breath, 
Nor  long  to  follow  them  m  death  ? 

3  But  we  have  brighter  hopes :  we  know 
Short  is  this  pilgrimage  of  woe ; 
We  know  that  our  Redeemer  lives ; 
We  trust  the  promises  he  gives ; 
And  part  in  hope  to  meet  above, 
Where  all  is  joy,  and  all  is  love^ 

1106.  12s  &  lis.  HiBKE. 

Farewdl  to  a  Friend  departed, 

1  THOU  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  bnt  we  will  not  deplore  tl^**' 

Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the  tomb  > 
The  Saviour  has  passed  throuffh  its  portals  before  the^^ 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  through  the  glo^^ 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  we  no  longer  behold  thee* 

Nor  tread  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  by  thy  side ; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold  thee, 
And  sinners  may  hope,  since  the  Saviour  hath  died. 

3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  and,  its  mansion  forsaking, 

Perchance  thy  weak  spirit  in  doubt  lingered  long ; 
But  the  Bunshine  of  heaven  beamed  bright  on  thy  v^in^, 
And  the  sound  thou  didst  hear  was  the  seraphim's  song. 

4  Thou  art  ffone  to  the  grave ;  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee ; 

Since  God  was  thy  Ransom,  thy  Guardian,  thy  Guide, 
He  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  will  restore  thee ; 
And  death  uaa  no  neyxo^^  waga  Ma  ^"vviiiir  hath  died. 


JJBATO. 


1107. 


8s  &  7s. 


Bap.  MiifomiJi«. 


Buna,  qf  a  ChriiHan  Brother, 

1  BROTHER,  rest  from  sin  and  sorrow; 
Death  is  o'er,  and  life  is*  won ; 
On  thy  slumber  dawns  no  morrow : 
Rest;  thine  earthly  race  is  run. 

Brother,  wjEike ;  the  nieht  is  waning ; 


For  the  people  of  the  Lora 

3  Brother,  wake ;  for  He  who  loved  thee,  — 

He  who  died  that  thou  mightst  live, — 
He  who  graciously  approved  thee,  — 
Waits  thy  crown  of  joy  to  give. 

4  Fare  thee  weh ;  though  woe  is  blending 

With  the  tones  of  earthly  love, 
Triumph  high  and  joy  unending 
Wait  thee  in  the  realms  above. 

1108*  L.  M.  Norton. 

BUsBedneaa  qf  the  piotu  Dead. 

1  O,  STAY  thy  tears ;  for  they  are  blesL 

Whose  days  are  past,  whose  toil  is  done: 
Hero  midnight  care  disturbs  our  rest ; 
Here  sorrow  dims  the  noonday  sun. 

2  How  blest  are  they  whose  transient  years 


Not  dark  with  guilt,  nor  dim  with  tears; 
Whose  course  is  short,  unclouded,  bright 

3  O,  cheerless  were  our  lengthened  way; 

But  Heaven's  own  light  dispels  the  gloom. 
Streams  downward  from  eternal  day, 
And  casts  a  glory  round  the  tomb. 

4  O,  stay  thy  tears;  the  blest  above 

Have  hailed  a  spirit's  heavenly  birdi 
And  sung  a  song  of  joy  and  love ; 
Then  why  should  anguish  reign  on  earth  ? 
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1109*  L.  M.         Mrs.  Mackat. 

AOeep  m  Jesua. 

1  ASLEEP  in  Jesus !  blessfed  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep  — 
A  cahn  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  O,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet ! 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  Death  has  lost  his  venomed  sting! 

'  3  Asleep  in  Jesus !  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest : 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

•  4  Asleep  in  Jesus!  O,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be : 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie. 
And  wait  the  summons  from  on  high. 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus !  time  nor  space 
Affects  this  precious  hiding-place : 
On  Indian  plains  or  Lapland  snows, 
Believers  find  the  same  repose. 

6  Asleep  in  Jesus !  far  fix>m  thee 

Thy  londred  and  their  graves  may  be; 
But  thine  is  still  a  .Ues^  sleep. 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 


1110.  C.  M.  Airav. 

Peac^  Death     the  SighteouM. 

I  I  LOOKED  upon  the  righteous  man. 

And  saw  his  parting  breath. 
Without  a  struggle  or  a  sigh. 

Serenely  yield  to  death : 
There  was  no  an^sh  on  his  brow. 

Nor  terror  in  his  eye : 
The  spoiler  aimed  a  fetal  dart, 

But  lost  the  ViCioT^. 


DEATH. 

9  I  looked  upon  the  righteous  man, 

And  heard  the  hofy  prayer 
Which  rose  above  that  breathless  fimiii 

To  soothe  the  mourners'  care, 
And  felt  how  precious  was  the  gift 

He  to  his  loved  ones  gave  — 
The  stainless  memory  of  the  just. 

The  wealth  beyond  the  grave. 

3  I  looked  upon  the  righteous  man ; 

And  all  our  earthly  trust 
Ofpleasure,  vanity,  or  pride^ 

deemed  lifter  than  the  dust, 
Compared  with  his  celestial  gain 

A  home  above  the  skj : 
Ojjnrant  us.  Lord,  his  ]ife  to  live, 

liiat  we  like  hun  may  die. 


Ull«  L.  M.  Bathumt. 

jHu  Ckruiim'8  parting  Hour. 

1  HOW  sweet  the  hour  of  closing  day. 

When  all  is  peaceiid  and  serene, 
And  when  the  sim,  vrith  cloudless  ray 
Sheds  mellow  luftre  o'er  the  scene! 

2  Such  is  the  Christian's  parting  hour; 

So  peacefully  he  sinks  to  rest; 
When  ftith,  endued  firom  heaven  with  power, 
Sustains  and  cheers  his  languid  breast 

3  Mark  but  that  radiance  of  his  eye. 

That  smile  upon  his  v?asted  cheek : 
They  tell  us  of  his  glory  nigh, 
In  language  that  no  tongue  can  speak. 

4  A  beam  firom  heaven  is  sent  to  cheer 

The  pilffrim  on  his  {gloomy  road; 
And  angels  are  attending  near. 
To  bear  him  to  their  farij^t  abode. 

5  Who  would  not  v?ish  to  die  like  those 

Whom  God's  ovm  Spirit  deigns  to  bleM? 
To  sink  into  that  soft  repose, 
Then  wake  to  perfect  happinew? 
55  585 


DEATH 


1113.  88  &  78.  COLLTXB. 

Con^  in  the  Death     the  ChrUhan. 

1  CEASE,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish 

O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love ; 
Pain,  and  death,  and  night,  and  anguish, 
Enter  not  the  world  above. 

2  While  our  silent  steps  are  straying^ 

Lonely,  through  night's  deepening  shade, 
Glory's  brightest  beams  are  playing 
Round  the  hi^py  Chrisdan's  head* 

3  Light  and  peace  at  once  deriving 

From  the  hand  of  God  most  high, 
In  his  glorious  presence  living. 
They  shall  never,  never  die. 

4  Endless  pleasure,  pain  excluding, 

Sickness,  there,  no  more  can  come; 
There,  no  fear  of  woe,  intruding. 
Sheds  o'er  heaven  a  moment's  gloonu 

1113*  C.  M.  DODDRIDOI 

The  Christian?jB  FarewOL 

1  YE  golden  lamps  of  heaven,  fiu^well, 

WithaU  your  feeble  light; 
Farewell,  thou  ever-changing  moon. 
Pale  empress  of  the  night 

2  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day, 

In  brighter  flames  arrayed. 
My  soul,  that  springs  beyond  thy  sphere 
No  more  demandis  thy  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust 

Of  my  divine  abode, 
Thepavement  of  those  heavenly  oourta 
Where  I  shall  see  my  God. 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  light 

Will  there  his  beams  display; 
Nor  shall  one  moment's  danmesB  Uend 
With  thaX  vomne^ 
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S.  M.  Ch.  PsALMODf. 

2Tu  pioc^  Death     tiu  Righteous. 
1  O  FOR  the  death  of  those 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord ! 
O,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose. 
Like  theirs  my  last  reward  1 
9  Their  bodies  in  the  ground, 
In  silent  hope,  may  lie, 
ISll  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound 
Shall  call  them  to  the(  sky. 

3  Their  ransomed  spirits  soar. 

On  winffs  of  &ith  and  love. 
To  meet  the  Saviour  they  adore. 
And  reign  with  him  above. 

4  With  us  their,  names  shall  live 

Through  long-succeeding  years, 
Embalmed  with  all  our  hearts  can  give 
Our  praises  and  our  tears. 

5  O  for  the  death  of  those 

Who  slumber  in  the  Lord ! 
O,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose. 
Like  theirs  my  last  reward ! 

Ills*  C.  M.  DOODRIDOK. 

Death  qf  a  Minister, 
1  WHAT  though  the  arm  of  conquering  death 
Does  God's  own  house  invade ; 
What  though  our  teacher  and  our  friend 
Is  numbered  with  the  dead ;  — 
3  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust,  . 
The  ag^d  and  the  young ; 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  closed. 
And  dumb  th'  instructive  tongue ; — 

3  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives, 

His  teaching  to  impart: 
Lord,  be  our  .Leader  and  our  Guide, 
And  rule  and  keep  our  heart 

4  Yes,  while  the  dear  Redeemer  lives^ 

We  have  a  boundless  store. 
And  shall  be  fed  with  what  He  given^ 
Who  lives  ibrevermore. 

ssr'. 

\ 


DEATH 


1110*  lOs.  MomraomEST. 

Death  qf  a  BRnister  in  Ma  Prime, 
GO  to  the  grave  in  all  thy  glorious  prime^ 

In  ilill  activity  of  zeal  and  power ; 
A  Christian  cannot  die  before  his  time ; 

The  Lord's  appointment  is  the  servant's  hour. 
Go  to  the  grave ;  at  noon  from  labor  cease ; 

Rest  on  thy  sheaves ;  thy  harvest-task  is  done ; 
Come  from  me  heat  of  battle,  and  in  peace, 

Soldier,  go  home ;  with  thee  the  fight  is  won. 
Go  to  the  ffrave ;  for  there  thy  Sa,viour  lay 

In  death's  embrace,  ere  he  arose  on  high ; 
And  all  the  ransomed,  by  that  narrow  way. 

Pass  to  eternal  life  beyond  the  sky. 
Go  to  the  grave : — no ;  take  thy  seat  above; 

Be  thy  piire  spirit  present  wim  the  Lord, 
Wbere  thou  for  fidth  and  hope  hast  perfect  love, 
And  open  vision  for  the  written  word- 

1117.  8s  &  7s.        L.  H.  SioouBun. 

Death  qf  a  Pagtor, 

1  PASTOR,  thou  art  from  us  taken 

In  the  glory  of  thy  years, 
As  the  of^,  by  tempests  shaken, 
Falls  ere  time  its  verdure  sears. 

2  Here,  where  oft  thy  lip  hath  taught  us 

Of  the  Lamb  who  died  to  save,  — 
Where  thy  guiding  hand  hath  brought  us 

To  the  deep,  baptismal  wave,  — 
d  Pale  and  cold  we  see  thee  lying 

In  God's  temple,  once  so  dear. 
And  the  mourners'  latter  sighing 

Falls  unheeded  on  thine  ear. 

4  All  thy  love  and  zeal,  to  lead  us 

Where  immortal  fountains  flow. 
And  on  living  bread  to  feed  us, 
In  our  fond  remembrance  glow. 

5  May  the  conquering  &ith  that  cheered  dwe 

When  thy  foot  on  Jordan  pressed. 
Guide  our  spirits  while  we  leave  thee 
In  the  tomb  )«ffi^\!l»MQd. 
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DSATIL 

HIS*  S.  M.  MONTGOMXET* 

The  Death  qf  an  aged  Mumter. 
1  « SERVANT  of  God.  weU  done; 
Reat  from  thy  loved  employ : 
The  bettle  fought,  the  victory  won. 
Enter  thy  MJwtei^s  joy." 
3  The  voice  at  midnight  came ; 
He  started  up  to  hear ; 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame ; 
He  feU,  but  felt  no  fear. 

3  Tranquil  amid  alarms, 

It  found  him  on  the  field, 
A  veteran  slumbering  on  his  arms, 
Beneath  his  red-cross  shield. 

4  The  pains  of  death  are  past ;  * 

Labor  and  sorrow  cease ; 
And,  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  round  in  peace. 

5  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done ; 

Praise  be  thy  new  employ ; 
And,  while  eternal  ages  run. 
Rest  in  thy  Saviomr's  joy. 

1119.  8s  &  98.  Bacon. 

VealOi  qf  a  MMonary. 

1  WEEP  not  for  the  samt  that  ascends 

To  partake  of  the  joys  of  the  sky ; 
Weep  not  for  the  seraph  that  bends 

With  the  worshipping  chorus  on  high ; 
Weep  not  for  the  spirit  now  crowned 

With  the  garland  to  martyrdom  eiven 
O,  weep  not  for  him :  he  has  found . 

His  reward  and  his  refuge  in  heaven. 

2  But  weep  for  their  sorrows  who  stand 

And  lament  o'er  the  dead  by  his  grave; 
Who  sigh  when  they  muse  on  the  land 

Of  then*  home  far  away  o'er  the  wave ; 
And  weep  for  the  nadons  that  dwell 

Where  the  light  of  the  truth  never  shone, 
Where  anthems  of  peace  never  swell, 

And  Uie  love  of  the  Lord  is  unknown. 
55*  589 


KESUBBECmON. 


1199.  6b.  Lvtbib. 

7%e  Death  qf  Martifn. 
1  FLUNG  to  the  heedless  ^mddfa, 
Or  on  the  waters  cast, 
Their  ashes  shall  be  watched, 

And  gadiered  at  the  last : 
And  from  that  scattered  dust, 

Around  us  and  abroad, 
Shall  spring  a  plenteous  saed 
Of  witnesses  for  God. 
3  Jesus  hath  now  received 
Their  latest  living  breath ; 
Yet  vain  is  Satan's  boast 

Of  victory  in  their  death: 
Still,  still,  though  dead,  they  speak» 
And,  triumph-tongued,  inoclaim 
To  many  a  wakening  laiui 
The  one  availing  Name. 


RESURRECTION. 

1131.  C.  M.  Scotch  Col. 

Deaik  wxnquithed, 
1  WHEN  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice 
This  rending  earth  shall  shake,  — 
When  opening  graves  shall  yield  their  charge^ 
And  dust  to  life  awake, — 
3  Those  bodies  that  corrupted  fell 
Shall  incorrupted  rise. 
And  mortal  forms  shall  spring  to  life 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 

3  Behold,  what  heavenly  pn^hets  sung 

Is  now  at  last  flimUed  — 
That  Death  should  yield  his  ancient  ralgiif 
And,  vanquished,  quit  the  field. 

4  Let  Faith  exalt  her  joyful  voice, 

And  thus  begin  to  sing: 
«  O  Grave,  where  ib  thy  triumph  now? 
And  where,  O  Deafti^VVi^  ^^^31%?  * 


BISSURRECTIOI?. 


1199*  S.  M.  WATTf. 

Hope  of  the  Rewrredion, 

1  AND  must  this  body  die? 

This  mortal  frame  decay  ? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay  ? 

2  God,  my  Redeemer,  lives. 

And  often,  from  the  skies, 
Looks  donvn,  and  watches  all  my  dust, 
'nil  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

3  Arrayed  in  glorious  grace 

Shall  theise  vile  bcMies  shine. 
And  eveiy  shape,  and  every  frice, 
Look  heavenly  and  divine. 

4  Hiese  lively  hopes  we  owe 

To  Jesur  dying  love ; 
We  would  adore  his  grace  below, 
And  spng  his  power  above. 

5  6  Lord,  accept  the  praise 

Of  these  our  humble  songs, 
Till  strains  of  nobler  sound  we  raite 
With  our  inomortal  tongues. 

1133*  C.  M.  Stilelz. 

TkM  and  EterriUy. 
1  LIFE  is  a  span  —  a  fleeting  hpur : 
How  soon  the  vapor  flies ! 
Man  is  a  tender,  transient  flower. 
That  e'en  in  blooming  dies. 
3  The  once-loved  form,  now  cold  and  dead, 
Each  mournful  thought  employs; 
And  Nature  weeps  her  comforts  fled. 
And  withered  all  her  joys. 

3  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time. 
When  what  we  now  deplore 

Shall  rise  in  full,  immortal  prime, 
And  bloom  to  fade  no  more. 

4  Cease,  then,  fond  Nature,  cease  thy  tears ; 

Thy  Saviour  dwells  on  high ; 
There  everlasting  spring  aj^pears ; 
Tliere  joys  shdl  never  die. 
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BISURREOnOK. 


tl94.  C.  BL  WATTk 

Beenet  tfftkt  RuunecHon, 

1  HOW  long  shall  Death,  the  tyrant,  reign. 
And  triumph  o'er  the  just  ? 
How  long  the  hlood  of  martyrs  slun 
lie  mingled  with  the  dust  ? 

3  Lo !  I  hehold  the  scattered  shades ; 
The  dawn  of  heaven  appears ; 
The  bright,  immortal  morning  spreads 
Its  blushes  round  the  spheres. 

3  I  see  the  Lord  ckT  glory  come, 

And  flaminj^  guards  around ; 
The  skies  divide  to  make  him  room ; 
The  trumpet  shakes  the  ground. 

4  I  hear  the  voice, « Ye  dead,  arise 

And,  lo  I  the  graves  obey ; 
And  waking  samts,  with  joyfld  eyes^ 
Salute  th*^  expected  day. 

5  O,  may  our  humble  spirits  stand 

Among  them,  clothed  in  white : 
The  meanest  place  at  his  right  hand 
Is  infinite  delight 

6  How  will  our  joy  and  wonder  rise, 

When  our  returning  King 
Shall  bear  us  homew^  through  the  skicfl^ 
On  love's  triumphant  wing! 

llSff  •  a  M.  LuTH.  Col. 

Rsaurredion  and  JudgmmL 

1  AND  am  I  bom  to  die  ? 

To  lay  this  body  down  ? 
And  must  my  trembliog  spirit  fly 
Into  a  world  unknown  ? 

2  Waked  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 

I  from  the  ffrave  must  rise, 
And  see  the  Judge  with  glory  crowned. 
And  see  the  flaming  sues. 


BESUSSBCTION. 

8  How  shall  I  leave  my  tomb  ?  - 
With  triumph,  or  regret  ?  — 
A  feariiil  or  ajoyiul  doom, 
A  curse  or  Dlessiug,  meet  ?  . 

4  I  must  from  God  be  driven, 

Or  with  my  Saviour  dw^ ; 
Must  come,  at  his  commaud,  to  heaveb, 
Or  else  depart  —  to  helL 

5  O  Thou,  that  wouldst  not  have 

One  wretched  sinner  die, — 
Who  diedst  thyseli^  my  soul  to  save 
From  endless  misery,  — 

6  Show  me  the  way  to  shun 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe. 
That,  when  thou  comest  on  ihy  throne, 
I  may  with  joy  appear. 

C.  M.  WATtf. 

Hope  qf  Heaven  through  ChrisL 

1  BLEST  be  the  everlastinff  God, 
The  Father  of  our  Lord ; 
Be  his  abounding  mercy  praised, 
His  majesty  adored. 

3  When  from  the  dead  be  raised  his  Son, 
And  called  him  to  the  sky, 
Hegave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 
Tmt  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  though  our  inbred  sins  reqiure 

Our  iSesh  to  see  the  dust ; 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose, 
So  all  his  followers  must 

4  There's  an  inheritance  divine 

Reserved  against  that  day ; 
'TIS  uncorrupted,  undefiled. 
And  cannot  fiide  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come ; 
We  walk  by  faith  as  stranffera  herdi 
Till  Christ  shall  call  ua  Eome. 
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RESURRECTION. 


1197.  C.  M.  WiTTi 

Hope  qfthB  RaumeHon, 
1  I  SET  the  Lord  before  my  fiu^ ; 
He  bears  my  courage  up ; 
My  heart,  my  tongue,  their  joy  express  9 
My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 
3  My  spirit,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
Where  souls  departed  are, 
Nor  quit  my  body  in  the  gravey; 
To  see  destruction  there, 

3  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  life^ 
And  raise  me  to  thy  t}irone ; 
Thy  courts  immortal  pleasure  ^ve ; 
Thy  presence,  joys  unknown. 

lias.  L.  M.  WATt-^ 

Death  and  the  Restareetion, 
1  WHEN  God  is  nigh,  my  faith  is  strong; 
His  arm  is  my  alxni^hty  prop : 
Be  glad,  my  heart ;  reioice,  my  tongue ; 
Jay  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 
H  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head, 

Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  soul  forever  with  the  dead. 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

3  My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey. 

Shake  ofl^  the  dust,  and  rise  on  high ; 
Then  shalt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way 
To  yonder  throne  above  the  sky. 

4  There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow, 

And  full  discoveries  of  thy  grace. 
Which  we  but  tasted  here  below, 
Spread  heavenly  joys  through  all  the  place. 

1139*  CM.  H.  K.  Whits. 

Joumeyvng  through  Death  to  L^/e. 
1  THROUGH  sorrow's  night,  and  dangle  path, 
Amid  the  deepening  gloom. 
We,  soldiers  of  a  heavenly  King, 
Are  marclmig  to  the  tomb. 


JUDGMENT  DAY. 

9  There,  wben  the  turmoil  is  no  morsy 
And  all  our  powers  decay, 
Our  cold  remams  in  solitude 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

3  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat. 
Unheeded  o^er  our  silent  dust 
The  storms  of  life  shaU  beat 

4  Yet  not  thus  lifeless,  in  the  grave, 

The  vital  spark  shaU  lie ; 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that' spark  shall  rise, 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

5  These  ashes,  too, — this  litde  dust, — 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep. 
Until  the  final  trump  shall  break 
The  long  and  dreary  sleep. 

6  Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  every  eye 

Shall  shed  its  mildest  ravs, 
And  our  long-silent  dust  shall  rise, 
"With  shouts  of  endless  praise ! 


JUDGMENT  DAY. 

IISO*  L.  M.  W.  Scott. 

7%€  great  Jkttf, 

1  THE  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day. 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away !  — 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ?— 

2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll. 
And  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread. 
Resounds  the  trump  that  wakes  the  dead  ? 

3  O,  on  that  day,  that  vmthful  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  thou,  O  Cmist,  the  sinner's  stay, 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  ^guiaa  viiv||* 
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JUDGHSNT  DAY. 


1131. 


7b. 


T.  Voir  Ciuno. 


Pleading  for  Aeeeftane: 

1  ON  that  great,  that  awful  day, 
This  vain  world  shall  pass  away, 
And  before  the  Maker  stand 
All  the  creatures  of  his  hand. 

2  Then  shall^l  the  nations  meet 
At  th'  eternal  judpnent-seat, 
And,  unveiled  before  his  eve, 
All  the  worloET  of  man  shall  lie. 

3  O,  in  that  destroying  hour, 

Source  of  goodness,  Source  of  power, 
Show  thou,  of  tlune  own  free  grace. 
Help  unto  a  helpless  race. 

4  Hear,  and  pity ;  hear,  and  aid ; 
Spare  the  creatures  ihou  hast  made; 


Pure  and  sajfe  at  thy  right  hand. 

1133*  8s  &  7s.     [PSCUUAB.]  LUTHSI. 


1  GREAT  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear! 

The  end  of  things  created: 
The  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated : 
The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before: 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  hinu 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding. 
Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  mea^ 


No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay; 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  dav 
On  thosA  ^^xe^gax^  to  meet  him. 


Christ  coming  to  Judgment 


JltDGBUSMT  DAT. 

3  But  mnners,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 

Behold  his  wrath  prevailinff ; 
For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavailing: 
The  day  of  ffrace'is  past  and  ffone ; 
Tremhung  they  stand  before  the  throne, 

All  unprepared  to  meet  him. 

4  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 

The  end  of  things  created: 
The  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glo^  seated: 
Before  his  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  lum. 

1133.  C.  P.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

OimtemplaHon  of  Judgment. 

1  O  GOD,  my  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  unpress ; 
Cause  me  to  feel  their  solenin  weight, 
And  tiemble  on  the  brink  of  fate. 

And  wake  to  righteousness. 

2  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day. 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar; 
And  teU  me.  Lord,  shall  I  be  there 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom? 

3  Be  this  my  one  ereat  business  here. 
With  serious  industry  and  fear, 

Eternal  bliss  t*  insure  — 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fiilfil. 
And  sufifer  all  thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

4  Then,  Father,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Trailsported  firom  this  vale,  to  live 

Ana  reign  with  thee  above. 
Where  faim  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight, 

And  everlaiBting  love. 
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JUDGMENT  DAT 


1134*  L.  M.  Watts. 

Kejoiang  in  Christ  as  Sovereign  and  Judgt. 

1  HE  reigns !  the  Lord  the  Saviour  reigns! 
Sing  tQ  his  name  in  lofty  strains ; 

Let  all  the  earth  in  songs  rejoice, 
And  in  his  praise  exalt  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  his  counsels,  and  unknown ; 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne: 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  way  surround, 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo!  he  comes. 
Shakes  the  wide  earth  and  cleaves  the  tombs; 
Before  him  bums  devouring  fire ; 

The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire. 

4  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay. 

Fly  from  the  sight,  and  shun  the  day: 
Tnen  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  high, 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption 's  nigh. 

1139*  L.  M.  USBER. 

7%c  Lord  tDiO  oome. 

1  THE  Lord  will  come ;  the  earth  shall  quake; 
The  hills  their  ancient  seats  forsake ; 
And,  withering,  from  the  vault  of  night 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light 

2  The  Lord  will  come ;  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  form  he  came,  — 

A  quiet  Lamb  to  slaughter  led, — 

The  bruised,  the  sufTering,  and  the  dead. 

3  The  Lord  will  come ;  a  dreadful  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm, 
On  cherub  wings,  and  vnngs  of  wind, 
Anointed  Judge  of  human  kind. 

4  Can  this  be  he  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway, 

By  power  oppressed,  and  mocked  by  pride  ? 
O  God,  is  this  the  Crucified  ? 

5  Go,  tyrants,  to  the  rocks  complain ; 
Go  seek  the  mountain's  cleft  m  vain ; 
But  fiiith,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb, 
Shall  sing  foT  ^o^^         Vm^ yi^  ^offinaJ* 
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JUDGMENT  DAY. 


1136. 


8s,  7s  &  4 
Christ  coming  to  Judgment, 


Olitir. 


1  LO !  he  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 

Once  for  favored  sinners  slain ; 
Thousand  thousand  saints,  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  hiis  train: 

Hallelujah! 
Jesus  shall  forever  reign. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him, 


Pierced,  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  When  the  solemn  trump  has  sounded, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away ; 
All  who  hate  him  must,  confounded. 
Hear  the  summons  of  that  day  — 

"  Come  to  judgment !  — 
Come  to  judgment! —  come  away !  ^ 

4  Now  the  Saviour,  long  expected, 

See,  in  solemn  pomp,  appear ; 
All  his  saints,  by  man  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  him  in  the  air : 

Hallelujah! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

liar,  c.  M.  DOODBIDOB. 


1  THE  day  approaches,  O  my  soul,  — 

The  great,  decisive  day, — 
Which  from  the  verge  of  mortal  life 
Shall  bear  thee  far  away. 

2  Another  day  more  awful  dawns. 

And,  lo !  the  Judge  appears : 
Ye  heavens,  retire  before  his  face ; 
And  sink,  ye  darkened  stars. 

3  Yet  does  one  short,  preparing  hour — 

One  precious  hour  —  remain : 
Rouse,  then,  my  soul,  with  all  thy  power. 
Nor  let  it  pass  in  vain. 
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The  Day  approaches. 


JUDGMENT  DAT. 

1138.  7s.  Kelit 

Christ  coming  to  saoe  bU  People. 

1  HARK  I  that  shout  of  rapturous  joy, 

Bursting  forth  fix)m  yonder  cloud ; 
Jesus  comes,  and,  through  the  sky, 
Angels  tell  their  joy  aloud. 

2  Hark!  the  trumpefs  awful  voice 

Sounds  abroad  o'er  sea  and  land ; 
Let  his  people  now  rejoice ; 
Their  reclemption  is  at  hand. 

3  See,  the  Lord  appears  in  view ; 

Heaven  and  earth  before  him  fly ; 
Rise,  ye  saints ;  he  comes  for  you ; 
Rise  to  meet  him  in  the  sky. 

4  Go  and  dwell  with  him  above, 

Y^ere  no  foe  can  e'er  molest; 
Happy  JU  the  Saviour's  love, 
Ever  blessing,  ever  blest. 

1130.       10s  &  lis.  [FSOUUAK.J 
The  Uut  Judgment, 

1  THE  God  of  glory  sends  his  summons  forth. 
Calls  the  south  nations,  and  awakes  the  north; 
From  east  to  west  the  sovereign  orders  spread, 
Through  distant  worlds  and  re^ons  of  the  dead^ ' 
The  trumpet  sounds ;  hell  trembles ;  heaven  T^i^> 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voiced 

2  No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  delay; 
His  vengeance  sleeps  no  more :  behold  the  day; 
Behold,  the  Judge  descends :  his  guards  are  nigh: 
Tempest  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  sky: 
When  God  appears,  all  nature  shall  adore  him : 
While  sinners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  him. 

8  Sinners,  awake  betimes ;  O,  now  be  wise ; 
Awake  before  this  dreadflil  morning  rise : 
Change  vour  vain  thoughts,  your  erooked  works  amend) 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  miake  the  Judge  your  Friend: 
Then  join  the  saints ;  wake  every  cheerfid  passiQC 
When  Christ  TetamB)\i&         ^  your  auvatioo. 


lUDOHENT  OAT. 


1140.  88,  78  &  4  RlPPOH'S  Coil 

The  Judgment  welcomed, 

1  LO!  he  Cometh:  countles8  trumpets 

Wake  to  life  the  slumbering  dead ; 
Wd  ten  thousand  saints  and  angels 
See  their  great,  exalted  Head : 

HaUelujah! 
Welcome,  welcome.  Son  of  God. 

2  Full  of  joyilil  expectation, 

Saints  behold  the  Judce  appear; 
Truth  and  justice  go  berore  nun ; 
Now  the  joyful  sentence  hear: 

Hallelujah! 
Welcome,  welcome.  Judge  divine. 

3  **  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father ; 

Enter  mto  life  and  joy ; 
Banish  all  your  fears  and  sorrows ; 
Endless  praise  be  your  employ :  ^ 

l^lujah! 
Welcome,  welcome  to  the  skiea 


1141«  S.  M.  Beddomb 

The  Lord  cometh  to  Judgment. 

1  BEHOLD,  the  d^  is  come ; 
The  righteous  Judge  is  near ; 
And  sinners,  trembling  at  their  doom. 
Shall  soon  their  sentence  hear. 

3  Ansels,  in  bright  attire. 

Conduct  him  through  the  skies; 
Darkness  and  tempest,  smoke  and  fire, 
Attend  him  as  he  files. 

8  How  awflil  is  the  sight ! 

How  loud  the  thunders  roar ! 
The  sun  forbears  to  give  his  light, 
And  stars  are  seen  no  more. 

4  The  whole  creation  groans ; 

But  saints  arise  and  sinff : 
They  are  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord, 
And  he  their  God  and  King. 
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3  O  Lord,  prevent  it     thy  grace ; 
Be  thou  my  only  hiding-place, 

Id  this  th'  accepted  day; 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  O,  let  me  hear, 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear, 

Nor  let  me  &11, 1  pray. 

4  And  when  the  final  trunip  shall  sound, 
Amonff  thy  saints  let  me  be  found; 

To  bow  before  thy  fiice : 
Then  in  triumphant  strains  Fll  sing. 
While  heaven^  resounding  mansions  King 

With  praise  of  sovereign  grace. 


1144.  88,  7s  &  4.  NswToir. 

fiotnif  and  Binnen  judged. 

1  DAY  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders! 
Hark!  the  trumpet's  awful  sound, 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders. 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round: 

How  the  summons 
WiXl  the  sinner's  heart  confound! 

3  See  the  Judge,  our  nature  wearing. 
Clothed  in  majesty  divine :  ^ 
You,  who  long  ror  his  appearing. 
Then  shall  say,  "This  God  is  mine:* 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine. 

3  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  life  fix>m  earth  and  sea; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 

Careless  sinner. 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed 

Loved  and  served  the  Lord  below. 
He  will  say,  "Come  near,  ye  blessed* 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow : 

You  forever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know** 
m 
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114S«  S.  M.  DoDitiDai. 

Preparation  for  the  JudjgmettL 

1  AND  will  the  Judge  descend  ? 

And  must  the  dead  arise  ? 
And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  all-discerning  eyes  ? 

2  How  will  my  heart  endure 

'the  terrors  of  that  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven,  before  his 
Astonished,  shrink  away  ? 

3  But,  ere  the  trumpet  shakes 

The  mansions  of  the  dead^ 
Hark !  from  the  sospel's  cheering  sound 
What  joyM  tidings  spread! 

4  Come,  sinners,  se^  his  grace. 

Whose  wratii  ye  cannot  bear; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross. 
And  find  salvation  there. 


HEAVEN. 
1146.  C.  M.  Wim 

7%e  heaoenly  Canaan, 

1  THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Eternal  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-fading  flowers : 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
Thatbeaveni^  V«ivdixom  oura. 


HEAVEK. 

%  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green : 
So  to  the  Jews  fair  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  linffer,  trembling,  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  O,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove,  ^ 

Those  ffloomy  doubts  that  rise,— 
And  see  me  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes,  — 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, — 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  Aright  us  from  the  shore. 

1147.  C.  M.  Watts. 

2%e  heaveniy  Manrion. 

1  THERE  is  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 

Eternal,  and  on  high ; 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands 
Till  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 

Must  be  dissolved  and  fall ; 
Then,  O  my  soul,  with  ioy  obey 
Thy  heavenly  Father's  calL. 

3  'TIS  he,  by  his  almiffh^  grace. 

That  forms  thee  nt  mr  heaven, 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place, 
Has  his  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  poys  to  come ; 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word ; 
But  while  the  body  is  our  home. 
We're  absent  firom  the  Lord. 

5  'TIS  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace, 

But  we  had  rather  see ; 
We  would  be  absent  fiY)m  the  fletti, 
And  present.  Lord,  with  thee. 

605 


HEAVEN 


1148. 


lis. 

Longmgfor  Heaven. 


MuHLENBUtA. 


1  I  WOULD  not  live  alway ;  1  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way; 
The  few  lucid  momincrs  that  dawn  on  us  here 
Are  followed  by  gloom  or  beclouded  with  fear. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway  thus  fettered  by  sin-^ 
Temptation  without  and  corruption  within : 
E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fears, 


3  I  would  not  live  alway  j  no  —  welcome  the  tomb: 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom: 
There  sweet  be  my  rest  till  he  bid  me  arise 

To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  sMes. 

4  Who,  who  would  live  alway  away  from  his  God— 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 
Where  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  bright  o'er  the  plflUWi 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns  ? 

5  There  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet; 
While  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  souL 

1149.  L.  M.  Pratt's  Col. 


1  HOW  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies ! 

How  transient  every  earthly  bliss! 
How  slender  all  the^ndest  ties 
That  bind  us  to  a  world  like  this ! 

2  The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  dew. 

The  withering  grass,  the  &ding  flower, 
Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true  — 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour. 

3  But  thouffh  earth's  fliirest  blossoms  die, 


4  Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  come 

Dispel  our  cares,  and  chase  our  feara: 
If  God  be  ours,  we're  travelling  home, 
Though  paaaing  through  a  vale  of  tean. 


Heaven  alone  wf^ading. 


HEAVEN. 


IISO*  C.  M.         Village  Htmks. 

Celestial  Prospects, 

1  BRIGHT  glories  rush  upon  my  sigh^ 

And  charm  my  wonderinff  eyes  — 
The  regions  of  immortal  light, 
The  beauties  of  the  skies. 

2  All  hail,  ye  fair,  celestial  shores, 

Ye  lands  of  endless  day ; 
A  rich  delight  your  pirospect  pours, 
And  diives  my  griefs  away. 

3  There's  a  delightful  clearness  now ; 

My  clouds  of  doubt  are  gone ; 
Fled  is  my  former  darkness,  too ; 
My  fears  are  all  withdrawn. 

4  Short  is  the  passage,  short  the  space, 

Between  my  home  and  me ; 
^  There,  diere  behold  the  radiant  place  I 
How  near  the  mansions  be ! 

5  Lnmortal  wonders !  boundless  things 

In  those  dear  worlds  appear : 
IVepare  me.  Lord,  to  stretch  my  wings, 
And  in  those  glories  share. 

IISI*  7s.'     Spir.  of  thk  Psalms. 

The  Rightetma  only  may  hope  for  Heaven, 
1  WHO,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  o'er, 

Shall  to  heaven's  blest  mansions  soar  ? 

Who,  an  ever-welcome  guest, 

In  thy  holy  place  shall  rest  ? 
3  He  whose  heart  thy  love  has  warmed ; 

He  whose  will,  to  thine  conformed, 

Bids  his  life  tmsullied  run ; 

He  whose  words  and  thoughts  are  one ;  — 

3  He  who  shuns  the  sinner's  road. 
Loving  those  who  love  their  God ; 
Who,  with  hope  and  &ith  unfeigned, 
Treads  the  path  by  thee  ordained;— 

4  He  who  trusts  m  Christ  alone ; 
Not  in  aught  himself  has  done;  — 
He,  great  God,  shall  be  th^  care, 
And  thy  choicest  blessing  sharo. 
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|,1SS«  S.  M.  MoHTOOWEBf. 

Rest  for  tke  weaty  8oul, 

1  O,  WHERE  shajl  rest  be  found— 

Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
Twere  vain  tiie  ocean  depths  to  sound, 
Or  pieroe  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh: 
Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 

There  is  a  life  above,  - 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death  whose  pane 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breau: 
O,  what  eternal  terrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death ! 

5  L<»rd  God  of  truth  and  grace. 

Teach  ua  that  death  to  shun. 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  ftce, 
And  evermore  undone. 

1193.  CM.  Watts. 

Holinesa  qf  Heaven* 

1  NOR  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 

Nor  sense  nor  reason  known. 
What  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 
For  those  that  love  his  Son. 

2  But  the  eood  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveal^  a  heaven  to  come ; 
The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 
Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  jojrs  above  the  sky. 

And  all  the  region  peace : 
No  wanton  lips,  uor  envious  eye, 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Those  holy  gates  forever  bar 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame ; 
And  none  shall  gain  admittance  there 
But  foWoYfere  IducfxVk 


HEAVEN. 


Ilff4.  L.  M.  Watts. 

The  8ight  qf  God  and  Christ  the  Joy  qf  Heaven. 

1  O  FOR  a  sight,  a  pleasing  siffht, 

Of  our  almighty  Father's  ttirone ! 
There  sits  our  Saviour,  crowned  with  light, 
Clothed  with  a  body  like  our  own* 

2  Adoring  saints  around  him  atand, 

And  thrones  and  powers  before  him  Ml ; 
The  God  shines  gracious  through  the  man, 
And  sheds  bright  glories  on  tnem  alL 

3  O,  what  amazing  joys  they  feel, 

While  to  their  golden  harps  they  sin^ 
And  echo,  from  each  heavenly  hill, 
The  glorious  triumphs  of  their  King! 

4  When  shall  th^  day,  O  Lord,  appear, 

That  I  shall  mount  to  dwell  above. 
And  stand  and  bow  among  them  there. 
And  view  thy  fece,  and  sing  thy  love  ? 

litis.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Rettjrom  Sin  and  Trouble  in  Heaven, 
1  OUR  sins,  alas!  how  strong  they  are! 
And,  like  a  raging  flood, 
They  break  our  duty.  Lord,  to  thee, 
And  force  us  from  our  God. 
3  The  waves  of  trouble,  how  they  rise ' 
How  loud  the  tempests  roar  f 
fiut  death  shall  land  our  weary  souls 
Safe  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

3  Fulfilling  there  his  high  commands, 

Our  cneeiful  feet  shall  move : 
No  sin  shall  clog  our  active  zeal. 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 

4  We  there  shall  ever  sing  and  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  grace. 
While  heavenly  raptures  fire  our  heartSy 
^d  smile  in  every  face. 

5  Forever  his  dear,  sacred  name 

Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue, 
And  Jesus  and  salvation  be 
The  close  of  every  song. 
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11S6«  C.  M.  Watts; 

The  Hope  qf  Heaven, 

1  WHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  maneions  in  the  skies, 
I  Wd  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyea 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 

And  fiery  darts  be  hurled, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  &ce  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  Mi  I 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home. 
My  Gk>d,  my  heaven,  my  alL 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 


11S7.  C.  M.  BSDDOME. 

The  final  Adieu. 

1  THERE  is  a  world  of  perfect  bliss 

Above  the  starry  skies ; 
Oppressed  with  sorrows  and  with  sins, 
1  thither  lift  my  eyes. 

2  Tis  there  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

And  all  is  peace  within ; 
The  mind,  with  guilt  no  more  oppressed, 
Is  tranquil  and  serene. 

3  Discord  and  strife  are  banished  thence. 

Distrust  and  slavish  fear ; 
No  more  we  hear  the  pensive  sigh. 
Or  see  the  fidliug  tear. 

4  Farewell  to  earth  and  earthly  things: 

In  vain  they  tempt  my  stay : 
Come,  angels,  spread  your  joyftiJ  wings. 
And  vm^. 
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5  I  long  to  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  sing  his  praises  too : 
Adieu,  companions,  dearest  friends ; 
Vain  world,  once  more  adieu. 


Heaven  aniicipaiedi 

1  COME,  Lord,  and  warm  each  languid  heart ; 
Inspire  each  lifeless  tongue ; 


Their  influence  to  our  song. 

2  Then  to  the  shining  realms  of  bliss 

The  wings  of  faith  shall  soar. 
And  all  the  charms  ot  Paradise 
Our  raptured  thoughts  explore. 

3  There  shall  the  followers  of  the  Lamb 

Join  in  immortal  songs, 
And  endless  honors  to  his  name 
Employ  their  tuneful  tongue& 

4  Lord,  tune  our  hearts  to  praise  and  love ; 

Our  feeble  notes  inspire. 
Till,  in  thy  blissful  courts  above, 
We  join  the  heavenly  choir. 

11S9*  S.  M.  MONTOOMERT. 


1  MY  Father's  house  on  high ! 

Home  of  my  soul  I  how  near. 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 
Thy  golden  gates  appear ! 

2  I  hear  at  mom  and  even, 

At  noon  and  midnight  hour, 
The  choral  harmonies  of  heaven 
Seraphic  music  pour. 

3  O,  then  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  I  love  — 
The  bright  inheritance  of  samta, 
My  glorious  home  above. 
en 


lias. 


C.  M. 


Steele. 


Home  in  Heaven, 
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1160. 


Ch.  Psalmodt. 


Treasure  in  Btamu 


1  YES,  there  are  joys  thict  cannot  die, 

With  God  laid  up  in  store  — 
Treasures,  beyond  the  changing  dcy, 
More  bright  than  golden  ore. 

2  To  that  bright  world  my  soul  aspires, 

With  rapturous  delight : 
O  for  the  Spirit's  quickening  powers, 
To  speed  me  in  my  flight ! 

1161.  8s  &  7&  Kellt. 

TeriwMAitm  qf  the  ChritHan  Winfiare. 

1  WHEN  we  pass  through  yonder  rivefy 

When  we  reach  the  farther  shore, 
There's  an  end  of  war  forever ; 

We  shdl  see  our  foes  no  more : 
Ail  our  conflicts  then  shall  cease, 
Followed  by  eternal  peace. 

2  After  warfare,  rest  is  pleasant: 

O,  how  sweet  the  prospect  is ! 
Though  we  toil  and  strive  at  present, 

Let  us  not  repine  at  this : 
Toil,  and  pain,  and  conflict,  past. 
All  endear  repose  at  last. 

3  'When  we  gain  the  heavenly  re^ons, 

When  we  touch  the  heavenly  shore,  ^ 
Bless^  thought!     no  hostile  legions 

Can  alarm  or  trouble  more : 
Far  beyond  the  reach  of  foes, 
We  shall  dwell  in  sweet  repose. 

4  O,  that  hope !  how  bright,  how  glorious! 


In  the  Saviours  strength  victorious, 

They  at  length  behold  their  Lord : 
In  his  kingdom  they  shall  rest. 
In  h\8  love  be 


HBAYlOf. 

1163.  C.  M.  Moore. 

Heaven  desired. 
1  THE  dove  let  loose  in  eastern  skies, 
Returning  fondly  home, 
Ne'er  stoops  to  earth  her  wing,  nor  flies. 
Where  idler  warblers  roam ; 
3  But  high  she  shoots  through  air  and  Kght, 
Above  all  low  delay, 
Where  nothing  earthly  bounds  her  flight, 
Nor  shadow  dims  her  way. 

3  So  grant  me.  Lord,  from  every  snare 

Of  sinful  passion  free. 
Aloft,  through  fiiith's  serener  air. 
To  urge  my  course  to  thee ;  — 

4  No  on  to  cloud,  no  lure  to  stay, 

My  soul,  as  home  she  springs, 
Thy  sunshine  on  her  joyful  way, 
Thy  freedom  on  her  wings. 

UOS.  8s.  Dx  Fleurt. 

Bongs  qf  Heaven. 
1  YE  angels,  who  stand  round  the  throne, 
And  view  my  Immanuel's  face, 
In  rapturous  songs  make  him  known ; 
O,  tune  your  sofl  harps  to  his  praise. 
3  Ye  saints,  who  stand  nearer  than  they. 
And  cast  your  bright  crowns  at  his  feet. 
His  grace  and  his  glory  display. 
And  all  his  rich  mercy  repeat 

3  He  snatched  you  from  hell  and  the  grave ; 

He  ransomed  from  death  and  despair ; 
For  you  he  is  mighty  to  save, 

And  faithful  to  brmg  you  safe  there. 

4  O,  when  will  the  moment  appear. 

When  I  shall  unite  in  your  song? 
Fm  weary  of  lingering  here ; 
For  I  to  your  Saviour  belong. 

5  Fm  fettered  and  chained  here  in  clay ; 

I  struggle  and  pant  to  be  free ; 
I  long  to  be  soaring  away. 
My  God  and  my  Saviour  to  km. 
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JL104l«  7s.  MoaTTOOMERT. 

Tfu.  Vidory  qf  the  iSotnte. 

1  PALMS  of  glory,  raiment  bright, 

Crowns  which  never  ^e  away, 
Gird  and  deck  the  saints  in  light ; 
Friests,  and  kings,  and  conquerors,  they. 

2  Yet  the  conquerors  brinff  their  palms 

To  the  Loinb  amidst  me  throne, 
And  proclaim,  in  joyftil  psalms, 
l^ctory  through  his  cross  alone. 

3  Kings  for  harps  their  crowns  resign, 

Crying,  as  thev  strike  the  chor£, 
Take  the  kingdom ;  it  is  thine. 
King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords.^ 

4  Round  the  altar  priests  coufees. 

With  their  robes  made  white  as  snow, 
nVas  their  Saviour's  righteousness. 
And  his  blood,  which  made  them  so. 

5  Who  were  these  ?  on  earth  they  dwelt^ 

Sinners  onCe  of  Adam's  race ; 
Guilt,  and  fear,  and  suffering,  felt. 
But  were  saved  by  sovereign  grace. 

6  They  were  mortal,  too,  like  us ; 

And  when  we,  like  them,  shall  die, 
May  our  souls,  translated  thus. 
Triumph,  reign,  and  shine,  on  high. 


116S.  L.  M.  Watts. 

TU  ChritHan'a  Prospect. 

1  WHAT  sinners  value  I  resign ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine ; 
I  shall  behold  thv  blissful  face. 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

2  This  life 's  a  dream — an  empty  show; 
But  that  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere : 
When  shalilNvtks&^ttiA^Sidina  thore? 


HEAVEN. 

3  O  fflorious  hour !  O  blest  abode! 
I  snail  be  near  and  like  my  God, 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  my  souJ. 

4  M]y  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground 
Tul  the  last  trump^s  joyful  sound, 
Then  burst  the  chains,  with  glad  surprise, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

WOO.  C.  M.      Montgomery's  Col. 

The  Society  qf  Heaven, 

1  JERUSALEM !  my  glorious  home! 

Name  ever  dear  to  me! 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  walls 

And  Dearly  gates  behold  ? 
Thv  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong. 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

8  O,  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 
Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend. 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end? 

4  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 
Blest  seats !  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

5  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe  ? 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay? 
Tve  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

6  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there. 

Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  me  glorious  band. 

7  Jerusalem !  my  glorious  home ! 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see* 
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1167.  C.  M.  W.  B.  TAPfJLf 

The  Peau  and  JUpote  qf  Heaom, 

1  THERE  is  an  hour  of  hallowed  peace 

For  those  willi  cares  oppresseci, 
When  sighs  and  sorrowing  tears  shall  cease, 
And  s&  be  hushed  to  rest. 

2  Tis  then  the  soul  is  fi*eed  from  fears 

And  doubts  which  here  annoy ; 
Then  they  that  oft  had  sown  in  tears 
Shall  reap  again  in  joy. 

3  There  is  a  home  of  sweet  repose, 

Where  storms  assail  no  more ; 
This  stream  of  endless  pleasiire  flows 
On  that  celestial  shore. 

4  There  purity  with  love  appears, 

And  bliss  without  alloy ; 
There  they  that  oft  had  sown  in  tears 
Shall  reap  again  in  joy. 

1168.  Bs  &  6s.      W.  B.  TAPPAir. 

Heaven  antidpaied, 

1  THERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest 

To  mourning  wanderers  given ; 
l^ere  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed, 
A  bahn  for  every  wounded  breast; 

'Tis  found  alone  in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  weaiy  souls, 

By  sins  and  sorrows  dnven. 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals, 
Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rolls, 

And  all  is  drear —  'tis  heaven. 

3  There  faith  lifls  up  the  tearless  eye, 

The  heart  no  longer  riven,  — 
And  vievrs  the  tempest  passing  by, 
Sees  evening  shadovrs  quickly  fly^ 

And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom. 

And  joys  supreme  are  given ; 
There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom ; 
Beyond  the  dark  and  narrow  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn,  of  heaven. 


HEAVEN 

CM.  9TXKLI. 

Longing  for  a  View  of  Heaven, 

1  O,  LET  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fij 

Above  these  gloomy  shades, 
To  those  blight  worlds  beyond  the  sky, 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades ! 

2  There,  joys  unseen  by  mortal  eyes, 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray, 
In  ever-blooming  prospect  rise, 
Exposed  to  no  decay. 

3  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  divine 

To  guide  our  upward  aim ; 
"With  one  reviving  look  of  tliine, 
Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

4  O,  then,  on  fidth's  sublimest  wing^ 

Our  ardent  souls  shall  rise 
To  those  bright  scenes  where  pleasures  spring 
Immortal  m  the  skies. 

1170.'  C.  M.  ST.EL.. 

Oloriea  qf  Heaven. 

1  FAR  from  these  narrow  scenes  of.  night, 

Unbounded  glories  rise, 
And  realms  of  joy  and  pure  delight, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  Fair,  distant  land !  —  could  mortal  eyes 

But  half  its  charms  explore, 
How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise, 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more ! 

3  No  cloud  those  blissful  regions  know — 

Realms  ever  bright  and  fair ; 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe. 
Can  never  enter  there. 

4  O,  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  love. 
Till  wings  of  faith,  and  strong  desrey 
Bear  every  thought  above. 

5  Prepare  us,  Lord,  by  grace  divine. 

For  thy  bright  courts  on  hi^h ; 
Then  bid  our  spirits  rise  and  join 
The  chorus  of  the  sky, 
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1171*  C.  M.  R.  TuRffSVLL 

iSy  Faiher'9  HouM. 

1  THERE  19  a  place  of  sacred  rest, 

Far,  fiur  beyond  the  skies,' 
Where  beau^  smiles  eternally, 

And  pleasure  never  dies ; — 
My  Father's  house,  my  heavenly  home, 

Where  ''many  mansions''  stand, 
Prepared,  by  haSnds  divine,  for  all 

Who  seek  the  better  land. 

2  When  tossed  upon  the  waves  of  life, 

With  fear  on  every  side,^ 
When  fiercely  howls  the  gjeithering  storm, 

And  foams  the  angry  tide,  — 
Beyond  the  storm,  beyond  the  gloom, 

Breaks  forth  the  light  of  mom, 
Brurht  beaming  fix>m  mv  Father's  house. 

To  cheer  the  soul  fbrlom. 

3  Yes,  even  at  that  fearful  hour. 

When  death  shall  seize  its  prey. 
And  fi*om  the  place  that  knows  us  now, 

Shall  hurry  us  away,  — 
The  vision  of  that  heavenly  home 

Shall  cheer  the  parting  soul, 
And  o'er  it,  mounting  to  the  skies, 

A  tide  of  rapture  rolL 

4  In  that  pure  home  of  tearless  joy 

Earth's  parted  fiiends  shall  meet, 
^th  smHes  of  love  that  never  fade. 

And  blessedness  complete : 
There,  there  adieus  are  sounds  unknown ; 

Death  fix>wns  not  on  that  scene. 
But  life,  and  glorious  beauty,  shine, 

Untroubled  and  serene. 


1173.  L.  M.  Anon. 

Tke  better  Land, 
1  THERE  is  a  land  mine  eye  hath  seen, 
In  visions  of  enraptured  thought. 
So  bright  that  all  which  spreads  between 
Is  with  Its  nd^axw.  %\orY  fi:aught; — 
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S  A  land  upon  whose  blissful  shore 

There  rests  no  shadow,  falls  no  stain ; 
Hiere  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  more, 
And  those  long  parted  meet  again. 

3  Its  skies  are  not  like  earthly  skies, 

With  yarymg  hues  of  shade  and  light ; 
It  hath  no  need  of  suns  to  rise, 
To  dissipate  the  gloom  of  night 

4  There  sweeps  no  desolating  wind 

Across  that  calm,  serene  abode ; 
The  wanderer  there  a  home  may  find. 
Within  the  Paradise  of  God. 

1173.  CM.  8.  StXNNETT. 

Heaven  in  Proipeet, 

1  ON  Jordan's  stormy  banks  1  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishml  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land. 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  O  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  sight !  — 
Sweet  fields,  arrayed  m  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight 

3  O'er  all  those  wide-extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  God  the  Son  forever  reigns. 
And  scatters  night  away. 

4  No  chilling  winds,  nor  poisonous  breath, 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

5  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  forever  blest? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  fiice. 
And  in  his  bosom  rest? 

6  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 

Would  here  no  longer  stay ; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  should  round  me  roll, 
Fd  fearless  launch  away. 
6ig 
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1174.  L.  M.  Toci. 

Hu  DwiOing-Plaee  qf  God, 

1  THERE  18  a  region  lovelier  far 

Than  sages  tell  or  poets  ang, 
Brighter  than  noonday  glories  are, 

scMBker  than  the  tints  of  spring. 

2  It  is  not  fenned  by  summei^s  sale ; 

'TIS  not  refi^bed  by  vernal  showers; 
It  never  needs  the  moonbeam  pale,  — 
For  there  are  known  no  evening  hours. 

3  No ;  for  that  world  is  ever  bright 

With  purest  radiance  all  its  own: 
The  streams  of  uncreated  light 
Flow  round  it  from  th'  eternal  throne. 

4  It  is  all  holy  and  serene, 

The  land  of  glory  and  repose ; 
No  cloud  obscures  the  radiant  scene ; 
There  not  a  tear  of  sorrow  flows. 

5  In  vain  the  curious,  searching  eye 

May  seek  to  view  the  &ir  abode. 
Or  find  it  in  the  starry  sky : 
It  is  the  dwelling-place  of  God. 

1179.  C.  M.  Watts. 

The  Mariyn  glorified. 

1  ^  THESE  glorious  minds,  how  bright  they  skinel 

Whence  all  their  white  array? 
How  came  they  to  the  happy  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  ?  " 

2  Lo !  these  are  they  from  suflerings  great 

Who  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
These  robes,  which  shine  so  bright. 

3  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 

Beibre  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  ekj* 


HEAVEN. 

4  Ifi9  presence  fills  each  heart  iivith  joy. 

Tunes  every  lip  to  ^ing ; 
By  daT,  bv  night,  the  sacred  courts 
With  glad  nosannas  ring. 

5  Their  thirst  and  hunger  ever  flee ;  . 

Their  Joys  forever  last ; 
The  fruit  of  life's  inunortid  tree 
Shall  be  their  sweet  repast 

6  The  Lamb  shall  lead  his  heavenly  flock 

Where  living  fountains  rise ; 
And  love  divine  shall  wipe  away 
The  sorrows  of  their  eyes. 


liyC*  78.  MOKTOOMEET. 

J%€  Redeemed  in  HeaoetL 

1  WHO  are  these  in  bright  array, 
This  exulting,  happy  throng, 

Round  the  altar  ni^ht  and  day. 
Hymning  one  tnumphant  song  ? — 
Worthy  is  the  Lamb,  once  slam, 
Blessing,  honor,  glory,  power. 

Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain. 
New  dominion  every  hour." 

3  These  through  fiery  trials  trod ; 

These  firom  great  afiliction  came ; 
Now,  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  his  almighty  name : 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand, 
Through,  their  great  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hmiger,  thirst,  disease,  unknown, 
On  immortal  finits  they  feed ; 
Them  the  Lamb,  amidst  the  throne. 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs; 

Perfoct  love  dispels  all  fears; 
And  forever  jGwitti  their  eyes 
God  sh^tt  mm»  away  th^  tesnu 
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11T7«  7».  RAFFtll. 

The  Mints  in  Glory, 

1  HIGH,  in  yonder  realms  of  light, 

Dwell  the  raptured  saints  above, 
Far  beyond  our  feeble  sisht, 
Happy  in:  Immlmuei's  love. 

2  Piisrims  in  this  vale  of  tears, 

Once  they  knew,  like  us  below. 
Gloomy  doubts,  distressing  fears, 
Torturing  pam,  and  heavy  woe. 

3  Himpy  spirits,  ye  are  fled 

Where  no  grief  can  entrance  find. 
Lulled  to  rest  the  aching  head. 
Soothed  the  anguish  of  the  mind. 

4  Itfid  the  chorus  of  the  skies, 

Itfid  th'  angelic  lyres  above. 
Hark !  their  songs  melodioucr  rise  ^ 
Songs  of  praise  to  Jesus^  love. 

1178.  G.  BL  Ton^T. 

Hoffmen  ^  the  SainU  in  Oknjf, 

1  HOW  happy  are  the  souls  above^ 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free ! 
With  Jesus  they  are  now  at  res^ 
And  all  his  glory  see. 

2  «  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  aloud  they  ery, 

<<That  brought  us  near  to  Gk>d:* 
In  ceaseless  hymns  of  praise  they  diout 
The  virtue  of  his  blood. 

3  Svreet  ^titude  inspires  their  songs^ 

Ambitious  to  proclaim, 
Befiire  the  Father's  awful  thitMie» 
The  honors  of  the  Lamb. 

4  With  wondering  ioy  their  lips  reoooBt 

Their  fears  and  oangen  past. 
And  bless  the  wisdom,  power,  and  kfra^ 
Which  brought  them  home  ait  htL 

5  Lord,  let  die  merit  of  thy  death 

To  me,  like  them,  be  given; 

I)  Uke  them,  vnll  shout  thy  pndii 
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1179. 


L.  M. 


Sac.  Ltrici. 


TJie  Redeemed  in  Heaven. 


1  LO !  round  the  throne,  at  God's  right  hand, 
The  fBaints,  hi  countless  myriads,  stand. 
Of  eyenr  tongue,  redeemed  to  God, 
Arrayed  m  garments  washed  m  blood.  ^ 

2  Through  tribulation  great  they  came ; 
They  bore  the  cross,  despised  the  shame : 
From  all  their  labors  now  they  rest, 

In  God's  eternal  glory  blest 

8  Hunger  and  thirst  they  feel  no  more ; 
Nor  sin,  nor  pain,  nor  death  deplore : 
The  tears  are  wiped  from  every  eye. 


4  They  see  their  Saviour  face  to  &ce. 
And  sing  the  triumphs  of  his  grace : 
Him  day  and  night  they  ceaseless  praise ; 
To  him  their  loud  hosannas  raise. 

5  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain, 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign ; 
Thou  hast  redeemed  us  by  thy  blood, 
And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God 

1180*  L.  M.  BERRIDaiL 


1  O,  HAPFY  saints,  who  dwell  in  liriit. 
And  walk  with  Jesus,  clothed  in  iT^te! 
Safe  landed  on  that  peaceful  shore 
Where  pilgrims  meet  to  part  no  more. 

2  Released  from  sorrow,  toil,  and  strife, 
And  welcomed  to  an  endless  life, 
Their  souls  have  now  begun  to  prove 
The  height  and  depth  of^Jesus'  love. 

3  There,  mazing  on  his  beauteous  &ce. 
They  tdl  the  wonders  of  his  grace,  , 
And,  while  they  sing  with  rapture  swee 
They  bow,  adoring,  at  his  foeiU 
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D0X0L06IES. 


DOXOLOGIES. 

!•  L.  JVL 

PRAISE  Gk>d,  from  whom  all  bleHdngs  flow; 
Praise  hrniy  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Sod,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

9.  L.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  three  in  one. 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory,  given. 
By  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 

3.  C.  M. 

LET  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  knawBi 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

4L.  C.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God,  whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  evermore. 

5.  S.  M. 

YE  angels  round  the  throne. 
And  saints  that  dwell  below. 

Adore  the  Father,  love  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

6,  H.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Your  highest  honors  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son; 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise : 
With  all  our  powers,  I  Thy  name  we  mg, 
Eternal  K^g,         \\iVs^  ^alk  adorn. 
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7.  7fiL 

SING  we  to  our  God  above 
^Praifle  eternal  as  his  love : 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

8.  8s  &  7a,  6l. 

GLORY  be  to  God  the  Father, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 

Everlasting  three  in  one : 
Thee  Jet  heaven  and  earth  adose. 
Now,  hencefiirth,  and  eveixnore. 

9  Bi  &  7s. 

PRAISE  the  God  of  aU  creation ; 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation,— 

Priest  and  King,  enthroned  above 
Praise  die  Fountain  of  salvatimi,— * 

Him  by.  whom  our  spirits  live ; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 

10.  8s,  7s  &  4. 

GREAT  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

God  the  Spirit,  joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne : 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  three  in  one. 

11.  L.  P.  M. 

NOW  to  the  great  and  Sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,^  be 

Eternal  praise  and  dory  given. 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known, 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne, 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 
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13.  C.  P.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  praise  amid  the  heavenly  host, 

And  in  the  church  belcw ; 
From  whom  idl  creatures  draw  their  breath, 
By  whom  redemption  blest  the  earth, 

From  whom  aU  comforts  flow. 

IS.  6s  &  4bl 

TO  God -—the  Father,  Son, 
And  S^nrit — three  in  one  ^ 

All  pniise  be  given; 
Crown  him,  in  every  &cmg ; 
To  him  ^our  hearts  belong : 
Let  all  ms  praise  prolong. 

On  earth — in  heaven. 

14.  7b  &  6^ 

TO  thee  be  inraise  forever. 

Thou  glorious  King  of  kings: 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 

Each  ransomed  spirit  sings: 
We'll  celebrate  thy  gloiy. 

With  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 
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PSALMIST. 


lMerican  baptist  publication  SOCIETr, 

118  ARCH  STREET. 

1850. 


Enteied  aceotding  to  Act  pf  Ckmgnn,  in  tbe  year  1847,  by 
GOULl>,  KENDALL,  Ai  LINCOLN, 
in  the  Clerk's  office  of  the  District  Court  of  the  District  of  BfasBtekawM* 


COMPANION  FOE  THE  PSALMIST, 
Omtaimng  Original  Muaic,  arranged  for  Efymns  in  the  PmJ*' 
ist,  qfpeeuUar  Character  and  Metre,  By  N.  D.  Gould. 

A  work  designed,  and  the  music  written  expressly  to  meet 
the  wants  of  those  who  U9e  the  Psalmist.  It  is  adapted  to  the 
numerous  beautiful  hymns  of  peculiar  metre  in  this  coUectiont 
few  of  which  are  to  be  found  in  other  hymn  books,  and  to  none 
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The  Psalmist  contains  a  copious  supply  of  ex- 
cellent hymns  for  the  pulpit.  We  are  acquainted 
with  no  collection  of  hymns  combining,  in  an 
equal  degree,  poetic  merit,  evangelical  sentiment, 
and  a  rich  variety  of  subjects,  with  a  happy  adap- 
tation to  pulpit  services.  There  is,  however,  a 
oerioas  obstacle  to  its  general  use,  especially  in  the 
South.  Many  hymns  have  acquired  a  high  local 
popularity.  Having  been  long  in  use,  they  are 
prized,  not  merely  for  their  intrinsic  worth,  but  for 
their  tender  and  delightful  associations.  Old  songs, 
like  bid  friends,  are  more  valued  than  new  ones. 
A  number  of  the  hymns  best  known,  most  valued, 
and  most  frequently  sung  in  the  South,  are  not  found 
in  the  Psalmist.  Without  them,  no  hymn  book, 
whatever  may  be  its  excellences,  is  likely  to  become 
generally  or  permanently  popular  in  that  region. 
Tq  supply  this  deficiency  in  the  Psalmist,  as  far  as 
may  be,  is  the  design  of  the  following  Supplement. 

These  hymns  have  been  mostly  selected,  not  on 
account  of  their  poetic  beauty,  but  their  established 
popularity.  They  will,  we  think,  be  found  not 
leriously  defective  as  metrical  compositions;  but 
their  chief  excellence  consists  in  their  adaptation 
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to  interest  and  affect  the  heart.  They  are,  witkj 
few  exceptions,  inserted  as  they  are  known  and  I 
sung  among  us,  without  abridgment,  or  any  attempt  1 
at  improvement  If  we  are  not  deceived,  they  wffl 
form  an  acceptable  appendix  to  the  Psalmist  I 
Adapted  chiefly  to  social  worship,  they  will,  we 
trust,  contribute  greatly  to  the  interest  and  profit 
of  our  prayer  and  protracted  meetings. 

Though  this  selection  has  been  made  with  spmH 
reference  to  the  taste  and  wants  of  the  South,  we 
Jmow  no  reason  why  it  should  not  be  acceptable  to 
•other  portions  of  the  country.  Many  of  the  hymns 
in  the  Sq[>pl6ment  are  of  high  reputation  in  all 
parts  of  our  country,  as  appears  from  the  fact  that 
they  are  found  in  almost  every  collection  enjoying 
a  local  pqmlarity. 

Supplying  the  place  of  the  Chants  in  the  Psalm- 
ist, which,  many  portions  t>f  our  country,  are 
seldom  used,  the  Supplement  will  add  very  little 
to  the  bulk,  and  nothing  to  the  price  of  the  bode 

We  mow  dedicate  this  small  offering  to  the 
churches,  earnestly  imploring  the  "  Father  of 
Lights,"  that  it  may  tend  to  increase  the  ferror 
of  their  devotions,  and  the  spirituality  of  their 
minds* 

RICHARD  PULLER, 
J.  B.  JETER. 


SUPPLEMENT 

TO 

THE  PSALMIST 


THE  SCRIPTURES. 


1  PRECIOUS  Bible !  what  a  treasure 
Does  the  word  of  God  afford! 

All  I  want  for  life  or  pleasure, 
Food  and  medicine,  shield  and  sword* 

Let  the  world  account  me  poor; 

Haying  this,  I  need  no  more. 

3  Food  to  which  the  world  *s  a  stranger 
Here  my  hungry  soul  enjoys ; 

Of  excfiss  there  is  no  danger ; 
Though  it  fills,  it  never  cloys 

On  a  dying  Christ  I  feed ; 

He  is  meat  and  drink  indeed. 

3  When  my  faith  is  faint  and  sickly, 
Or  when  Satan  wounds  my  miiid| 
Cordials  to  revive  me  quickly, 

Healing  medicines,  here  I  Und ; 
To  the  promises  I  flee ; 


4  In  the  hour  of  daric  temptation, 
Satan  cannot  make  me  yield ;  v 
For  the  word  of  consolation 
Is  to  me  a  mighty  shield. 
While  the  Scripture  truths  are  sore^ 
From  his  malice  Pm  secure. 
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5  Vain  his  threats  to  overcome  me, 

When  I  take  the  Spirit's  sword ; 
Then  with  ease  I  drive  him  from  me; 

Satan  trembles  at  his  word : 
Tis  a  sword  for  conquest  made ; 
Keen  the  edge,  and  strong  the  bladOi 

6  Shall  I  envy,  then,  the  miser, 

Doting  on  his  golden  store  ? 
Sure  I  am,  or  should  be,  wiser ; 

I  am  rich ;  'tis  he  is  poor : 
Jesus  gives  me,  in  his  word. 
Food  and  medicine,  shield  and  sword. 


PROVIDENCE. 

9.  7s.  Db.  BiLJ 

Our  Timet  are  in  Oo^t  Hand. 

1  SOVEREIGN  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise. 

All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand  — 
All  events  at  thy  command. 

2  His  decree,  who  formed  the  earth, 
Fixed  my  first  and  second  birth ; 
Parents,  native  place,  and  time^ 
All  appointed  were  by  hioL 

3  He  that  formed  me  in  the  womb, 
He  shall  guide  me  to  the  tomb ; 
All  my  times  shall  ever  be 
Ordered  by  his  wise  decree. 

4  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health» 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth, 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief. 
Times  of  triumph  and  reliei^  ^ 

5  Times  the  temptei^s  power  to  prove, 
Times  to  taste  a  Savioui^s  love,  — 
All  must  come,  and  last,  and  end, 
As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friendr 
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6  Plafbes  and  deaths  around  me  fly ; 
TilThe  bids,  I  ca,nnot  die ; 

Not  a  sinffle  shaft  can  hit, 
Tin  the  Qod  of  love  sees  fit 

7  O  thou  gracious,  wise,  and  just, 
In  thy  hands  my  life  I  trust  ' 
Have  I  somewlmt  dearer  still, 

I  resign  it  to  thy  will 

8  May  I  alwa3rs  own  thy  hand, 
StiU  to  thee  surrendered  stand, 
Know  that  thou  art  God  alone ; 
I  and  mine  are  all  thy  own. 

9  Thee,  at  all  tunes,  will  I  bless; 
Having  thee,  I  all  possess. 
How  can  I  bereaved  be, 
Since  1  cannot  part  with  thee  ? 

•  L.  M.  Beddomb. 

77bc  Wisdom  qf  Cfod, 

1  WATT,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will ; 
Tomoltuous  passions,  all  be  still ; 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise ; 

ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells, 
Performs  his  work,  the  cause  conceals  ; 
But,  though  his  methods  are  unknown. 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

8  Tn  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  sens, 

He  executes  his  firm  decrees ; 

And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confessed. 

That  what  he  does  is  ever  best 
4  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait. 

Prostrate  before  his  awful  seat ; 

And,  'midst  the  terror  of  his  rod, 

Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  Gk)dL 

t«  L.  M.  Riftgn's  Sel. 

Providence  equUalte  and  kind, 
1  THROUGH  all  the  various,  passing  scene 
Of  life's  mistaken  ill  or  good, 
Thy  hand,  O  God,  conducts,  unseen, 
The  beautifiil  vicissitude. 
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2  Tli6u  givest,  with  paternal  care, 

Howe'er  unjustly  we  complam, 
To  each  their  necessary  share 
Of  joy  and'sorrow,  health  and  pauL 

3  Trust  we  to  youth,  or  friends,  or  power? 

Fix  we  on  this  terrestrial  ball  ? 
When  most  secure,  the  coming  hoar. 
If  thou  see  fit,  may  blast  them  alL 

4  When  lowest  sank  with  grief  and  shame, 

Filled  with  affliction's  bitter  cup, 
Lost  to  relati<His,  friends,  and  fame, 
Thy  powerful  hood  can  raise  us  up;— 

5  Thy  powerfhl  consolations  cheer; 

Thy  smiles  suppress  the  deep-fetched  sigh; 
Thy  hand  can  diy  the  trickling  tear 
That  secret  wets  the  widow's  eye. 

6  All  things  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 

On  thy  eternal  will  depend; 
And  all  for  greater  good  were  nveiv 
And  all  shall  in  thy  glory  eiuL 

7  This  be  my  care ;  to  all  beside 

Indifferent  let  my  wishes  be : 
Passion  be  calm,  and  dumb  be  pride^ 
And  fixed,  O  Grod,  my  soul  on  thee." 

^<  C.  M.  Pres.  HT«n 

OratUvde  Jbr  ProvidenHai  Can, 

1  O  THOU,  my  light,  my  life,  my  joy, 

My  glory,  and  my  all, 
Unsent  by  thee,  no  good  can  come. 
Nor  evil  can  befkfl. 

2  Sach  are  thy  schemes  of  provideiiee^ 

And  methods  of  thy  £[race. 
That  I  may  safely  trust  in  thee 
Through  all  the  wildemeasL 

3  ^is  thine  outstretched  and  poweifhl  ano 

Upholds  me  in  my  way ; 
And  thy  rich  bounty  weU  supplies 
Tb&  "VTUXita  of  every  day. 
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4  For  such  compassioos,  O  my  God, 
Ten  thoQsaiid  thanks  are  due  $ 
Fbr  such  compoflBioDS,!  esteem 
Ten  thousand  thanks  too  few. 

0«  L.  M.  Mbtb.  HTtivf. 

JVtuimg  in  Pmidenci. 

1  QOD  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 

Throuffh  various  depths  my  soul  hath  led. 
Or  turned  aside  the  fetal  hour, 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head,  ^ 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 

Thy  ruling  providence  I  see ; 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run, 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

3  Whither,  O  whither,  should  I  fly, 

But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breast  ? 
Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest 

4  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun. 

But  thou,  O  Christ,  my  wisdom  art ; 
I  ever  into  ruin  run. 
But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart 

5  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind. 

Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known ; 
Brinff  me  where  1  my  heaven  may  find  — 
The  heaven  of  serving  thee  alone. 

7.  S.  M.  J.  WlSLlT. 

Catting  att  Care  on  <jfod. 
1  COMMIT  thou  all  thy  griefs 
And  ways  into  his  hands. 
To  his  sure  truth  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands,  — 
9.  Who  points  the  clouds  their  coone, 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey ; 
He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet; 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 
3  Put  thou  thy  trust  in  God; 
In  duty's  path  eo  on; 
Fix  on  his  word  thy  steadfast  eye ; 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 
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4  No  profit  canst  thoa  gain 

"Bj  self -consuming  care ; 
To  him  commend      cause ;  his  eax 
Attends  thy  softest  prayer. 

5  Give  to  the  winds  thy  feais ; 

Hope,  and  he  undismayed ; 
^od  hears  thy  nghs  and  counts  thy  tean; 
God  ^lall  &ft  up  thy  head. 

6  Throu^  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms, 

He  gentlv  cleajfs  thy  way ; 
Wait  won  his  time ;  thy  darkest  night 
Shall  end  in  hrightiest  day. 


CHRIST. 


I  C.  M.  jjiMsia 

nthiemriiuUiimifCkritt 

1  MORTALS,  awake;  with  angels  jdn, 

And  chant  the  soleom  lay ; 
Joy,  lore,  and  gratitude,  combine 
To  hail  th'  auspicious  day. 

2  In  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began, 

And  sweet,  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shitiing  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

3  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew, 

And  loud  the  echo  rolled : 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy,  was  new; 
*Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 

Th'  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 
And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy, 
To  heu  the  news  to  man. 

5  Hark !  the  cherubic  armies  shoot, 

And  ^lory  leads  the  song ; 
Good-will  and  peace  are  heard  throu^KXit 
Th'  harmonious,  heavenly  throng. 


CHBIST. 


6  O  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  love, 

Our  hearts  and  songs  to  raise, 
Sweetly  to  bear  our  souls  above, 
And  mingle  with  their  lays. 

7  With  ioy  the  chorus  well  repeat, 

«  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 


JesQS  was  born  to  die." 
8  Hail,  Prince  of  life !  forever  hail, 
Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend ! 
Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life,  should  fail. 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

0«  8s  &  7s.  Pebs.  Htmni 

Chritt  ike  Friend  qf  Simun. 
:  1  ONB  there  is^  above  all  others, 

Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend ; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
.  Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 

2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood  ? 
Bat  this  Saviour  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God. 

3  When  he  lived  on  earth  abased. 

Friend  of  Sinners  was  his  name ; 
Now,  above  all  glory  raised. 
He  rejoices  in  the  same. 

4  O  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften ! 

Teach  us^  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 
We,  alas !  forget  too  often 
What  a  Friend  we  have  above. 

10.  S.  M.  Watts. 


1  WELL,  the  Redeemer 's  gone 

T*  appear  before  our  God, 
To  sprinkle  o'er  the  burning  throne 
With  his  atoning  blood. 

2  No  fiery  vengeance  now. 

Nor  burning  wrath,  comes  down ; 
If  justice  calls  for  sinners'  blood, 
The  Saviour  shows  his  own. 


Ckrit^M  IrUercesnon, 
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3  Befixe  his  Fatfaei's  eye 

Our  humble  suit  he  moves ; 
The  FMher  lays' his  thunder  by, 
And  looks,  and  smiles,  and  loves. 

4  Now  may  our  joyibl  tongues 

Our  Maker'ii  honor  sing ; 
Jesus,  the  Priest,  receives  our  songs, 
And  bears  tbem  to  the  King. 

5  We  bow  before  his  face, 

And  sound  lus  glories  hi^: 
Hqsanna  to  the  Grod  of  grace, 
Who  lays  his  thunder  by. 

6  On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 
And  triumphs  all  above ; " 

But,  Lord,  how  weak  are  mortal  stnifis 
To  speak  immortal  love  I 

11*  L.  IL  Cxirnci. 

Okritt     Wag  to  Heaven. 

1  JESUS,  my  an,  to  heaven  is  goine-— 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  111  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view ;  — 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went; 
The  ToaA  that  leads  firom  bam^bonent ; 
The  king's  highway  of  hdiness  — 
Fll  gov  for  all  liis  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  wav  I  long  have  sought. 
And  mourned  oecause  I  found  it  not 
My  grief  and  burden  long  has  been 
Becimse  I  could  not  cease  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  poweri 
1  sinned  and  stumbled  but  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 

^  Come  hither,  soul ;  I  am  the  way." 

5  Lo !  glad  I  come ;  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee  as  I  am ; 

My  sinful  self  to  thee  I  give; 
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6  Then  will  I  tell  to  Burners  round 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
Fil  point  to  thy  redeeniing  blood, 
And  say,  "Behold  the  way  to  God!" 


13.  L.  M.  6l.  Graht. 

Christ  thi  Hope  qf  the  Disconsolate, 

1  WHEN  gathering  storms  dronnd  I  view, 
And  days  are  dail  and  friends  are  few, 
On  Him  I  lean,  who  not  in  vain 
.  Experienced  every  human  pain. 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  coonts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

ft  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  virtue's  narrow  way. 
To  fly  the  ^ood  I  would  pursue. 
Or  do  the  sm  I  would  not  do, 
Still  He  who  felt  temptation's  power 
QhsJl  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  When  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise. 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies, 
Yet  He,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair 
Shall  sweetly  soome,  shall  gently  dxy, 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye 

4  When  sorrowing,  o'er  some-  stone  I  bend^ 
Which  covers  aU  that  was  a  friend. 

And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while, 
Thou,  Saviour,  seest  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

5  And  O,  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last. 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  paubful  bed,  for  thou  hast  died ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 
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1S«  CM.'  NiwToi. 

ChriH  predow  to  BeUnert, 
1  HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  beUeyei's  ear! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 
9  it  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
Tia  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  name !  the  rock,  on  winch  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  By  thee  my  prayers  acceptance  gain, 

Although  with  sin  defiled ; 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain, 
And  I  am  owned  a  child. 

5  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  liord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End. 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring.  ^ 

6  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  ut, 
111  praise  thee  as  I  ought 

7  Till  then,  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  deaxh. 

14:«  C.  M.  DOODBII>«I> 

CkrUt  wnihy  to  be  loved, 

1  DO  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord? 

Behold  my  heart,  and  see ; 
And  turn  each  cursed  idol  out 
That  dares  to  rival  theeu 

2  Do  not  I  love  thee  from  my  soul? 

Then  let  me  nothing  love ; 
Dead  be  my  heart  to  every  joy. 
When  Jesus  cannot  move. 
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3  I0  not  thy  name  melodious  still 

To  mine  attentive  ear  ? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bound 
My  Saviour's  vdce  to  hear  ? 

4  Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  .thv  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  ? 
Hast  thou  a  foe  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 

5  Would  not  my  ardent  spirit  vie 

With  angels  round  the  throne^ 
To  execute  thy  sacred  will, 
And  niake  thy  gloiy  known  ? 

6  Would  not  my  heart  pour  forth  its  blood 


And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  death 
To  damp  m  immortal  flame? 

7  Thou  knoVst  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord ; 
But  O,  I  long  to  soar  . 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 

Iff.  7s  &  6s.  NzwToir 

Chriat  the  great  PhyHeian, 

1  HOW  lost  was  my  condidon, 

Till  Jesus  made  me  whole ! 
There  is  but  one  physician 

Can  cure  a  sin-sick  soul. 
Next  door  to  death  he  found  me, 

And  snatched  me  from  the  grave^ 
To  tell  to  all  around  me 

Hi^  wondrous  power  to  save. 

2  The  worst  of  all  diseases 

Ib  light,  compared  with  sin ; 
On  eveiy  part  it  seizes. 

But  rages  most  within ; 
'TIS  palsy,  plague,  and  fever. 

And  madness,  all  combined ; 
And  none  but  a  believer 

The  least  relief  can  find. 
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3  From  men  great  skill  profeesing, 

I  tkiought  a  cure  to  o^ain. 
But  this  proved  more  cUstressing, 

And  added  to  my  pain ; 
Some  said  that  nothing  ailed  me, 

Some  gave  me  up  for  lost ; 
Thus  every  refuge  failed  me. 

And  all  my  hopes  were  crossed. 

4  At  length,  this  great  Physician  — 

How  matchless  is  his  grace !  — 
Accepted  my  petition, 

And  undertook  my  case; 
first  gave  me  sight  to  view  him,' 

For  sin  my  eyes  had  sealed, 
Then  bade  me  look  unto  him: 

I  looked,  and  I  was  healed. 

5  A  dying,  irisen  Jesus, 

Seen  by  the  eye  of  faith, 
At  once  nom  danger  frees  us. 

And  saves  the  soul  from  death. 
Come,  then,  to  this  Physician ; 

His  help  he'll  freely  givse ; 
He  makes  no  hard  condition ; 

Tis  only.  Look  and  live. 

7s.  TOPLAM 
ChnU  the  Source  of  Happiness, 

1  OBJECT  of  my  first  desire, 

Jesus,  crucified  for  me, 
I  to  happiness  aspire 

Only  to  be  found  in  thee. 
Thee  to  praise,  and  thee  to  know, 
Constitute  our  bliss  below ; 
Thee  to  see,  and  thee  to  love. 
Constitute  our  bliss  above. 

2  Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live. 

If  thy  presence  thou  deny ; 
Lord,  if  thou  thy  presence  give, 

'Tis  no  lon^r  death  to  die ; 
Source  and  Giver  of  repose. 
Singly  from  thy  smile  it  flows; 
Peace  and  happiness  are  thine ; 
Mine  they  are,  if  thou  art  mine. 
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3  Whilst  I  see  thy  love  to  me, 
Every  object  teems  with  joy ; 
Herd,  p,  may  I  walk  with  thee, 

Then  into  thy  presence  hie. 
Let  me  but  thyself  possess, 
Total  sum  of  happiness. 
Real  bliss  I  then  shall  prove,  — 
Heaven  below,  and  heaven  above. 

17«  7s.  Spir  So5G8. 

Ftdnen  qf  Ckriat, 

1  BLEEDING  hearts,  defiled  by  sin, 
Jesus  Christ  can  make  you  clean ; 
Contrite  souls,  with  guilt  oppressed, 
Jesus  Christ  can  give  you  rest. 

2  You  that  mourn  your  follies  past. 
Precious  hours  and  years  laid  waste, 
Turn  to  God,  O,  turn  and  live ; 
Jesus  Christ  can  still  forgive. 

3  You  that  ofl  have  wandered  far 
Fromi  the  light  of  Bethlehem's  star. 
Trembling,  now  your  steps  retrace ; 
Jesus  Christ  is  full  of  grace. 

4  Souls  benighted  and  forlorn, 
Qrieved,  afflicted,  tempest-worn. 
Now  in  Israel's  Rock  confide ; 
Jesus  Christ  for  man  has  died. 

5  Fainting  souls,  in  peril's  hour. 
Yield  not  to  the  tempter's  power; 
On  the  risen  Lord  rely ; 

Jesus  Christ  now  reigns  on  high^ 


AWAKENING 

18.  L.  M.  Hyoi. 

Jly  Spirit  MkdU  not  akeajft  tfrtot. 
1  SAY,  sinner,  hath  a  voice  within 
Oft  whispered  to  thy  secret  soul, 
Urged  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin, 
And  yield  thy  heart  to  God'd  90ii\xo\l 
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2  Hath  something  met  thee  in  the  path 

Of  worldliness  and  vanity, 
And  pointed  to  the  coming  wrath, 

And  warned  thee  from  that  wrath  to  flee? 

3  Sinner,  it  was  a  heavenly  voice ; 

It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call , 
It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choice. 
And  haste  to  seek  hi  Christ  thine  all 

4  Spnra  not  the  call  to  life  and  light; 

Regard  in  time  the  warning  kind ; 
That  call  thou  mayst  not  always  slight, 
And  yet  the  gate  of  mercy  find. 

5  Grod's  ^rit  shall  not  always  strive 

With  hardened,  self-destroying  man ; 
Ye  who  persist  his  love  to  gneve 
May  never  hear  his  voice  ^igain. 


19.  C.  P.  M.  WxsLir. 

Anxious  Denrei. 

1  THOU-^jkid  of  glorious  majesty, 
To  thee,  against  myself  to  thee, 

A  sinful  worm,  I  ciy ; 
A  half^iwakened  child  of  man, 
An  heir  of  endless  bliss  or  pain, 

A  sinner  bom  to  die. 

2  Lo !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
Twixt  two  unbounded  seas,  I  stand ; 

Yet  how  insensible ! 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place, 

Or'sbnts  me  up  in  helL 

3  O  Grod,  my  inmost  soul  convert. 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  save  me  ere  it  be  too  late ; 


AWAKENING. 


90.  C.  P.  M.  OCCUM. 

77ie  awakened  Sinner.  . 

1  AWAKED  by  Sinai's  awiiil  sound, 
My  soul  in  ^ilt  and  thrall  1  found. 

And  knew  not  where  to  go. 
(yerwhelmed  in  sin,  with  anguish  slain, 
The  sinner  must  be  bom  again, 

Or  sink  in  endless  woe. 

2  Amazed  I  stood,  but  could  not  tell 
Which  way  to  shun  the  gates  of  hell. 

For  death  and  hell  drew  near; 
I  strave,indeed,  but  strove  in  vain ; 
The  sinner  must  be  bom  again  " 
Still  sounded  in  my  ear. 

3  When  to  the  law  I  trembling  fled. 
It  poured  its  curses  on  my  head ; 

I  no  relief  could  find. 
This  fearful  truth  increased  my  pain ; 
"  The  sinner  must  be  born  again  " 

O'erwhelmed  my  tortured  mind. 

4  Again  did  Sinai's  thunder  roll. 
And  guilt  lay  heavy  on  my  soul, 

A  vast,  unwieldy  load. 
Alas !  1  tead,  and  saw  it  plain, 
"  The  sinner  must  be  bora  again. 

Or  drink  the  wrath  of  Goi" 

5  The  saints  I  heard  with  rapture  tell 
How  Jesus  conquered  death  and  hell, 

And  broke  the  fowler's  snare ; 
Yet,  when  I  found  this  tmth  remain, 
"  The  sinner  must  be  bora  again," 

I  sunk  in  deep  despair. 

6  But  while  I  thus  in  anguish  lay, 
Jesus  of  Naz'reth  passed  that  way. 

And  felt  his  pity  move. 
The  sinner,  by  his  justice  slain, 
Now  by  his  grace  is  bora  again, 

And  sings  redeeming  love. 
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7  To  heaven  thfe  joyful  tidings  flew; 
The  angels  tuned  their  harps  anew, 
Andloftier  notes  did  raise : 
All  hail  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain! 
Unnumbered  millions,  bom  again, 
Shall  sing  thine  endless  praise." 

31.  L.  M.  Steelk. 

EtemUy, 

1  ETERNITY  is  just  at  hand ! 
And  shall  I  waste  my  ebbing  sand, 
And  careless  view  departing  day, 
And  throw  my  inch  of  time  away  ? 

2  Eternity ! — tremendous  sound ! 
To  guilty  souls  a  dreadful  wound ; 
But,  O,  if  Christ  and  heaven  be  mine, 
How  sweet  the  accents !  how  divine ! 

3  Be  this  my  chief,  my  only  care, 

My  high  pursuit,  my  ardent  prayer  — 
An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood. 
My  pardon  sealed,  my  peace  with  God. 

4  Search,  Lorfl,  O,  search  my  inmost  heart. 
And  light,  and  hope,  and  joy  impart: 
From  guilt  and  error  set  me  free. 

And  guide  me  safe  to  heaven  and  thee. 

33.  12s  &  8s.  S.  F.  Smith. 

The  Harvest  U  past. 
1  WHEN  the  harvest  is  past  and  the  summer  is  gone, 
And  sermons  and  prayers  shall  be  o'er ; 
When  the  beams  cease  to  break  of  the  blest  Sidibath  mom, 

And  Jesus  invites  thee  no  more ; 
When  the  rich  gales  of  mercy  no  longer  shall  blow, 

The  ffospel  no  message  declare,  — 
Sinner,  now  canst  thou  bear  the  deep  wailings  of  woe, 
How  suffer  the  night  of  despair  ? 
*2  When  the  holy  have  gone  to  the  regions  of  peace. 
To  dwell  in  the  mansions  above ; 
When  their  harmony  wakes,  in  the  fulnesB  of  bliss, 

Their  song  to  the  Saviour  of  love,  — 
Say,  O  sinner,  that  livest  at  rest  and  secure,  • 

Who  fearest  no  trouble  to  come,. 
CaL  thy  spirit  the  swellings  of  sorrow  endure, 
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Doddridge. 


CtMmmiiMon  with  Qod  and  Chri^ 

1  OUR /heavenly  Father  calls, 

And  Christ  invites  qs  near ; 
With  both  our  friendship  shall  he  sweet, 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  our  griefs ;  , 
He  pardpns  every  day ; 


And  wise  to  guide  our  way. 

3  How  large  his  bounties  are ! 

What  various  stores  of  good, 
Difihsed  from  our  Redeemer's  hand, 
And  purchased  with  his  blood ! 

4  Jesus,  our  living  Head, 

We  bless  thy  faithibl  care  — 
Our  Advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  pur  Forerunner  there. 

5  Here  fix,  my  roving  heart ! 

Here  wait,  my  warmest  love ! 
Till  the  communion  be  complete 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 


1  YE  dying  sons  of  men, 

Immerged  in  sin  and  woe. 
The  gospel's  voice  attend, 

While  Jesus  sends  to  you : 
Ye  perishing  and  guilty,  come ; 
In  Jesils'  arms  there  yet  is  room. 

2  No  longer  now  delay. 

Nor  vain  excuses  frame : 
He  bids  you  come  to-day. 

Though  poor,  and  blind,  and  lame : 
All  things  are  ready ;  sinners,  come ; 
For  every  trembling  aooi  tSi«k?« 
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Ytt  there  is  Room, 
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3  Believe  the  heavenly  word 

His  messengers  proclaim ; 
He  is  a  gracious  hoidj 

And  faithful  is  his  name. 
Backsliding  souls,  return  and  come  ; 
Cast  off  despair ;  there  yet  is  room. 

4  Compelled  by  bleeding  love, 

Ye  wandering  sheep,  draw  near ; 
Christ  calls  you  from  above  ;  . 

His  charming  accents  hear: 
Let  whosoever  will  now  come : 
In  mercy^s  breast  there  still  is  room. 

95.  P.M.  Va.  3xL 

SwUaHon  and  Praiftr, 

1  COME,  ye  sinners,  come  to  Jesus ; 

Think  upon  your  gracious  Lord ; 
He  has  pitied  your  condition ; 
He  has  sent  his  gospel  word : 

Mercy  calls  you ; 
Mercy  flows  in  J  esus'  blood. 

2  Dearest  Savioiur,  help  thy  servant 

To  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love ; 
Pour  thy  grace  upon  .this  people, 
That  thy  truth  they  may  approve . 

Bless,  O  bless  them. 
Prom  thy  shining  courts  above. 

3  Now  thy  gracious  word  invites  them 

To  partake  the  gospel  feast ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  sweetly  draw  them, 
Every  soul  be  Jesus^  guest: 

O,  receive  us ! 
Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest 

36.  7s  &  6s.       [PxcULiJim.]  NSWTOR. 

Iwmialion, 

1  SINNER,  hear  the  Saviour's  call ; 

He  now  is  passing  by ; 
He  has  seen  thy  grievous  thrall, 

And  heard  thy  mournful  cry ; 
He  has  pardons  to  impart, 

Grace  to  save  Uiee  from  thy  fears  ; 
See  the  love  that  fills  his  heart, 
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2  Why  art  thoa  afhiid  to  come, 

And  tell  him  all  thy  case  ? 
He  will  not  pronounce  thy  doom, 

Nor  frown  thee  from  his  face : 
Wilt  thoa  fear  Immanuel  ? 

Wilt  thou  dread  the  Lamh  of  God 
'  Who,  to  Mve  thy  soul  from  hell, 

Has  shed  his  precious  blood? 

3  Think  how  on  the  cross  he  hung, 

Pierced  with  a  thousand  wounds ! 
Harki  from  each,  as  with  a  tongue, 

The  voice  of  pardon  sounds ! 
See  from  all  his  bursting  veins 

Blood  of  wondrous  virtue  flow ! 
Shed  to  wash  away  thy  stains. 

And  ransom  thee  from  woe. 

4  Though  his  majesty  be  great, 

His  mercy  is  no  less ; 
Though  he  thy  transgressions  hate. 

He  feels  for  thy  distress : 
By  himself  the  Lord  has  sworn, 

He  delights  not  in  thy  death, 
But  invites  thee  to  return, 

That  thou  mayest  live  by  faith* 

5  Raise  thy  downcast  eves,  and  see  ' 

What  throngs  his  throne  surround ! 
These,  though  sinners  once,  like  thee, 

Have  full  salvation  found : 
Yield  not  then  to  unbelief. 

While  he  says,  **  There  yet  is  room ;  * 
Though  of  sinners  thou  art  chief| 

Since  Jesus  calls  thee,  come. 

97«  7s.  Prx0.  Ssl. 

InoUation  accepted, 

1  AM  1  called  ?  and  can  it  be ! 
Has  my  Saviour  chosen  me  ? 
Guilty,  wretched,  as  I  am, 
Has  he  named  my  worthless  name  ? 
Vilest  of  the  vile  am  I ; 
Dare  I  raise  my  hopes  so  high? 
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2  Am  I  called?  I  due  not  stay. 
May  not,  must  not,  disobey ; 
Heie  I  lay  me  at  thy  feet, 
Clinging  to  the  mercy-seat ; 
Thine  I  am,  and  thine  alone ; 
liord,  with  me  thy  will  be  done. 

3  Am  I  called  ?   What  shall  I  bring, 
As  an  offering  to  my  King  ? 
Poor,  and  blind,  and  naked,  I 
Trembling  at  thy  footstool  lie: 
Nought  but  sin  I  call  my  own ; 
Nor  for  sin  can  sin  atone. 

4  Am  I  called?  —  an  heir  of  GodJ 
W&shed,  redeemed,  by  precious  blood  I 
Father,  lead  me  in  thy  hand. 

Guide  me  to  that  better  land. 
Where  my  soul  shall  be  at  rest, 
Pillowed  on  my  Saviour's  breast 

98*  128.  Thokkbt. 

Free  Oraee. 

1  THE  voice  of  free  grace,  cries,  Escape  to  the  mountain ; 
For  Adam's  lost  race  Chnst  has  opened  a  fountain : 
For  sin  and  uncleanness,  for  every  transgression. 
His  blood  flows  most  freely  in  streams  of  salvation. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb  !  he  hath  pwrchated  our  pardon  ; 
We*U  praise  him  again  when  we  pan  over  Jordan. 

2  Ye  souls  that  are  wounded,  O,  flee  to  the  Saviour ! 
He  calls  you  in  mercy ;  'tis  infinite  favor : 

Your  sins  are  increasing ;  escape  to  the  mountain ; 
His  blood  can  remove  them,  which  flows  flrom  the  foontain. 
HdOeh^ah  to  the  Lamb, 

3  O  Jesus,  ride  on,  triumphantiy  glorious ; 

O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell,  thou  art  more  than  victorious 
Thy  name  is  the  theme  of  the  great  con^reffation. 
While  angels  and  men  raise  the  shout  of  ssdvation' 
HaUebyah  to  the  Lamb,  4*c  . 

S9»  lis  &  10s.    [PscULlAB.]    A.  BROADDUf. 

The  wandering  Sinner  invited  to  retem. 
1  RESTLESS  thy  spirit,  poor  wandering  sinner. 
Restless  and  roving :  O,  come  to  thy  home  I 
Return  to  the  arms,  to  the  bosom,  of  mercy : 
The  Savioni  q(  BAimjsiA  'YDE<9^su»  thee  to  come. 
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Darkness  surrounds  thee,  and  tempests  are  rising, 
Fearful  and  dangerous  the  path  thou  hast  trod ; 

But  mercy  shines  Kurth  in  the  rainbow  of  promise. 
To  welcome  the, wanderer  home  to  his  Grod. 

Peace  to  the  storm  in  thy  soul  shall  be  spoken, 
Guilt  from  thy  bosom  be  banished  away ; 

And  heaven's  sweet  breezes,  o'er  death's  rollingr  billows^ 
Shall  waft  thee  at  last  to  the  regions  of  day. 

But,  O,'  if  regardless  of  (rod's  gi^ious  warning, 
Afar  from  his  favor  your  soul  must  remove ! — 

May  you  never  hear,  never  feel,  the  dread  sentence, 
But  live  to  his  glory,  and  die  in  his  love. 

SO.  7s.  Dover  Sel. 

Converting  Grace, 

1  SAVED  by  grace,.!  live  to  tell 

What  the  love  of  Christ  has  done ; 
He  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell ; 

Of  a  rebel  made  a  son : 
O,  I  tremble  still  to  think 

liow  secure  I  lived  in  sii^ 
Sporting  on  destruction's  brink, 

Yet  preserved  from  falling  in. 

2  In  a  kind,  propitious  hour, 

To  my  heart  the  Saviour  spoke ; 
Touched  me  by  his  Spirif  s  plower, 

And  my  dangerous  slumber  broke : 
Then  I  saw  and  owned  my  guilt; 

Soon  my  gracious  Lord  replied, 
«  Fear  not ;  1  my  blood  have  spilt ; 

'Twas  for  such  as  thee  I  died." 

3  Shame  and  wonder,  joy  and  love, 

All  at  once  possessed  my  heart:  — 
Can  I  hope  thy  grace  to  prove,^ 

After  acting  such  a  part  ? 
"Thou  hast  greatly  sinned,"  he  said, 

"  But  I  freely  all  forgive : 
I  myself  thy  debt  have  paid ; 

Now  I  bid  thee  rise  and  live." 
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4  Gome,  my  fellow  sinners,  try, 

Jeeos'  heart  iff  full  of  love ; 
O  that  yoo,  as  well  as  I, 

May  his  wondrous  mercy  prore ! 
He.  has  sent  me  to  declare 

All  is  ready,  all  is  free. 
Wl^  should  any  soul  despaur, 

when  he  saved  a  wretch  like  me  ? 


REPENTANCE  AND  FAITH. 


31*  CM.       Dr.  S.  Stekvett. 

7%e  eonoerUd  Thitf,  . 

1  AS  on  the  croai  the  Saviour  hung, 

And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died, 
He  poured  salvation  on  a  wretch 
That  languished  at  his  side. 

2  His  crimes,  with  inward  grief  and  shame. 

The  penitent  confessed. 
Then  turned  his  dying  eyes  to  Christ, 
And  thus  his  prayer  addressed :  — 

S   Jesus,  thou  Son  and  Heir  of  heaven ! 
Thou  spotless  Lamb  of  God ! 
I  see  thee  bathed  in  sweat  and  tears. 
And  weltering  in  thy  blood. 

4  «  Yet  quickly,  from  these  scenes  of  wo^ 

In  triumph  thou  shalt  rise, 
Burst  through  the  gloomy  shades  of  death, 
And  shine  above  the  skies. 

5  "  Amid  the  glories  of  that  world, 

Dear  Saviour,  think  on  me, 
And  in  the  victories  of  thy  death, 
I«t  me  a  sharer  be." 


bbpsntauce  and  faith. 


6  His  prayer  the  dying  Jesus  bean, 
And  instantly  replies, 
"To-day  thy  'parting  sool  shall  be 
With  me  in  Para&e." 


39*  C.  M.  COWPSR. 

I%e  emUriU  Heart 

1  THE  Lord  will  happiness  divine 

On  contrite  hearts  bestow ; 
Then  tell  me,  gracious  God,  is  mine 
A  contrite  heart,  or  no? 

2  I  hear,  but  seem  to  hear  in  vain. 

Insensible  as  steel ; 
If  aught  is  felt,  'tis  only  pain 
To  find  I  cannot  feeL 

3  1  sometimes  think  myself  inclined 

To  love  thee  if  I  could ; 
But  often  feel  another  mind. 
Averse  to  all  that's  good. 

4  My  best  desires  are  faint  and  few  : 

I  fain  would  strive  for  more ; 
But,  when  I  cry,  **  My  strength  renew  * 
Seem  weaker  than  before. 

5  Thy  saints  are  comforted,  I  know, 

And  love  thy  house  of  prayer; 
I  sometimes  go  where  otl^rs  go, 
But  find  no  comfort  there. 

6  O,  make  this  heart  rejoice  or  ache ,  — 

Decide  this  doubt  for  me ; 
And,  if  it  be  not  broken,  break ; 
And  heal  it,  if  it  be. 

SS«  L.  M.  Wbilzt 

The  Bwdenef  Sin. 

1  O  THAT  my  load  of  sm  were  gone ! 
O  that  I  could  at  last  submit. 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down. 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet  I 
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2  Rest  for  my  aoul  I  long  to  find ; 

Saviour,  if  mine  indeed  thou  ait, 
Give  me  tiiy  meek  and  lowlj  mind, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart 

3  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God, 

Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove ; 
The  cross,  all  stained  with  hallowed  blood, 
The  labor  of  thy  dying  love. 

4  I  would;  but  thou  must  ^ive  the  power; 

My  heart  from  every  sin  release ; 
Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour, 
And  fill  my  s^  with  heavenly  peace. 

5  Come,  Lord,  the  drooping  sinner  cheer 

Nor  let  thy  chariot  wheels  delay ; 
Appear,  in  my  poor  heart  appear ; 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  come  away. 

34.  C.  M.  AHti 

Lordfremmber  me. 

1  JESUS,  thou  art  the  sinner's  Friend, 

As  such  I  look  to  thee ; 
Now,  in  the  bowels  of  thy  love, 

0  Lnrd,  remember  me ! 

2  Remember  thy  pure  word  of  grace ; 

Remember  G^lvary ; 
Remember  all  thy  dying  groans  ; 
And  then  remember  me. 

3  Thou  wondrous  Advocate  with  God, 

1  yield  myself  to  thee ; 

While  thou  art  sitting  on  thy  thrcme, 
O  Lord,  remember  me.' 

4  I  own  Fm  guilty,  own  I'm  vile. 

But  thy  salvation's  free ; 
Then  in  thy  all-abounding  grace, 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

5  Howe'er  forsaken  or  distressed, 

Howe'er  oppressed  I  be, 
Howe'er  afflicted  here  on  earth. 
Do  tivow  tQmesnW  rae. 


BEPBNTANCE  AND  V'AlTH. 

6  And  when  I  close  my  eyes  in  deatl^ 
And  creatnre-heljps  all  flee, 
Then,  O  my  great  Redeemer  God, 
I  jnay,  remember  me ! 


Sff.  S.  M.  .  WXSLET 

Th»  8oulgioent^to  Chrit^, 

1  AND  can  I  yet  deky 

My  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  uom  earth  away. 
And  resoB  to  reoMve  ? 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield ! 

I  can  bold  out  no  more : 
I  sii^  by  dying  love  compelled, 
And  own  thee  Conqueror.. 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake  ; 

fiiends,  my  all,  resign. 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take, 
And  seal  me  ever  thine. 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole. 

Nor  hence  again  remove ; 
Settle  and  fix  my  wavering  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

5  My  one  desire  be  this. 

Thy  only  love  to  know ; 
Freely  to  yield  all  other  bliss, 
All  other  good,  below. 

6  My  life,  my  portion,  thou. 

Thou  all-suflcient  art ; 
My  hope,  my  heavenly  treasure,  now 


The  Prodigdl  Son. 
1  AFFLICTIONS,  though  they  seem  eefer^ 
In  mercy  oft  are  sent ; 
They  stopped  the  prodigal's  career, 
And  forced  him  to  repent. 
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BEFENTANGB  AND  FAITH. 

2  AlttMNiffh  he  no  relentmg  felt 

Till  ne  had  spent  hia  store. 
His  stubborn  heart  began  to  meh, 
When  famine  pinched  him  sqrl 

3  «  What  have  I  gained  by  sin,"  he  said, 

^  But  hunger,  shame,  and  fear  ? 
My  father's  house  abounds  with  bread, 
While  I  am  starving  here. 

4  <<ni  go  and  tell  him  all  Fve  done, 

And  fall  before  his  face ; 
Unwmthy  to  be  called  his  son, 
ril  seek  a  servant's  place." 

5  His  father  saw  him  coming  back; 

He  saw,  and  ran,  and  smiled, 
And  threw  his  arms  around  the  neck, 
Of  his  rebellious  child. 

6  "  Father,  IVe  sumed ;  but,  O,  forgive !  * 

^Enou^!"  the  father  said  ; 
Rejoice,  my  house ;  my  son^  alive, 
For  whom  I  mourned  as  dead. 

7  «  Now  let  the  fatted  calf  be  slain, 

And  spread  the  news  around ; 
My  son  was  dead,  but  lives  again. 
Was  lost,  but  now  is  found." 

8  Tis  thus  the  Lord  his  love  reveals. 

To  call  poor  sinners  home ; 
More  than  a  father's  love  he  feels. 
And  welcomes  all  that  come. 
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37.  L.  M.  Kellt 

Conoertiing  Grace. 

1  I  HEAR  a  voice  that  comes  from  &r;  - 
From  Calvary  it  sounds  abroad ; 
It  soothes  my  spirit,  calms  my  fear; 
It  speaks  of  pardon  bought  with  blood. 

S  And  is  it  true  that  many  fly 

The  sound  that  bids  my  soul  rejoice, 
And  rather  choose  in  sin  to  die. 
Than  tnm  an  eax  to  mAsc^Y'a  voice? 


XltPSNTANCE  AND  FAITH. 


3  Alas  for  those !  —  the  day  is  near 

When  mercy  will  be  heard  no  more ; 
Then  may  they  ask  in  vain  to  hear 
The  voice  they  would  not  hear  before. 

4  With  such,  I  own,  I  once  appeared  ; 

But  now  I  know  how  great  their  loss ; 
For  sweeter  sounds  were  never  heard 
Than  mercy  utters  from  the  cross. 

5  But  let  me  not  forget  to  own 

That,  if  I  difibr  aught  from  those, 
'Tis  due  to  sovereign  grace  alone. 
That  conquers  oft  its  proudest  foes. 

S8*  L.  M.  Doddridge. 

Hcardne—  qf  Heart  lamented. 

1  LORD,  shed  a  beam  of  heavenly  day 
To  melt  this  stubborn  stone  away ; 
Now  thaw,  with  rays  of  love  divine. 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart,  of  mine. 

2  The  rocks  can  rend ;  the  earth  can  quake ; 
The  seas  can  roar ;  the  mountains  shake ; 
Of  feeling  all  tMnjors  show  some  sign, 
But  this  imfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

3  To  hear  the  sorrows  tiiou  hast  felt. 
What  but  an  adamant  would  melt? 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  move  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

4  But  One  can  yet  perform  the  deed ; 
That  One  in  all  his  grace  I  need ; 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine 
And  melt  this  stubborn  heart  of  mine. 

5  O,  Breath  of  Life,  breathe  on  my  soul ! 
On  me  let  streams  of  mercy  roll ; 
Now  thaw,  with  rays  of  love  divine. 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart,  of  mine. 

S9.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Repenianee  at  the  Croee. 
1  TWAS  for  my  sins,  my  dearest  Lord 
Hung  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  groaned  away  a  dying  life, 
For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee 
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2  O,  how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mine 

That  cnicij&ed  my  Grod  — 
Those  sins,  that  pierced  and  nailed  his  fleeli 
Fast  to  the  &tal  wood ! 

3  Yes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall:  die ; 

My  heart  has  bo  decreed ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  things 
^hat  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

4  Whilst  with  a  bleeding,  broken  heart, 

My  murdered  Lord  I  view, 
I  raise  reven^  against  my  sins^ 
And  sLkj  £e  murderers  too. 

40«  7s.  Spir.  SoKOfc 

Dup  ConbrUion, 

1  JESUS,  save  ray  dying  soul ; 
Make  the  broken  spirit  whole; 

.  Humble  in  the  dust  I  lie  ; 
Saviour,  leave  me  not  to  die. 

2  Jesus,  full  of  every  ^ce, 
Now  reveal  thy  smiling  ^e ; 
Grant  the  joys  of  sin  rorgiven, 
Foretaste  of  the  bliss  of  heaven. 

3  All  my  guilt  to  thee  is  known ; 
Thou  art  righteous,  thou  alone. 
All  my  help  is  from  thy  cross  ; 
All  beside  I  count  but  loss. 

4  Lord,  in  thee  I  now  believe ; 
Wilt  thou,  wilt  thou  not  forgive  ? 
Helpless  at  thy  feet  I  lie ; 
Saviour,  leave  me  not  to  die. 

41*  .  L.  M.  DoDDRUMS' 

Struggle  behoem  jPVntt  and  ZhnbeUrf. 

1  JE^US,  our  souls'  delightful  choice, 
In  thee  believing[,  we  rejoice ; 
Yet  still  our  joy  is  mixed  with  ffrief, 
Vnule  YaiV^i  ^^nSiji  UoBeliefl 


BEPBIITANGE  AND  FAITH. 

2  Thy  nromises  oUr  hearts  revive. 
And  keep  our  faintmg  hopes  aiive ; 
But  guilt,  and  fears,  and  sorrows  rise, 


3  O,  let  not  sin  and  Satan  boast, 
While  saints  lie  mourning  in  the  dust, 
Nor  see  that  Faith  to  ruin  brouc^ht. 
Which  thy  own  gracious  hand  mtii  wrought 

4  Do  thou  the  dying  spark  inflame ; 
Reveal  the  glories  of  thy  name, 
And  put  all  anxious  doubt  to  flight. 
As  Qliades  dispersed  by  opening  light 


43*  88.  TOPLADT. 


1  ENCOMPASSED  with  clouds  of  distress, 
Just  ready  all  hope  to  resign, 
I  pant  for  the  light  of  thy  face. 

And  fear  it  'vnll  never  be  mine : 
Disheartened  with  waiting  so  long, 
I  sii^  at  thy  feet  with  my  load ; 


And  stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  God. 

3  Shine,  Lord,  and  my  terror  shall  cease ; 

The  blood  of  atonement  apply; 
And  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peace,  — 

The  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I : 
Speak,  Saviour !  for  sweet  is  thy  voice ; 

Thy  presence  is  fair  to  behold ; 
Attend  to  my  sorrows  and  cries  — 

My  groanings  that  cannot  be  told. 

3  If  sometimes  I  strive,  as  I  mourn, 

My  hold  of  thy  promise  to  keep, 
The  DiUows  more  nercely  return, 

And  plunge  me  again  in  the  deeip : 
While  harassed  and  cast  from  thy  sight, 

The  tempter  suggests,  with  a  roar, 
»  The  Lord  has  forsaken  thee  quite ; 

Thy  God  will  be  gracious  no  mote" 
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4  Yet,  Lord,  if  thy  love  hath  designed. 

No  covenant  blessing  for  me, 
Ah,  tell  me,  how  is  it  I  find 

Some  pleasure  in  waiting  for  thee? 
Almighty  to  rescue  thou  art ; 

Thy  grace  is  my  shield  and  my  tower: 
Come,  succor  and  gladden  my  heart ; 

Let  this  be  the  day  of  thy  power. 


PRAYER  AND  PRAISE. 

43*  L.  M.  N£WTOf. 

Prayer  annoered  by  Crosses. 

1  I  ASKED  the  Latd  that  I  might  grow 

In  faith,  and  love,  and  every  ^prace, 
Mi^t  more  of  his  indvation  uiow, 
And  seek  more  earnestly  his  face. 

2  Twas  he  who  taught  me  thus  to  pray. 

And  he,  I  trui^  has  answered  prayer; 
But  it  has  been  in  such  a  way 
As  almost  drove  me  to  despair. 

3  I  hoped  that  in  some  favored  hour. 

At  once  he*d  answer  my  request, 
And  by  his  love's  constraining  power 
Subdue  my  sins  and  give  me  rest 

4  Instead  of  this,  he  made  me  feel 

The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart. 
And  let  the  angiy  powers  of  hell 
Assault  my  soul  in  every  part 

5  Yea,  more,  with  his  own  band  he  seemed 

Intent  to  aggravate  my  woe ; 
Crossed  all  the  fair  designs  I  schemed, 
Blasted  my  gourds,  and  laid  me  low. 

6  "Lord,  why  is  this  ?"  I  trembling  cried; 

"  Wilt  thou  pursue  thy  worm  to  death?" 
"  'Tis  m  this  way,**  the  Lord  replied, 
^  1  an&wei  px^^ei  iicst  ^cinc/d  and  faith. 


PRATER  AND  PRAISE. 


^  «  These  inward  trials  I  employ, 

From  self  and  pride  to  set  uiee  free, 
And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly  joy, 
Tliat  thou  imayst  seek  thy  all  in  me.** 


7s.  Rippoir'8  Sbl. 

Longing /br  an  JtnUreH  in  tb^  Redumer. 

1  GRACIOUS  Lord,  incline  thme  ear, 
My  requests  voucWfe  to  hear ; 
Hear  my  never-ceasing  cry ; 

Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

2  Wealth  and  honor  I  disdain ; 
Earthly  comforts,  Lord,  are  vain ; 
These  can  never  satisfy ; 

Give  n^e  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

3  Lord,  deny  me  what  thou  wilt, 
Only  ease  me  of  my  ffuilt: 
Suppliant  at  thy  feet  I  lie, 
Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

4  All  unholy  and  unclean, 

I  am  nothmg  else  but  sin: 

On  thy  mercy  I  rely ; 

Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

5  Thou  dost  freely  save  the  lost , 
In  thy  grace  alone  I  trust: 
With  my  earnest  suit  comply ; 
Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

6  Thou  dost  promise  to  forgive 
All  who  in  thy  Son  believe ; 
Lord,  I  know  thou  canst  not  lie ; 
Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

7  Father,  dost  thou  seem  to  frown  ? 
Let  me  shelter  in  thy  Son ! 
Jesus,  to  thine  arms  I  fly ; 
Come  and  save  me,  or  I  die. 
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SfaiC  guide  lae.  all  iBTnmppf 
In  ali  hB  wmvs : 
He  caQs  a  woim  hss  fneod ; 
He  ca2b  himaelf  mj  God  ; 
And  be  aiiall  save  me  to  tbe  ead, 
Thnmgii  Jesus' Mood. 
4  He  br  hiiDself  bath  sworn ; 
I  on  his  oath  depend ; 
I  shall,  on  eagles'  wings  opbome, 
To  hearen  ascend : 
I  rinll  heboid  his  face, 
I  shall  his  power  adore, 
And  sin^  the  wonders  of  his  giaco 
Forevenuore. 


46.  L.  M.  CowpiE 

Exhortation  to  Prmfer, 
1  WHAT  varioos  hindrances  we  meeC 
In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat ! 
Vet  who,  that  knows  the  worth  of  pnyeri 
But  wishes  to  \^  Qfren^dcAT^'^ 


PSATEB  AND  FSAI8JB. 


S  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud  withdraw ; 
Grayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw. 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love, 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight; 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armor  bright; 
And  Satan  trembles,  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 


Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  fill  your  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

5  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent 
To  Heaven  in  supplication  sent. 
Your  cheerful  songs  would  oftener  be, 
*^  Hear  what  the  I^rd  has  done  for  me ! " 

47.  L.  M.  MxoLXT. 

l%i  loving  Kindnets  qf  the  Lord 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul,  in  jojrful  lays, 
And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me : 

His  loving  kindness,  O,  how  firee! 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  by  the  fiill, 
Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all ; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate : 
His  loving  kindness,  O,  how  great! 

3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes. 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose. 
He  suely  leads  my  soul  along, 

His  loving  kindness,  O,  how  strong ! 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood : 
His  loving  kindness,  O,  how  good : 

5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Jesus  to  depart, 
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Have  you  no  words  ?   Ah,  think 


His  lovii^  kindness  changes  no^ 
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6  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale, 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  most  fi&il ; 
O,  may  my  last,  expiring  breath. 
His  loving  kindness  sing  in  death. 

7  Then  let  me  momit  and  soar  away, 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day, 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise, 
His  loving  kindness  in  the  ddes. 


48.  7s. 

Rijoidng  in  Hope, 

1  CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ; 

Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  lathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  O  ye  banished  seed,  be  glad !, 
Christ  our  Advocate  is  made, 
Us  to  save  our  flesh  assumes, 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4  Shout,  ye  litde  flock,  and  blest ; 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared. 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

5  Pear  not,  brethfen ;  joyful  stand 
On  the. borders  of  your  land; 
Christ,  your  Father's  darling  SoOi 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

6  Lord,  submissive  make  us  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 
Only  thou  our  Leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 


jnUTER  AND  FSAISB. 


49.  L.M.  Stehnxtt 

Praise  to  Oodfor  renetoing  Grace. 

1  TO  God,  my  Saviour  and  my  Ein^, 
Fain  would  m^  soul  her  tribute  bnng ; 
Join  me,  yewnts,  in  songs  of  praise^ 
For  ye  have  known  and  felt  his  grace. 

2  Wretched  and  helpless  once  I  lay, 
Just  breathing  all  my  life  awav ; 
He  saw  me  weltering  in  my  blood, 
And  felt  the  pity  of  a  Grod. 

3  With  speed  he  flew  to  my  relief. 

Bound  up  my  wounds  and  soothed  my  grief 
Poured  joy  divine  into  nijr  heart, 
-  And  bade  each  anxious  fear  depart 

4  These  proofs  of  love,  my  dearest  Lord, 
Deep  in  my  breast  I  will  record : 
The  life  which  I  from  thee  receive, 
To  thee,  behold,  I  freely  give. 

5  My  heart  and  tongue  shall  tune  thy  praise- 
Through  the  remainder  of  my  days ; 
And  when  I  join  the  lowers  above, 

My  soul  shall  better  sing  thy  love. 

i50.  lis.  RlPPON'8  SiL. 

The  Mercy  qfOod, 

1  THY  mercy,  my  God,  is  the  theme  of  my  song. 
The  joy  of  my  heart,  and  the  boast  of  my  tongue ; 
Thy  free  grace  alone,  from  the  first  to  the  last. 
Hath  won  my  affections  and  bound  my  soul  fast 

2  Without  thy  sweet  mercy  I  could  not  live  here ; 
Sin  soon  would  reduce  me  to  utter  despair  ; 
But  through  thy  free  goodness  my  spirits  revive. 
And  He  that  first  matte  me  still  keeps  me  alive. 

3  Thy  mercy  is  more  than  a  match  for  my  heart. 
Which  wonders  to  feel  its  own  hardness  depart ; 
Dissolved  by  thy  sunshine,  I  fall  to  the  ground. 
And  weep  to  the  praise  of  the  mercy  I  vMLnd. 
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4  The  door  of  thy  mercy  stands  open  all  day  . 
To  the  poor  and  the  needy  who  knock  by  the  ny;  ] 
No  sinner  shall  ever  be  empty  sent  back, 
Who  comes  seeking  mercy  for  Jesus'ii  sake. 

5  Thy  mercy  in  Jesus  exeix4>ts  me  from  hell ; 
Its  gkffies  111  sing,  and  its  wonders  Fll  tell ; 
rrwas  Jesus,  my  Friend,  when  he  hung  on  the  bee,  | 
Who  opened  the  channel  of  mercy  for  me. 

6  Great  Father  of  mercies,  thy  goodness  I  own, 
And  the  covenant  love  of  thy  crucified  Son ; 
All  praise  to  the  Spirit,  whose  whisper  divine 
Seals  mercy,  and  pardon,  and  righteousness  mine. 


St.  [Peculiar.]     Selsct  Htmhs. 

Tlu  Jay  qfAstwranee, 

1  HOW  bB,pgy  are  they 
Who  the  Saviour  obey, 

And  whose  treasures  are  laid  up  above! 
Tongue  cannot  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 

Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love.  . 

2  That  comfort  was  mine, 
When  the  favor  divine 

I  first  found  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 

When  my  heart  first  beUeved, 

O,  what  joy  I  received ! 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus's  name ! 

3  Twas  a  heaven  below 
.The  Redeemer  to  know ; 

And  the  ansels  could  do  nothing  more 

Than  to  mil  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat, 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

4  Jesus,  all  the  day  long, 
Was  my  joy  and  my  sonff ; 

O  that  all  his  salvation  nrught  see ! 

He  hath  loved  me,  I  cried. 

He  hath  sufiered  and  died 
To  redeem  amcXv^x^^V  ^ 
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5  On  the  wings  of  his  love, 
IvWis  carried  above 

All  sin,  and  temptation,  and  pain ; 

I  could  not  believe 

That  I  ever  should  grieve. 
That )  ever  should  sxsmr  again. 

6  O !  the  lapturoQs  height 
Of  that  holy  deliffht. 

Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood ! 

Of  my  Saviour  possessed, 

I  was  perfectly  blest. 
As  if  filled  with  the  luUiess  of  God. 

7  What  a  mercy  is  this ! 
What  a  heaven  of  bliss ! 

How  unspeakably  favored  am  I ! 

Gathered  into  the  fold, 

With  believers  enrolled. 
With  believers  to  live  and  to  die. 

8  Now  my  remnant  of  days 
Would  I  spend  to  hi0  praise. 

Who  hath  died,  my  poor  soul  to  redeem ; 

Whether  many  or  few, 

All  my  yean  are  his  due  ; 
May  they  all  be  devoted  to  him. 


78.  Spir.  Songs 

JJu  PtnUmP*  Prayer, 

1  SAVE  me,  Lord,  in  this  distress ; 
Clothe  me  in  thy  righteousness ; 
Good  and  merciful  thou  art ; 
Heal  this  bleeding,  broken  heart ; 
Cast  me  not  despsCirin^  hence  ; 
Be  my  hope,  my  confidence. 

2  Send  thy  light  and  truth  to  guide^ 
Leave  me  not  to  turn  aside ; 

On  thy  holy  hill  Fll  rest. 
In  thy  courts  forever  blest : 
There  to  God,  my  Love,  my  Joy, 
Pzaise  shall  all  my  powen  employ. 
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33«  88  &  78.       EnacoPAL  Skl 

Pndttfor  dime  Love. 

1  LORD,  with  glowing  heart  Fd  praise  thee 

For  the  blis  thy  love  bestows, 
For  the  pardoning  grace  that  saves  me, 

And  the  peace  tSat  from  it  flows : 
Help,  O  God,  my  weak  endeavor ; 

Tina  doll  aonl  to  raptme  r&ise ; 
ThoQ  most  light  the  flame,  or  never 

Can  my  km  be  warmed  to  praise. 

2  Piaise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  soogfat  thee, 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray. 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  broogfat  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away ; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoatest  feeling, 

Him  who  saw  thy  guilt-born  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing. 

Bade  the  blood-stained  cross  appear. 

3  Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express ; 
Low  before  thy  footstool  kneeling. 

Deign  thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless. 
Let  thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise. 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure. 

Let  my  life  show  forth,  thy  praise. 


S4k.  7s.  6 Nkwtoi 

Prayer  for  a  Filial  Spirit. 

1  QUIET,  Lord,  my  froward  heart, 
Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art, 

Make  me  as  a  weaned  child ; 
From  distrust  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  wij^bi  «ll  thai  pleases  thee. 
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2  What  thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 

Let  me  as  a  child  receive, 
What  to-moTTow  may  betide, 

Cahnly  to  thy  wisdom  leave. 
Tib  enough  that  thou  wilt  care ; 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear? 

3  As  a  little  chUd  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own,— > 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone, — 
Let  me  thus  with  thee  abide. 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 

4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wUes, 

Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears. 
May  I  live  upon  thy  smiles. 

Till  the  promised  hour  appears. 
When  the  sons  of  God  shall  prove, 
All  their  Father's  boundless  love. 


8Sm  C.  H.  M.  SpIR.  SoNdf. 

Watch  and  pray. 

1  GO  watch  and  pray ;  thou  canst  not  tell 

How  near  thme  hour  may  be  ; 
Thou  canst  not  know  how  soon  the  bell 

May  toll  its  notes  for  thee : 
Death's  countless  snares  beset  thy  way ; 
Frail  child  of  dust,  go  watch  and  pray. 

2  Fond  youth,  while  free  from  blighting  care, 

Does  thy  firm  pulse  beat  high  ? 
Do  hope's  glad  visions,  bright  and  fair. 

Dilate  before  thine  eye  ? 
Soon  these  must  change,  must  pass  away ; 
Frail  child  of  dust,  go  watch  and  pray. 

3  Thou  aged  man,  life's  wintry  storm 

Hath  seared  thy  vernal  bloom  ; 
With  trembling  limbs,  and  wasting  form, 

Thou'rt  bending  o'er  thy  tomb : 
And  can  vain  hope  lead  thee  astray  ? 
Goy  weary  pilgrim,  watch  and  pivf . 
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4  Ambition,  stop  tfay  panting  breath  \ 

Pride,  sink  thy  lifted  eye ! 
Behold  the  cavenis,  dark  with  death, 

Before  yon  open  lie : 
The  heavenly  warning  now  obey ; 
Ye  sons  of  pride,  go  watch  and  pray. 

56.  7s.  SiL.  Htmks. 

The  CUm  qfii  BSuimgfar  JPraytr. 

1  IF  tis  sweet  to  mingle  where 
Christians  meet  for  social  prayer,  — 
If  tis  sweet,  with  them  to  raise 
Songs  of  holy  joy  and  praise,  — 
O,  how  sweet  mat  state  most  be, 
Where  they  meet  eternally ! 

3  Savionr,  may  these  meetings  prove. 
Preparations  from  above  ;  * 
While  we  worship  in  this  place. 
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The  Ir^ueneti  qfiht  Spirit  esBperieneed^ 

1  DEAR  Lord,  and  shall  thy  Spirit  rest 

In  sQch  a  wretched  heart  as  mine  ? 
Unworthy  dwelling,  glorious  Guest! 
Favor  astonishing,  divioe ! 

2  When  sin  prevails,  and  gloomy  fear, 

And  hope  almost  expires  in  night, 
Lord,  can  thy  Spirit  then  be  here, 


Till  we  each,  in  his  degree, 
Fit  for  endless  glory  be. 


07. 


L.  M. 


Steili. 


CHKISTIAN  SXSRGISBS. 


3  Sure  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh ; 

'Tis  he  .  sustains  my  fainting  heart ; 
£lse  would  my  hopes  forever  die, 
And  every  cheering  ray  depart 

4  When  some  kind  promise  cheers  my  soul, 

Do  I  not  find  his  healing  voice 
The  tempest  bf  my  fears  control, 
And  bid  my^  drooping  powers  rejoice  ? 

5  Whene'w  to  caU  the  Saviour  mine 

With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires, 
Can  it  be  less  than  power  divine, 
WMch  animates  these  strong  desires? 

6  What  less  than  thy  almighty  word 

Can  raise  my  heart  from  earth  and.  dust. 
And  bid  me  cleave  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
My  Life,  my  Treasure,  and  my  Trust  ? 

7  And,  when  iny  cheerful  hope  can  say, 

"  I  love  my  God,  and  taste  his  grace," 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray 
WMch  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace  ? 

8  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 

Forever  dwell,  O  God  of  love ; 
And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart, 
Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 

58.  lOs  &  lis.  Newtow. 

1  wUH  tnut,  and  not  be  cifraid. 

1  BEGONE,  unbelief!  my  Saviour  is  near, 
And  for  my  relief  will  surely  appear ; 

By  prayer  let  me  39n*estle,  and  he  will  perform ; 
With  Christ  in  the  vessel,  I  smile  at  the  storm. 

2  Though  dark  be  my  way,  since  he  is  my  Guide, 
'Tis  mine  to  obey,  'tis  his  to  provide  ; 
Though  cisterns  be  broken,  and  creatures  all  fail, 
The  word  he  has  spoken  will  surely  prevail. 

3  His  love,  in  time  past,  forbids  me  to  think 
He'll  leave  me,  at  last,  in  trouble  to  sink ; 
Each  sweet  Ebenezer  I  have  in  review 
Confirms  his  good  pleasure  to  help  iDd  <^\a^0d3^ 
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4  Determined  to  save,  he  watched  o'er  my  path, 
When,  Satan's  blind  slave,  I  sported  with  death ; 
And  can  he  have  taught  me  to  trust  in  his  name, 
And  thus  far  have  brought  me,  to  put  me  to  shame? 

5  Why  should  I  complain  of  want  or  distress, 
Temptation,  or  pain  ?  He  told  me  no  less. 
The  heirs  of  salvation,  I  know  irom  his  word; 
Through  much- tribulation  must  follow  their  Lord. 

6  How  bitter  that  cup^  no  heart  can  conceive, 
Which  he  drank  quite  up  that  sinners  might  live ; 
His  way  was  much  rougher  and  darker  than  mine; 
Did  C%n8t,  my  Lord,  si^r,  and  shall  I  repine  ? 

7  Since  all  that  I  meet  shall  work  for  my  good, 
The  bitter  is  sweet,  the  medicine  is  foiod : 
Though  painful  at  present,  'twill  cease  before  long, 
And  &en,  O  how  pleasant,  the  conqueror^s  song ! 

S9m  C.  M.  Watts 


1  WHY  is  my  heart  so  fax  &om  thee. 

My  Grod,  my  chief  delight  ? 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more  by  day 
With  thee,  no  more  by  night  ? 

2  Why  should  my  foolish  passions  rove  ? 

Where  can  such  sweetness  be, 
As  I  have  tasted  in  thy  love, 
As  I  have  found  in  thee? 

3  When  my  forgetful  soul  renews 


The  relish  all  my  days. 

4  But  ete  one  fleeting  hour  is  past, 

The  flattering  world  emplojrs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste, 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

5  Then  I  repent  and  vex  my  soul. 

That  I  should  leave  thee  so ; 
Where  will  those  wild  afl^tioos  roU, 
That  led  a.  ^Vvanx 


hiconitancy  lamented. 
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6  Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thus 
In  chase  of  &lse  delight ! 
O,  let  me  sit  beneath  thy  cross, 
And  never  lose  the  sight 

•0«  C.  M.  CowpsB. 

8ubmis9ion» 

1  O  LORD,  my  best  desures  fulfil^ 

And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will,  s 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command. 
Whose  love  forbids  my  fears? 

Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  teiEu:s  ? 

3  No !  let  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  thee, 
Who  never  hast  a  ffood  withheld, 
Nor  wilt  withliold,  from  me. 

4  Thy  favor  all  my  journey  through 

Thou  art  engaged  to  grant ; 
What  else  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
'Tis  better  still  to  want 

5  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way : 

Shall  I  resist  them  both  — 
A  poor,  blind  creature  of  a  day. 
And  crushed  before  thd  moth? 

6  But,  ah !  my  inmost  spirit  cries, 

Still  bind  me  to  thv  sway. 
Else  the  next  cloud  that  veils  my  skies. 
Drives  all  these  thougiits  away. 


01«  L.  M.  CowpzR 

Return  of  Joy, 

1  WHEN  darkness  long  has  veDed  my  mind. 
And  smiling  day  once  more  appears^ 
Then,  my  Redeemer,  then  I  find 
The  fol^  of  my  doubts  and  ibanu 
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2  I  chide  my  unbelieving  heart, 
And  blush  that  I  should  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  a/ot  so  base  a  part, 
Or  harbor  one  hard  thought  of  thee. 

8  O,  let  me,  then,  at  length,  be  taught 
— What  I  am  still  so  slow  to  learn,— ^ 
That  God  is  love,  and  changes  not, 
Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat ; 

But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  tried» 
I  find  mjrself  a  learner  yet, 

Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But,  O  my  Lord,  one  look  from  thee 

Subdues  the  disobedient  will, 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  |B.way, 
And  thy  rebellious  worm  is  stilL 

6  Thou  art  as  ready  to  forgive 

As  I  am  ready  to  repine ; 
Thou,  therefore,  all  the  praise  receive ; 
Be  shame  and  self-abhorrence  mine. 


63.  7s.  SwAii. 

The  Christian  Soldier  Encouraged. 

1  BRETHREN,  while  we  sojourn  here, 
Fight  we  must,  but  should  not  fear; 
Foes  we  have,  but  we've  a  Friend, 
One  that  loves  us  to  t)ie  end : 
Forward,  then,  with  courage  go ; 
Long  we  shall  not  dwell  below ; 

•  Soon  the  joyftil  news  will  qome, 

Child,  yoor  Father  calls ;  come  home !  * 

2  In  the  way  a  thousand  snares 
Lie,  to  take  us  unawares ; 
Satan,  with  malicious  art, 
Watches  each  unguarded  part ; 

^  But  from  Satan's  malice  free. 
Saints  shall  soon  victorious  be 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  come. 
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3  But,  of  all  the  foes  we  meet, 
None  80  oil  mislead  our  feet. 
None  betray  us  into  sin. 
Like  the  foes  that  dwell  within : 
Yet  let  nothing  spoil  our  peace ; 
Christ  will  also  conquer  these ; 
Then  the  joyful  news  will  cotae. 
Child,  your  Father  calls ;  come  home!" 


6S.  a  M.  Va.  Ssl. 

Love  to  the  BabUs. 

1  I  LOVE  the  sons  of  grace. 

The  heirs  of  bliss  divipe, 
Who  walk  in  paths  of  righteousness^ 
And  fly  from  every  sin. 

2  They  will  my  faults  reprove. 

When  heedlessly  I  err: 
How  do  I  prize  their  fkithfbl  love^ 
Their  kind  and  tender  care ! 

3  Th^  Jesus'  image  bear ; 

How  lovely  is  the  si^ht ! 
They  shall  at  len^  with  him  appear 
In  everlasting  light 

4  They  love  the  Father's  name^ 

And  gladly  do  his  will ; 
They  humbly  follow  Christ,  the  Lamb, 
In  purity  and  zeaL 

5  Their  footsteps  111  pursue 

With  vigor  till  I  die, 
Rejoicing  in  the  pleasing  view 
Of  meeting  them  on  lugh. 

6  It  is  a  sweet  employ 

To  join  in  worship  here ; 
But  how  divine  will  be  the  joy 
Tp  see  each  other  there  t 
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64. 


78. 


COWPIB. 


1  HARK,  my  soul ;  it  is  the  Lord ; 
Tis  the  Saviour ;  hear  his  word ; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee, 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me  ? 

2^1  delivered  thee  when  hound. 

And  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right. 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light 

3  ^  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yes,  she  may  forffetful  be ; 

Yet  will  I  remeim>er  thee. 

4  Mine  is  an  unchanffing  love, 
Higher  than  the  heists  above. 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  faithfhl,  strong  as  death. 

5  ^  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
Wlien  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be ; 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me  ?  " 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complamt. 
That  my  love 's  so  weak  and  faint; 
Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore ; 

O  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 


65.  88.  Newto». 

Hie  Presence  qf  Christ  desired, 

1  HOW  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 
When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see ! 
Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet  flowei^ 

Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  with  me. 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim ; 
The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  eay ; 


But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 
TO 
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3  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 

And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice ; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 

And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice : 
I  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh, 

Have  nothing  to  wish  for  or  fear ; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I ; 

My  summer  would  last  jEdl  the  year 

3  Content  with  beholding  his  face, 

My  all  to  his  pleasure  resigned. 
No  changes  of  season  or  place 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind: 
While  blest  with  a  sense  of  his  bve, 

A  pa^ce  a  toy  would  appear ; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 

4  Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine. 

If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song. 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine. 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  Ipng  ? 
O,  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky 

Thv  soul-cheering  presence  restore 
Or  take  me  unto  thee  on  hi^ 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  mofe. 


08*  C.  M.  NXWTOH. 

Amaxing  Qraet. 

1  AMAZING  grace,-4iow  sweet  the aoond  t — 

That  saved  a  wretch  like  me ; 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found ; 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved: 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear, 
The  hour  I  first  believed ! 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snaies, 

I  have  already  come ; 
"Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safb  thus  ftUTi 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 


CHSISTIAN  BXBSCISBS. 


4  The  Lord  has  promisea  good  to  me ; 

His  word  my  hope  securefi ; 
He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be, 
As  long  as  life  endures. 

5  Yes,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fiu], 

And  mortal  life  shall  co^me, 
I  shall  possess  within  the  veil 
A  Hfe  of  joy  and  peace. 

6  The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like  mow, 

The  sun  forbear  to  shine ; 
But  God,  who  called  me  here  below, 
WUl  "be  forever  mine. 

8s.  BAKDWiir. 
The  Union  qf  SamU, 

1  FROM  whence  doth  this  union  arise, 

That  hatred  is  conquered  by  love  ? 
It  fastens  oar  souls  in  such  ties 
As  distance  and  time  can't  lemove. 

2  It  caimot  in  Eden  be  found, 

Nor  yet  in  a  Paradise  lost ; 
It  grows  on  Immanuel's  ^und, 
And  Jesus'  dear  blood  it  did  cost. 

3  My  brethren  are  dear  unto  me, 

Our  hearts  all  united  in  love ; 
Where  Jesus  is  gone  we  shall  be. 
In  yonder  blest  mansions  above. 

4  Why,  then,  so  unwilling  to  part, 

Since  there  we  shall  all  meet  again? 
Engraved  on  Immanuel's  heart. 
At  a  distance  we  cannot  remain* 

5  O,  when  shall  we  see  that  bright  day. 

And  join  with  the  angels  above, 
Set  free  from  these  .prisons  of  clay. 
United  in  Jesus's  love  ? 

6  With  Jesus  we  ever  shall  rei^ 

And  all  his  bright  glories  snail  see, 
Singing,  Hallelujah !  amen! 
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L.  M. 


DODDRIIMS. 


ChritfJbrnuBmiandMiaerimi^MaL 

1  ARISE,  my  tenderest  thoag^hls,  KnaOf 
To  torrents  melt  my  streammg'  eyes ; 
And  thou,  my  heart,  with  ftngoish  feel 
Those  ^vUs  which  thou  canst  not  beiL 

2  See  human  nature  sunk  in  shame ; 
See  scandals  poured  on  Jesus'  name ; 


The  world  abused ;  the  acm  undone. 

3  See  the  short  course  of  vain  delight 
Closing  in  everlasting  night, 

In  flames  that  no  abatement  know. 
Though  briny  tears  forever  flow. 

4  My  God,  I  feel  the  moumfbl  scene; 
My  bowels  yearn  o'er  dying  men ; 
And  fain  my  pity  would  reclaim, 

And  snatch  the  firebrands  firom  the  flame. 

5  But  feeble  my  compassion  proves, 
And  can  but  weep  where  most  it  loves; 
Thy  own  all-saving  arm  employ, 

And  turn  these  drops  of  grief  to  joy. 

lis. 


1  HOW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lordy 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word! 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said  — 
You,  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  havie  fled  ? 

2  In  every  c<Hidition  —  in  sickness,  in  health. 
In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding  in  wealth, 

At  home  and  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  set,  — 
As  thy  days  may  demand  shall  thy  strength  ever  be. 

3  Fear  not ;  I  am  with  thee ;  O,  be  not  dismayed; 
1, 1  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 

Fll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  tiiaB  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  httoA. 


Preeiout  PmmUea^ 
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4  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go,  1 
The  rivers  of  woe  shall  ii6t  thee  overflow ;  1 
For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  tbee  thy  deepest  distress. 

5  When  thiou^  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  au-snfficient,  shall  be  thy  supply ; 
The  flame  shedl  not  hurt  thee ;  I  oply  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  xe&e, 

6  Even  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  Bovereiffh,  eternal,  unchangeable  love ; 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in.  my  bosom  be  bome. 

7  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not,  desert  to  his  foes ; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
ril  never,  no,  never,  no,  never,  ibrsake. 

70.  a  M.  Airov. 

Dtimie  FeUowship, 

1  PROM  all  thafs  mortal,  all  thaf s  vain. 

And  from  this  earthly  clod. 
Arise,  my  soul,  and  strive  to  gain 
Sweet  fellowship  with  God. 

2  Say,  what  is  there  beneath  the  skies, 

Wherever  thou  hast  trod. 
Can  suit  thy  wishes  or  thy  joys, 
Like  fellowship  with  God  ? 

3  Not  life,  nor  all  the  toys  of  art, 

Nor  pleasure's  flowery  road, 
Can  to  my  soul  such  bliss  impart, 
As  fellowship  with  God. 

4  Not  health,  nor  friendship,  here  below, 

N<xr  wealth,  that  golden  load, 
Can  such  delight  or  comfort  show, 
As  fellowship  with  God. 

5  When  I  am  made  in  love  to  bear 

Affliction's  needful  rod, 
Light,  sweet,  and  kind,  the  strokes  appear, 
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:  6  In  fierce  temptation's  fieiy  blast, 
When  dangerous  is  the  road, 
Fm  happy, if  I  can  bat  taste 
Some  fellowskip  with  Qod. 

7  And  when  the  icy  hand  of  death 
■  Shall  chill  my  flowing  blood, 
O,  may  I  yield  my  latest  breath 

In  fellowship  with  God. 

8  When  I  at  last  to  heaven  ascend, 

And  gain  my  blest  abode. 
Then  an  eternity  I'll  speQd 
In  fellowship  with  God, 


7t.  C.  M.  C.  Weslet. 

The  happy  Child  tf  Ghraee. 

1  HOW  happy  every  child  of  grace. 

Who  fe^la  his  sins  forgiven ; 
«  This  world,"  he  cries,  "  is  not  my  place ; . 

I  seek  a  place  in  heaven,  — 
A  country  far  from  mortal  sight ; 

Yet,  O,  by  faith  I  see 
The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight, 

The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

2  ''To  that  jemsalem  above 

With  singing  FU  repair ; 
While  in  the  world,  by  hope  and  love, 

My  heart  and  soul  are  th^re : 
There  my  exalted  Saviour  stands, 

My  merciful  High  Priest, 
And -still  extends  his  -wounded  hands. 

To  take  me  to  his  breast 

3  O,  what  a  blessed  hope  is  oprs. 
While  here  on  earth  we  stay  ! 

Wa  niore  than  taste  the  heavenly  powem, 

And  antedate  that  day : 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near, 

Our  life  in  Christ  concealed, 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessels  filled. 
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4    O,  woald  he  more  of  heaven  bestow, 

And  let  this  vessel  break ! 
And  let  my  ransomed  spirit  go 

To  grasp  the  God  I  seek ; 
In  rapturous  awe  on  him  to  j;aze, 

Who  bled  and  died  for  me, 
And  shout  and  wonder  at  his  grace, 

Through  all  etennty." 

73*  C  M.  Dn.  S.  bTX55ETT 

.  Pleading  v>Uh  Cfod  under  4ffHeiiorL 

1  WHY  should  a  living  man  complain 

Of  deep  distress  within, 
Since  every  sigh  and  every  pain 
Is  but  the  fruit  of  sin  ? 

2  No,  Lord,  Fll  patiently  submit, 

Nor  ever  dare  rebel ; 
Yet  sure  I  may,  here  at  thy  feet, 
My  painful  feelings  telL 

3  Thou  seest  what  floods  of  sorrow  rise, 

And  beat  upon  my  soul : 
One  trouble  to  another  cries ; 
Billows  on  billows  roll. 

4  From  fear  to  hope,  from  hope  to  fear, 

My  shipwrecked  soul  is  tost. 
Till  I  am  tempted,  in  despair. 
To  give  up  all  for  lost 

5  Yet  through  the  stormy  clouds  Fll  look 

Once  more  to  thee,  my  God ; 
O,  fix  my  feet  upon  the  rock. 
Beyond  the  raging  flood. 

6  One  look  of  mercy  from  thy  face 

Will  set  my  heart  at  ease ; 
One  all-commanding  word  of  grace 
Will  make  the  tempest  cease. 

7S»  C.  M.       Dr.  S.  Ste55*tt. 

Profeeskm  (fLove  to  ChrisU 
1  AND  have  I,  Christ,  no  love  for  thee, 
No  passion  for  thy  charms  ? 
No  wish  my  SaviouFf  face  to  see. 
And  dNveYL  VvOdcol  Voa  woa  ? 
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2  Is  there  no  spark  of  gratitude, 

In  this  cold  heart  of  mine, 
To  Him  whose  generous  bosom  glowed 
With  friendship  all  divine  ? 

3  Can  I  pronounce  his  charming  name, 

His  acts  of  kindness  tell. 
And,  while  I  dwell  upon  the  theme, 
No  sweet  emotion  feel  ? 

4  Such  base  ingratitude  as  this 

What  heart  but  must  detest ! 
Sure  Christ  deserves  the  noblest  place 
In  every  human  breast 

5  A  very  wretch.  Lord,  I  should  prove, 

Had  I  no  love  for  thee : 
Rather  than  not  my  Saviour  love, 
O,  may  I  cease  to  be. 


74*  L.  M.  W4TT8. 

Correction/or  Sin,  and  Rdeaae  hy  Prayer. 

1  FROM  age  to  age  exalt  his  name ; 
God  and  his  grace  are  still  the  same ; 
He  fills  the  hungry  soul  with  food. 
And  feeds  the  poor  with  every  good. 

2  But  if  their  hearts  rebel,  and  rise 
Against  the  God  that  rules  the  skles^ 
If  they  reject  his  heavenly  word, 

And  sliglit  the  counsels  of  the  Lord,  — 

3  He'll  bring  their  spirits  to  the  ground, 
And  no  deliverer  shall  be  found ; 
Laden  with  grief  they  waste  their  breath 
In  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries ; 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arise. 
And  scatters  all  that  dismal  shade. 
That  hung  so  heavy  round  their  head. 

5  He  cuts  the  bars  of  brajss  in  two. 

And  lets  the  smiling  prisoners  through ; 
Takes  off  the  load  of  guilt  and  griel^ 
And  gives  the  ]al>oring  soul  lelieC. 
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6  O,  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
How  great  his  work !  how  kind  his  ways! 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

CM.  Wattj. 
ExhortqXum  to  Christian  Activity, 

1  MY  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  so? 

Awake,  my  sluggish  soul ! 
Nothing  has  half  thy  work  to  do, 

Yet  nothing 's  half  so  duU. 
3  The  little  ants,  for  one  poor  grain, 

Labor,  and  tug,  and  strive ; 
Yet  we,  who  have  a  heaven-t*  obtaiii, 

How  negligent  we  live  ! 

3  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands, 

And  stars  their  courses  move ; 
We,  for  whose  guard  the  angel  bands 
Come  flying  .from  above ;  — 

4  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  ddwB, 

And  labored  for  our  good, 
How  careless  to  secure  that  crown 
He  purchased  with  his  blood ! 

5  Lord,  shall  we  lie  so  sluggish,  still, 

And  never  act  our  partis  ? 
Come,  holy  Dove,  from  th'  heavenly  hill, 
And  sit  and  warm  our  hearts. 

6  Then  shall  our  active  spirits  move, 

Upwa:rd  our  souls  shall  rise ; 
-With  hands  of  faith  and  winga  of  love, 
We'll  fly  and  take  the  prize. 

70*  L.  M.  Epia.  Col* 

Encwragment  to  tnut  in  Ood. 
\  BE  still,  my  heart;  these  anxious  cares 
To  thee  are  burdens,  thorns,  and  snares ; 
They  cast  dishohor  on  tiiy  Lord, 
And  contradict  his  gracious  word. 

2  Brought  safely  by  his  hand  thus  far, 
Why  wilt  thou  now  give  place  to  fear? 
How  canst  thou  want  if  he  provide, 
Or  Ipae  th^       with  such  a  Guide  ? 
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3  Did  ever  trouble  yet  befall, 
And  he  refuse  to  hear  thy^  call  ? 
And  hsB  he  not  his  promise  passed 
That  thou  shalt  overcome  at  last  ? 

4  Thoiiffh  rough  and  thorny  be  the  road, 
It  leads  thee  home  apace  to  God ; 
Then  count  thy  present  trials  small, 
For  heaven  will  make  amends  for  alL 


77.  C.  M.  Stxils. 


1  HEAR,  gracious  God,  m^  humble  moan; 


When  will. the  moiimml  mght  be  gone? 
When  shall  my  joys  arise  ? 

2  Yet  thongh  my  soul  in  darkness  mourns, 

Thy  promise  is  my  stay ; 
Here  would  I  rest  till  light  returns ; 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 

3  Come,  Lord,  and  with  celestial  peace 

Relieve  my  aching  heart ; 
O,  smile,  and  bid  my  sorrows  cease, 
And  all  their  gloom  depart 

4  Then  shall  my  drooping  sinrit  rise. 

And  bless  thy  healing  rays, 
And  change  these  deep,  complaimng  sigfafl 
For  songs  of  sacred  praise. 

78«  li.  M.  6  L.  GisBomiB. 


1  AS,  panting  in  the  sultry  beam. 
The  nart  desires  the  cooling  stream, 
So  to  thy  presence.  Lord,  I  flee ; 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee  ; 
Atbirst  to  taste  thy  living  ffrace. 
And  see.  thy  glory  face  to  face. 


Affliction. 


Beekmg  God. 
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2  But  rising  griefii  distress  my  soul, 
And  tears  on  tears  successive  roll ; 
For  many  an  evil  voice  is  near. 

To  cl^de  my  woe  and  mock  my  fear; 
And  silent  memory  weeps  alone 
<yer  hours  of  peace  and  gladness  flon 

3  For  I  have  walked  the  h^py  round 
That  'circles  Zion's  holy  ground, 
And  gladly  swelled  the  choral  lays 


What  time  the  haUowed  arches  rang 
Responsive  to  the  solemn  song. 

4  Ah,  why)  hy  passing  clouds  oppressed. 
Should  vexing  thoughts  distract  thy  hresst? 
Turn,  turn  to  him  in  every  pain. 
Whom  suppliants  never  sought  in  vain ; 
Thy  strength  in  joy^  ecstatic  day, 
.  Thy  bofOf  wh^n  joy  has  passed  away. 


79.  L.  M.  Epis.  Col. 

I  have  Met  Qod  alway  Itfon  me," 

1  SAVIOUR,  when  night  involves  the  9kieS| 
My  soul,  adoring,  turns  to  thee  — 
Thee,  self-abased  m  mortal  guise. 
And  wrapt  in  shades  of  death  far  me. 

9  On  thee  my  waking  raptures  dwell. 
When  crimson  ^eams  the  east  adorn ; 
Thee,  Victor  of  the  grave  and  hell. 
Thee,  Source  of  life's  eternal  morn. 

3  When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays. 

To  thee  my  soul  triumphant  springs; 
Thee,  throned  in  glory's  endless  blaze, 
Thee,  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 

4  O'er  earth,  when  shades  of  evening  steal. 

To  death  and  thee  my  thougfits  I  give  — 
To  death,  whose  powor  I  soon  must  feel. 
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S0m  lu  M.  Cowrsiu 

Smetified  Affiietion. 

1  LORD,  unafflicted,  undismayed. 

In  pleasure's  path  how  long  I  strayed  I 
But  thou  hast  made  me  feel  thy  rod, 
And  turn  my  soul  to  thee,  my  God. 

2  Wiiat  though  it  pierced  my  fainting  heart? 
I  bless  thy  hand  which  caused  the  smart ; 
It  taught  my  tears  a  while  to  flow. 

But  saved  me  from  eternal  woe. 

3  O,  hadst  thou  left  me  unchastised. 
Thy  precepts  I  had  sdll  despised  ; 
And  still  the  snare,  in  secret  Udd, 
Had  my  ukiwary  feet  betrayed. 

4  I  love  thy  chastenings,  O  my  God ; 
They  ^  my  hopes  on  thy  abode, 
Where,  in  thy  presence,  fully  blest, 
Thy  stricken  saints  forever  rest 

81*  78.  EfM.  PfALMf. 

1  LORD,  forever  at  thy  side 

Let  my  place  and  portion  be  ; 
Stnn  me  of  the  robe  of  pride ; 
Clothe  me  with  hnmili^. 

2  Meekly  may  my  soal  recdve 

All  thy  Spirit  hath  revealed ; 
Thou  hast  spoken ;  I  believe, 
Though  the  oraele  be  sealed* 

3  Humble  as  a  litde  child, 

WeanM  from  the  mother's  breast, 
By  no  sabdeties  bqpiiled, 
Go  thy  faithful  word  I  test 

4  Israel,  DOW  and  evermoie 

In  the  Lord  Jehovah  tmst; 
Him  in  all  his  wtjw  adore, 
Wise^and  wonderful,  uid  |QM. 
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89*  CM.  MooML 

JUght  in  J}arkne$9. 

1  O  THOU  who  ^ry^st  the  moumei's  tear. 

How  dark,  this  world  would  be, 
If,  pierced  by  sin  and  soirows  here, 
We  coald  not  fly  to  thee ! 

2  The  friends  who  in  our  sunshine  live, 

When  winter  cotoes,  are  flown; 
And  he  who  has  but  .tears  to  give 
Must  weep  those  tears  alone. 

3  But  thou  wilt  heal  that  broken  heart, 

Which,  like  the  plants  that  throw 
Their  fragrance  from  the  wounded  part, 
Breathes  sweetness  out  of  woe. 

4  When  joy  no  longer  soothes  or  cheers. 

And  e'en  the  hope  that  threw 
A  moment's  sparkle  o'er  our  tears, 
Is  dimmed  and  vanished  too,  — 

5  O,  who  could  bear  life's  stormy  doom. 

Did  not  thy  wing  of  love 
Come  brightly  wafting  through  the  gloom 
Our  peace-branch  from  above  1 

6  Then  sorrow,  touched  by  thee,  grows  bri^t 

With  more  than  rapture's  ray. 
As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light 
We  never  saw  by  day. 

83.  L.  M. 

As  thy  Daytto  shaU  thy  S^engtk  be." 

1  AFFLICTED  saint,  to  Christ  draw  near; 
Thy  Saviour's  gracious  promise  hear ; 
His  faithful  word  declares  to  thee 

That  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be. 

2  Let  not  thy  heart  despond,  and  say 

«  How  shall  I  stand  the  trying  day  ?" 
He  has  engaged,  by  firm  decree. 
That  as  thy  oaya^ikj  %\x«\v^«Sga^Vi«« 
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3  Thy  faith  is  weak,  Hhv  foes  are  strong; 
And,  if  the  conflict  should  be  long, 
Thy  Lord  will  make  the  .tempter  See ; 
For  as  thy  days  thy^strength  shall  be. 

4  Should  persecution  rage  and  flame. 
Still  trust  in  thy  Redeemer's  name ; 
In  fiery  trials  thou  shalt  see, 

That  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be. 

5  When  called  to  bear  the  weighty  cross, 
Or  sore  affliction,  pain,  or  loss, 

Or  deep  distress,  or  poverty,  — 

Still  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be* 

6  When  ghastly  death  appears  in  view, 
Christ's  presence  shall  thy  fears  subdue  * 
He  comes  to  set  thy  spirit  free ; 

And  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  bOi 


84*  7s.  COWPER, 

Welcoming  tlu  Cross,  .) 

1  'TIS  my  happiness  below. 

Not  to  live  without  the  cross, 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know, 

Sanctifying  every  loss. 
Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 

But  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all, 

This  Is  happiness  to  me. 

2  God  in  Israel  sows  the  seeds 

Of  affliction,  pain,  and  toil ; 
These  spring  up  and  choke  the  weeds- 

Which  would  else  o'erspread  the  soiL 
Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer; 
Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet. 

Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there* 
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3  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here, 

No  chastisement  by  the  way, 
Miffht  I  not  with  reason  fear 

1  .should  prove  a  castaway  ? 
Bastards  may  escape  the  rod, 

Sunk  in  earthly,  vain  delight ; 
But  the  tme-bom  child  of  God, 

Must  not,  would  not,  if  he  might. 

85.  78.  Stbhhett. 

T%e  PUaswreB  qf  ReKgion, 

1  TIS  religion  that  can  give 
Sweetest  pleasures  while  we  live ; 
Tis  religion  must  supply 

Solid  ccmifort  when  we  die. 

2  After  death,  its  joys  will  be 
Lasting  as  eternity ; 

Be  the  living  God  my  Friend, 
Then  my  b&s  shall  never  end. 


86.  L.  M.  Hebeb. 

Love  to  God, 

1  THOUGH  sorrows  rise,  and  dangers  roll 
In  waves  of  darkness  o'er  my  soul ; 
Though  iriends  are  false,  and  love  decays. 
And  few  and  evil  are  my  days ; 
Though  conscience,  fiercest  of  my  foes. 
Swells  with  remembered  guilt  my  woes,  — 
Yet,  even  in  nature's  utmost  ill, 

I  love  thee,  Lord ;  I  love  thee  sitilL 

2  Though  Sinai's  curse,  in  thunder  dread, 
Peals  o'er  my  unprotected  head. 

And  memory  points,  with  busy  pain, 
To  grace  and  mercy  given  in  vain. 
Till  nature,  shrinking  in  the  strife. 
Would  fly  to  heU  t'  escape  from  life,  — 
Though  every  thought  has  power  to  kill, 
I  love  thee,  Lord  \  I  love  thee  stUL 


CHRISTIAN  EXERCISES. 


3  O,  by  the  pangs  thyself  hast  borne, 
The  ruffian's  blow,  the  tyrant  s  scorn ; 
By  Sinai's  curse,  whose  dreadful  doom 
Was  buried  in  thy  guiltless  tomb ; 
By  these  my  pangs,  whose  healing  smart 
Thy  grace  hath  planted  in  my  hearty 
I  know,  I  feel,  thy  bounteous  will ; 
Thou  lov'st  me,  Lord,  thou  Wst  me  stilL 


87.  L.  M.  Fawcett 

Remimbermg  aU  the  Wojf  the  Lord  hat  ledus, 

1  THUS  far  my  God  hath,  led  me  on, 
And  made  his  truth  and  mercy  known ; 
My  hopes  and  fc^rs  alternate  rise, 
And  comforts  mingle  with  my  si^ia 

2  Through  this  wide  wilderness  I  roam, 
Far  distant  ^m  my  blissful  home ; 
Lord,  let  thy  presence  be  my  stay. 
And  guard  me  in  this  dangerous  way. 

3  Temptations  every  where  annoy. 

And  sins  and  snares  my  peace  destroy ; 
My  earthly  joys  are  from  me  torn, 
And  oft  an  absent  God  I  mooriL 

4  My  soul,  with  various  tempests  tossed, 
Her  hopes  o'ertumed^  her  projects  crossed. 
Sees,  every  day,  new  straits  attend. 

And  wonders  where  the  scene  will  end. 

5  Is  this,  dear  Lord,  that  thorny  road 
Which  leads  us  to  the  mount  of  Grod  ? 
Are  these  the  toils  thy  people  know, 
Whiles  in  the  wilderness  "below  ? 

6  Tis  even  so  thy  iaithftil  love 

Doth  all  thy  cMldren's  graces  prove ; 
Tis  thus  our  pride  and  self  must  fall, 
That  Jesus  may  be  all  in  alL 
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88*  L.  M.  D.  TURlTKl 

7\e  Duty  of  loving  (xod, 
1  YES,  I  would  love  thee,  blessed  God ! 
Paternal  goodness  marks  thy  name ; 
Thy  praises,  throagh  thy  hi^h  abode, 
The  heavenly  hosts  with  joy  proclaim. 

9  Freely  thou  gav'st  thy  dearest  Son 
For  man  to  suffer,  bleed,  and  die, 
And  bid'st  me,  as  a  wretch  undone, 
For  all  1  want  on  him  rely. 

3  In  him,  thy  reconciled  face, 

•  With  joy  unspeakable,  I  see, 
And  feel  thy  powerful,  wondrous  grace, 
Draw  ana  unite  my  soul  to  thee. 

4  Whene'er  my  foolish,  wandering  heart, 

Attracted  by  a  . creature's  power, 
Would  from  this  blissful  centre  start, 
Lord,  fix  it  there  to  stray  no  more. 


89.  7s.  H.  K.  Whiti. 

Christian  Couragt, 

1  MUCH  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe. 
Onward,  Christians,  onward  ^ ; 
Fight  ^  fight ;  and,  worn  with  strife, 
Stteep  with  tears  the  bread  of  life. 

3  bnward,  Christians,  onward  go, 
Join  the  war,  and  face  the  foe ; 
Faint  not ;  much  doth  yet  remiun  ; 
Dreary  is  the  long  campaign. 

3  Shrink  not,  Christians,  —  will  ye  yidd  ? 
Will  ye  quit  the  battle-field? 

Fight  till  all  the  conflict 's  o'er, 
Nor  your  foes  shall  rally  more. 

4  But  when  ^loud  the  trumpet  blown. 
Speaks  their  forces  overthrown, 
Christ,  your  Captain,  ishall  bestow 
Crowns  Xo  ^tojc^VVv^  c^^TMa^^tor's  brow. 


CHBISTIAN  EXERCISES. 


S.  M.  MOMTOOKXRT. 

1  AH !  now  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 

2  Yet  clouds  will  intervene, 

And  all  my  prospect  flies ; 
Like  Noah's  dove,  I  flit  between 
Rough  seas  and  stormy  skies. 

3  Anon  the  clouds  disperse, 

The  winds  and  waters  cease, 
And  sweetly  o'er  my  gladdened  heart 
£xi>ands  the  bow  of  peace. 

4  Beneath  the  flowery  arch. 

Along  the  hallowed  ground, 
1  see  cherubic  armies  march, 
A  camp  of  fire  around. 

5  Then,  then  I  feel  that  He, 

Remembered  or  forgot, 
The  Lord,  is  never  far  from  me, 
Though  I  perceive  him  not 

6  All  that  I  am,  have  been, 

All  that  I  yet  may  be, 
He  sees  aa  he  hath  ever  seen, 
And  shall  forever  see. 

7  How  can  I  meet  his  eyes ! 

Mine  on  the  cross  1  cast, 
And  own  my  life  a  Savioui^s  prizes 
Mercy  from  first  to  last 

8  Then  shall  I  upward  fly ; 

That  resurrection  word 
Shall  be  my  shout  of  victory, 
«  Forever  with  the  Lord.''^ 

58»  689 


REVIVALS. 


REVIVALS. 


91. 


8s«  7b  &  4. 
Prayer  for  a  Revival 


1  SAVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation , 

Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain ; 
All  will  come  to  desolation, 
Unless  thou  return  again. 

Lord,  revive  us ! 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

2  Surely  once  thy  garden  flourished ; 

Every  part  looked  gay  and  green  ; 
All  its  plants  by  thee  were  nourished ; 
Then  how  cheering  was  the  scene ! 

Lord,  revive  us  1 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

3  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance ; 

Shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
Lest,  for  want  of  thine  assistance. 
Every  plant  should  droop  and  die. 


Lord,  revive  us  I 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

4  Dearest  Saviour,  hasten  hither ; 

Thou  canst  mai^e  them  bloom  again ; 
O,  permit  them  not  to  wither  ; 
Let  not  all  our  hopes  be  vain. 

Lord,  revive  us ! 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

5  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent ; 

Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers ; 
Let  each  one,  este^ined  thy  servant. 
Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snares. 

Lord,  revive  us ! 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

6  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power, 

Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh, 
And  begin,  fi#om  this  good  hour, 
To  re  -ive  thy  work  afresh. 

Lo  d,  revive  us ! 
A\\  ova       xji\sa\.  toroa  tbee. 


JUDGMENT. 


9ftm  L.  M.        Village  Htmsi. 

TheHarretL 

1  LIFT  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light ; 
Behold  the  fields  already  white ; 
The  glorious  harvest  now  is  come ; 
See  ransomed  sinners  flocking  home. 

2  Moved  by  the  SpiriVs  softest  wind, 
Their  hearts  are  all  as  one  incUned ; 
Their  former  sins  and  follies  moam ; 
They  bow,  and  to  their  God  return. 

•  3  Improve  the  harvest,  fleeing  fast. 
E'er  yet  the  shining  season  *s  past, 
When  all  the  work  of  life  shall  end. 
The  last,  the  long,  dark  night  descend. 


JUDGMENT. 

03*  12b.         Christian  Ltrk. 

Avo/xd  Pomp  of  Judgment. 

'HE  chariot!  the  chariot!  its  wheels  roll  in  fire, 
J9  the  Lord  cometh  dowp  in  the  pomp  of  his  ire ; 
o,  self-moving,  it  drives  on  its  pathway  of  cloud, 
.nd  the  heavens  with  the  burden  of  Godhead  are  bowed. 

he  glory !  the  glory !  around  him  are  poured 
Eighty  hosts  of  the  angels  that  wait  on  the  Lord ; 
nd  the  glorified  saints  and  the  martyrs  are  there, 
nd  there  all  who  the  palm-wreaths  of  victory  wear. 

he  trumpet!  the  trumpet!  the  dead  have  all  heard; 
0,  the  depths  of  the  stone-covered  chamel  are  stirred ! 
rom  sea,  from  the  earfli,  from  the  south,  from  the  north, 
11  the  vast  generations  of  man  are  come  forth. 

he  judgment!  the  judgment!  the  thrones  are  all  set, 
There  Sie  Lamb  and  the  white-vested  elders  are  met ; 
here  all  flesh  is  at  once  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord, 
nd  the  doom  of  eternity  hangs  on  his  woid. 
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JUDGMENT. 

5  O  mercy !  O  mercy !  look  down  from  above, 
Great  Creator,  on  us,  thy  sad  children,  with  love ; 
When  beneath  to  their  darkness  the  wicked  are  driwfl, 
May  opr  justified  souls  find  a  welcome  in  heaven. 


04.  L.  M.  6  L.       NswTov,  alfd. 

Whua  and  Tares,  or  the  Last  Harvest. 

1  TfflS  is  the  field,  the  world  below, 
Where  wheat  and  tares  together  grow ; 
Where  oft  we  see,  in  mingled  band, 
Sinners  and  saints  together  stand ; 

But  soon  the  reaping-time  will  come, 
And  angels  shout  the  harvest  home. 

2  We  seem  as  one,  when  thus  we  meet, 
And  bow  before  the  mercy-s^at ; 

But  to  the  Lord's  all-searching  eyes, 
Each  heart  appears  without  disguise ; 
And  soon  the  reaping-time,  &c. 

3  To  love  my  sins,  a  saint  t'  appear, 
To  grow  with  wheat,  and  be  a  tare, 
May  serve  me  while  on  earth  below, 
Where  tares  and  wheat  together  grow ; 

But  soon  the  reaping-time,  &c. 

4  Most  awful  truth !   And  is  it  so  ? 
Must  all  mankind  the  harvest  know  ? 
Is  every  one  a  wheat  or  tare  ?  — 
Me  for  the  harvest,  Lord,  prepare  ; 

For  soon  the  reaping-time,  &c. 

5  Then  all  who  truly  righteous  are. 
Shall  in  their  Father's  kingdom  share ; 
But  tares  in  bundles  shall  be  bound, 
And  cast  in  hell.    O,  doleful  'sound ! 

And  soon  the  reaping-time  will  come^ 
And  aiige\a  a\io\sX.\ici<&  W^raist  homa 
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HEAVEN. 

95.  L.  M.  Newtobt. 
Heaom  teen  by  Faith. 

1  AS  when  the  weary  travieller  gains 

The  height  of  some  commanding  hill, 
His  heart  revives,  if  o*er  the  plains 
He  sees  his  home,  though  distant  stilli  — 

2  So,  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views, 

By  faith,  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 
The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews, 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  pnze. 

3  The  hope  of  heaven  his  s}Hrit  cheers  ; 

No  more  he  grieves  for  sorrows  past; 
Nor  any  future  conflict  fears, 
So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last 

4  O  Lord,  on  thee  our  hopes  we  stay, 

To  lead  us  on  to  thine  abode, 
Assured  thy  love  will  far  o'erpay 
The  hardest  labors  of  the  road. 

96.  C.  M.  WML.T 

Death  and  heaverdy  Happiness, 

1  AND  let  this  feeble  body  fail. 

And  let  it  faint  and  die. 
My  soul  shall  quit  this  mournful  vale, 

And  soar  to  worlds  on  high ; 
Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints. 

And  find  its  long-sought  rest,  — 
That  only  bliss  for  which  it  pants, 

In  the  Redeemei^s  breast 

2  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown, 

I  now  the  cross  sustain. 
And  gladly  wander  up  and  down. 

And  smile  at  toil  and  pain ; 
I  suffer  on  my  threescore  years. 

Till  my  Deliverer  come, 
And  wipe  away  his  servant's  tear% 

And  take  his  exile  home. 
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3  O,  what  hath  Jesus  done  fbr  me ! 

Before  my  raptured  eyes 
Rivers  of  life  divine  I  see, 

And  trees  of  Paradise/ 
I  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright) 

Who. taste  the  pleasures  there; 
They  all  are  robed  in  spotless  white, 

Aiid  conquering  palms  they  bear. 

4  O,  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here, 

If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet 
With  that  enraptured  host  f  appear, 

And  worship  at  thy  feet ! 
Give  joy  or  grief;  give  ease  or  pain, 

Take  life  or  friends  away; 
But  let  me  find  them  all  a^^ 

In  that  eternal  day. 

97.  a  M.  Wawi. 

7%e  EterUuting  Song,' 

1  EARTH  has  engrossed  my  love  too  long! 

•Tis  time  I  lift  mine  eyes 
Upward,  dear  Father,  to  thy  throne. 
And  to  my  native  skies. 

2  There  the  blest  Man,  my  Saviour,  sits : 

The  Grod !  how  bright  he  shines ! 
And  scatters  infinite  delights 
On  all  the  happy  minds. 

3  Seraphs,  with  elevated  strains, 

Circle  the  throne  around, 
And  move  and  charm  the  starry  plains 
With  an  immortal  sound. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  their  harps  employs ; 

Jesus,  my  love,  they  sin^ ! 
Jesus,  the  life  of  both  our  joys. 
Sounds  sweet  from  every  string. 

5  Now  let  me  mount  and  join  their  song, 

And  be  an  angel  too ; 
My  heart,  my  hand,  mv  ear,  my  tongiM^ 


HEAVEN. 


6  I  would  begin  the  music  here, 
And  so  iny  soul  should  rise ; 
O  for  some  heavenly  notes  to  bear 
My  passions  to  the  skies ! 

98*  C.  H.  M.      Sacrkd  Ltbics. 

Hie  Everlasting  Bliss  qf  Heaom, 

1  HEAVEN  is  the  land  where  troubles  cease^ 

Where  toils  and  tears  are  o'er ;  — 
The  blissful  clime  of  rest  and  peace. 

Where  cares  distract  no  more ; 
And  not  the  shadow  of  distress 
Dims  its  unsullied  blessedness. 

2  Heaven  is  the  dwelling-place  of  joy. 

The  home  of  light  and  love, 
Where  faith  and  hope  in  rapture  die, 

And  ransomed  souls  above 
Enjoy,  before  th*  eternal  throne, 
Bliss  everlasting  and  unknown. 

09.  128  &  lis.  Va.  Seu 

The  Eden  qf  Love. 

1  HOW  sweet  to  reflect  on  those  joys  that  await  me 

In  yon  blissful  region,  the  haven  of  rest, 
Where  glorified  spirits  with  welcome  shall  greet  me, 

And  lead  me  to  mansions  prepared  for  the  blest ! 
Encircled  in  light,  and  with  glory  enshrouded, 
My  happiness  perfect,  my  mind's  sky  unclouded, 
ril  bathe  in  the  ocean  of  pleasure  unbounded. 

And  range  with  delight  through  the  Eden  of  love. 

2  While  angelic  legions,  with  harps  tuned,  celestial. 

Harmoniously  join  in  the  concert  of  praise, 
The  saints,  as  they  flock  from  the  regions  terrestrid. 

In  loud  hallelujahs  their  voices  will  raise ; 
Then  songs  to  the  Lamb  shall  reecho  through  heaven ; 
My  soul  will  respond,  "  To  Immanuel  be  given 
All  glory,  all  honor,  all  might,  and  dominion, 

Who  brought  us  through  grace  to  the  EdftivoiCVw^r 
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3  Then  hail,  blessed  state ;  hail,  ye  songsters  of  glwy; 

Ye  harpers  of  bliss,  soon  I'll  meet  yoa  above ; 
And  join  your  full  choir  in  rehearsing  the  story, 

**  Salvation  from  sorrow,  through  Jesus's  love ; " 
Thouffh  prisoned  in  earth,  yet,  by  anticipation, 
Aheady  my  soul  feels  a  sweet  prelibation 
Of  joys  that  await  me  when. freed  from  probation; 

My  heart 's  now  in  heaven,  the  Eden  of  love. 

100*  S.  'i/L  MOKTGOMERT. 

DwdUng  with  God. 

1  «  FOREVER  with  the  Lord 

Amen !  so  let  it  be ; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, — 
Tis  immortality. 

2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  him,  1  roam. 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  My  Pather^s  house  on  high  — 

Home  of  my  soul  —  how  near, 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 
The  golden  gates  appear ! 

4  <*  Forever  with  the  Lord ! " 

Father,  if  'tis  thy  will. 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil 

5  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain. 
In  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

6  Knowing  as  I  am  known. 

How  shall  I  love  that  word. 
And  ofl  repeat  before  the  throne, 
«  Forever  with  the  Lord !  " 

7  The  trump  of  final  doom 

Shall  speak  the  self-same  word, 
And  heaven's  voice  sound  through  the  tomb, 
**  Forever  with  the  Lord !  " 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


8  That  resurrection  word ! 
That  shout  of  victory ! 
Once  more !  «  Forever  with  the  Lord !  * 
Anien !  so  let  it  be. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


101.  7s.  Fawobtt. 

A  Birthday  Hymn, 

1  I  MY  Ebenezer  raise 

To  my  kind  Redeemer's  praise ; 
With  a  grateful  heart  I  own, 
Hitherto  thy  help  Fve  known. 

2  What  may  be  my  future  lot, 
Well  I  know,  concerns  me  not ; 
This  should  set  my  heart  at  rest,  — 
What  thy  will  ordains  is  best 

3  I  my  all  to  thee  resign ; 
Father,  let  thy  will  be  mine ! 
May  but  all  thy  dealings  prove 
Fruits  of  thy  paternal  love. 

4  Guard  me.  Saviour,  by  thy  power; 
Guard  me  in  the  trying  hour; 
Let  thy  unremitted  care 

Save  me  from  the  lurking  snare. 

5  Let  my  few  remaining  days 
Be  directed  to  thy  praise ; 

So  the  last,  the  closing  scene, 
Shall  be  tranquil  and  serene. 

6  To  thy  will  I  leave  the  rest ; 
Grant  me  but  this  one  request,  — • 
Both  in  life  and  death  to  prove 
Tokens  of  thy  special  love. 
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ImU.  Steele. 
'Uti  Christianas  noblest  ResohUton. 

1  AH,  wretched  souLs,  who  strive  in  vain, 

Slaves  to  the  world,  and  slaves  to  sin ; 
A  nobler  toil  may  I  sustain, 
A  nobler  satisfaction  win. 

2  May  I  resolve,  with  all  my  heart. 

With  all  my  powers,  to  serve  the  Lord ; 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart. 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

3  O,  be  his  service  all  my  joy ; 

Around  let  my  example  shine, 
Till  others  love  the  blest  employ, 
And  jQin  in  labors  so  divine. 

4  Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul. 

My  solemn,  my  determined  choice, 
To  yield  to  his  supreme  control, 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice. 

5  O,  may  I  never  faint  or  tire. 

Nor,  wandering,  leave  his  sacred  ways ; 
Great  God,  accept  my  soul's  desire, 
And  give  me  strength  to  live  thy  praise. 

103,  S.  M.  Stenhktt. 

Pleasures  of  social  Worship. 

1  HOW  charming  is  the  place 

Where  my  Redeemer,  God, 
Unveils  the  beauties  of  his  face, 
And  sheds  his  love  abroad  ! 

2  Not  the  fair  palaces. 

To  which  the  great  resort. 
Are  once  to  be  compared  with  this, 
Where  Jesus  holds  his  court 

3  Here,  on  the  mercy-seat. 

With  radiant  glory  crowned, 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  him  sit. 
And  smile  on  all  around. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


4  To  him  their  prayers  and  cries 

Each  humble  soul  presents ;  « 
He  listens  to  their  broken  sighs, 
And  grants  tfiem  all  their  wants. 

5  To  them  his  sovereign  will 

He  graciously  imparts, 
And,  in  return,  accepts  with  smiles, 
The  tribute  of"  their  hearts. 

6  Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  place 

Within  thy  blest  abode. 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace, 
The  servants  of  my  God. 

104.  L.  M.  JCellt. 

Pleasures  of  social  Worship. 

1  HOW  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile, 

And  seek  the  presence  of  our  Lord ! 
Dear  Saviopr,  on  thy  people  smile, 
According  to  thy  faithful  word. 

2  From  busy  scenes  we  now  retreat, 

That  we  may  here  converse  with  thee ; 
O  Lord,  behold  us  at  thy  feet ! 
Let  this  the  gate  of  heaven  be. 

3  "  Chief  of  ten  thousands,"  now  appear, 

That  we  by  faith  may  view  thy  face ; 
O,  speak,  that  we  thy  voice  may  hear, 
And  let  thy  presence  fill  the  place. 

10«5,  C.  M.  SuTToir. 

Separated,  but  united  ;  or,  the  Christianas  Hope, 
1  HAIL,  sweetest,  dearest  tie,  that  binds 

Our  glowing  hearts  in  one ; 
Hail,  sacred  hope,  that  tunes  our  minds 

To  harmony  divine. 
It  is  the  hope,  the  blissful  hope. 

Which  Jesus'  grace  has  given  — 
The  hope,  when  days  and  years  are  past, 

We  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  ; 
We  all  sludl  meet  in  heaven  at  last^ 

We  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  ; 
The  hope,  when  days  and  years  are  past^ 

We  all  sJuUl  meet  in  heanen, 
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2  What  though  the  northern  wintiy  blast 

Shall  howl  around  our  cot ; 
What  though  beneath  an  eastern  sun 

Be  cast  our  distant  lot ; 
Yet  still  we  share  the  blissful  hope. 

Which  Jesus*  grace  has  given, — 
The  hope,  when  days  and  years  are  past, 

We  all  shall  meet  in  heaven ; 

3  From  Burmah's  shores,  from  Afiric^  strand, 

From  India's  burning  plain. 
From  Europe,  fnHn  Columbians  land, 

We  hope  to  meet  again ; 
It  is  the  hope,  the  bliEsful  hope, 

Which  Jesus'  grace  has  given,  &c. 

4  No  lingering  look,  no  parting  sigh, 

Our  future  meeting  knows ; 
There  friendship  beams  from  every  eye. 

And  love  immortal  glows. . 
O  sacred  hope !  O  blissful  hope  i 

Which  Jesus'  grace  has  given,  &c. 


106*  '     lis  &  10s.  SpIB.  SOKOS. 

Davm  (tf  the  MiUenium. 

1  HAIL  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning ; 

Joy  to  the  lands  that  in  darkness  have  lain ; 
Hushed  be  the  accents  of  sorrow  and  mourning ; 
Zion  in  triumph  begins  her  mild  reign. 

2  Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning ; 

Long  by  the  prophets  of  Israel  foretold ; 
Hail  to  the  millions  from  bondage  returning  ; 
Gentiles  and  Jews  the  blest  vision  behold. 

3  Lo,  in  the  desert  rich  flowers  are  springing ; 

Streams  ever  copious  are  gliding  along ; 
Loud  from  the  mountain-tops  echoes  are  ringing  ; 
Wastes  rise  in  verdure,  and  mingle  in  song. 

4  See,  from  all  lands,  from  the  isles  of  the  ocean. 

Praise  to  Jehovah  ascending  on  high ; 
Fallen  are  the  engines  of  war  and  commotion ; 
Shouts  of  aalvaXioii  «jc«  T^tii^\i%  >^  ^V.^ 
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THE 


DEACONSHIP 

BY 

R.  B.  C.  HOWELL,  D.D. 


From  the  "  Christian  Review,*^  Rev,  8,  F,  Smith,  E4itor» 
This  is  the  only  treatise  or  extended  discussion  on  the 
office  of  Deacons,  which  we  have  ever  seen.  The  subject 
has  occasionally  called  forth  an  essay  at  a  minister's 
meeting,  which  has  been  read,  approved,  and  laid  aside ; 
but  nothing  of  any  importance  has  before  found  its  way 
to  the  press.  The  treatise  of  Dr.  Howell  is  calm,  clear, 
full,  and  Scriptural.  In  nine  brief  chapters,  it  exhibits  the 
origin  and  nature  of  the  Deacon's  office,  the  qualification! 
for  the  office,  the  election  and  ordination  of  deacons,  their 
general  and  specific  duties ;  the  means  of  creating  and  sus- 
taining the  necessary  revenues  in  the  church,  deaconesses, 
the  duty  of  the  churches  and  the  ministnr  to  co-operate 
with  the  deacons,  and  the  importance  of  faithfulness  on 
the  part  of  the  latter.  The  chapter  on  the  revenues  of 
<|iarches  seems  to  us  to  have  but  a  loose  connection  with 
the  Bubject  under  discussion ;  and  although  its  principlei 
may  be  sound,  we  doubt  if  it  had  not  better  been  reserved 
for  aaother  occasion.  Dr.  H.  takes  the  ground  that  the 
office  of  deacons  is  perpetual,  and  that  their  calling  is  to 
take  care  of  all  the  temporalities  of  the  church.  Hence 
he  assigns  to  them  not  only  the  customary  duties  of  dea* 
cons,  but  also,  ex-officiis,  the  duties  which  m  New  England 
«re  commonly  devolved  on  a  Society's  Committee  and 
Treasurer.  He  recommends  that  a  person  elected  by  the 
church  to  the  office  of  deacon  should  be  presented  by  the 
church  to  tbo  pastor,  who  is  to  pray  for  and  after^-ardi 
to  lay  his  hands  upon  him.  He  sugg'ests  that  in  all  well 
regulated  Baptist  churches,  there  are  female  members  who 
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are,  thoagVllot  by  express  designation,  deaconesses;  that 
they  are  neded  and  useful  in  all  countries,  and  in  oriental 
ones,  indispenisable.  Our  modern  churches  have  retained 
the  office  without  the  name.  The  volume  is  a  sound  and 
sober  exhibition  of  opinions  which  wo  believe  are,  on  the 
whole,  capable  of  being  sustained  by  Scripture, — well 
arranged  and  well  expressed.  We  hope  the  little  book 
will  find  a  wide  circulation,  and  do  good  in  promoting 
among  the  churches  uniformity,  order  and  piety." 

From  the  "  Baptist  Memorial;*^  Rev,  Dr.  Babcock,  Editor, 
«  Pastors  and  Deacons  should  both  study  this  treatise." 

From  the  Reo,  J.  Newton  Brown,  Editor  of  the  "  £ncycZo- 
pedia  of  Religious  Knowledge.'* 
"  Several  years  ago,  I  wa^  led  to  examine  the  subject 
of  the  Deaconship  with  specia^arc,  and  regretted  that 
there  was  nothing  in  the  shape  clf  a  treatise  upon  it  at  all 
satisfactory.  I  then  embodied  mjijnquiries  in  the  fom 
of  a  sermon,  and  delivered  it  on  two  occasions,  by  rcqoost, 
at  the  ordination  of  Deacons.  The  sermon  was  so  mack 
approved  as  to  be  solicited  for  the  press ;  but  I  never  pal>> 
lished  it.  I  mention  the  fact  to  show  you  the  preparation 
of  my  mind  for  examining  with  care  the  work  of  Dr. 
Howell ;  and  I  rejoice  to  say  that  I  found  the  subject 
treated  by  him  so  perfectly  to  my  satisfaction,  that  I  shall 
never  be  tempted  again  to  give  my  discourse  to  the  j  ress. 
I  fervently  bless  the  Head  of  the  Church  for  directing  Dr. 
Howell's  attention  to  the  subject.  I  thank  him,  and  I  thank 
the  American  Baptist  Publication  Society,  for  a  work  on 
the  office  of  Deacons,  which  I  trust  is  destined  to  form  an 
era  in  our  churches,  of  clear,  definite,  settled,  scriptural 
views  and  practice.  How  really  astonishing  it  is  to  a  re. 
fleeting  mind,  that  while  so  many  hundreds  of  volumes 
have  been  written  on  the  Pastoral  office,  and  with  such  excel- 
lent effect,  we  have  had  absolutely  nothing  before,  wo.thT 
to  be  called  a  treatise  on  the  office  of  Deacon — though 
the  latter  is  of  equally  Divine  Institution  and  Authority^ 
and  scarcely  inferior  in  importance,  all  things  considered, 
to  the  well-being  and  efficiency  of  a  church  of  Christ. 
Such  a  work  is  truly  an  augurv  of  better  times." 
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